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Each  of  these  whose  names  here  appear  had  a  part  in  the  selec- 
tion of  the  songs.  We  have  done  this  not  only  to  make  the  best  possi- 
ble book  for  our  own  evangelistic  meetings,  but  with  a  view  of  raising 
the  standard  of  present  day  Gospel  music.  There  is  no  book  like  it  in 
print.  We  expect  the  book  to  be  its  own  testimony,  and  pray  God's 
blessing  upon  its  mission. 

THE  COMPILERS. 


St^ 


^eiM 


No.  1.      All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


Edward  Perronet. 


Oliver  Holdea. 
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1.  All       hail  the  pow'r  of      Je  -  sus' name,  Let     an  -  gels  pros-trate  faD; 

2.  CrownHim,  ye  morn-ing   stars   of   light,.  Who  fixed  this  earth-ly  ball; 

3.  Sin  -  ners,whose  love  can  ne'er  for  -  get    The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

4.  Let       ev  - 'ry    kia-dred,  ev  - 'ry   tribe,  On    this   ter- res -trial  ball, 

5.  0        tiiat  with  yon-der     sa-cred  throng  We     at    His  feet  may  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a-dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 

Now   bail  the  strength  of   Is-rael's  might,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 

Go,  spread  your  tro-phies  at     His  feet.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 

To       Him  all   maj  -  as  -  ty     as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 

We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Is-rael's  might,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Go,  spread  your  tro-phies  at  His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
To  Him  all  maj-es-ty  as -cribe.  And  crown  ELim  Lord 
We'D  joui  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  soi^,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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No.  2. 


Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 


Me  Included  Me. 

COPVRIOHT,  1S14,  BY  HAMP  8EWEIX. 
£.   O.    EXCELL,  OWNER. 


Hamp  SewelL 
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1.  I      am  so  hap-py   in  Christ  to-day,  That  I  go  singing  a  -  long  my  way; 

2.  Glad-ly    I  read,  "Who-so-ev-er  may  Come  to  the  fountain  of   life    to-day;" 

3.  Ev  -  er  God's  Spirit  is  Baykig,"Come!"Hear  the  Bride  saying, "No  longer  roam;" 
4. "Freely  come  drink,"word3the  soul  to  thrill!  Owithwhat  j oy  they  my  heart  do  fill! 
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Yes,  I'm  so    hap-py    to  know  and  say,  "Je  -  bus  in-clud-ed  me  too." 

But  when*!    read  it     I     al-ways  say,  "  Je  -  bus  in-clud-ed  me  too." 

But  I  am  sure  while  they're  call-ing  home,  Je  -  sua  in-clud  -  ed  me  too. 

For  when  He  said,"  Who-80-€v-er  will,  "Je- bus  in-clud-ed  me  too. 
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Je  -  BUS    in-clud-ed  me,      Tes,  He    in-clud-ed  me.   When  the  Lord  said 
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"Who-so-ev-er,"He  in-clud-ed    me;     Je-sus   in-clud-ed  me.  Yes,  He  in- 


1^ 


tPii 


* 


sifc 


s 


* 


^ 


9 0 — 0- 


tnr 


k'^\  Jj'H  f 


Ji. 


i=Jt£ 


tti 


^ 


i 


^=kF^ 


1^=^ 


p=^ 


C^ • — 9 — wr^ " — » — » 1 ci"^ ^" J<3jr 

clud-ed     me.  When  the  Lord  said"  Who-so-ev-er,"  He   in-clud-ed     me 
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No.  3.       We  Shall  See  the  Kin*  Some  Day. 


L.E.  J. 


COPYRIGHT,  ISOe,  BY  CHAS.  H.  OABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Tho'  the  way  we  jour-ney    may  be    oft  -  en  drear,  We  shall  see  the 

2.  Aft  -  er  pain  and  an-guish,  aft  -  er   toil  and  care,  We  shall  see  the 

3.  Aft  -  er  foes  are  conquered,  aft  -  er   bal  -  ties  won.  We  shall  see  the 

4.  Therewith  all  the  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be -fore,  We  shall  see  the 
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King  some  day;  (some  day;)  On  that  bless-ed  morning  clouds  will  dis  -  ap-pear; 
King  some  day; (some  day;)  Thro' the  endless  a  -  ges   joy  and  blessing  share. 
King  some  day;  (some  day;)  Aft -er  strife  is    0  -  ver,  aft  -  er  set     of  sun, 
King  some  day;  (some  day;)  Sor-row  past  for-ev  -  er,    on  that  peaceful  shore ,^ 
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We  shall  see  the  King  some  day.      We  shall  see  the  King  some  day,{some  day, 
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When  the  clouds  have  rolled  a  -  way;   (a  -  way;)     Gathered  'round  the  throne, 
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When   He    shall  call  His  own,    We  shall  see    the  King  some    day. 
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No.  4. 

C  H.  G. 


0  That  Will  Be  Glory. 

COPYRIGHT,  1800,  By  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WO.'^DS  AND  MUSIC. 


Chas.  H,  Gabriel 
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1.  When  all  my   la-bors  and   tri  -  als  are  o'er,    And   I    am  safe  on  that 

2.  When,  by  the  gift   of  His    in  -  fi  -  nite  grace,     I   am   ac-cord-ed    in 

3.  Friends  will  be  there  I  have  loved  long  a  -  go;      Joy  like   a    riv-er     a- 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore,  Just  to  be  near  the  dear  Lord  I  a  -  dore, 
Heav-en  a  place.  Just  to  be  there  and  to  look  on  His  face, 
round  me  will  flow;     Yet,  just     a  smile  from  my    Sav-ior,    I   know, 
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Chorus.  Faster. 
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Will  thro' the  a  -  ges   be   glo  -  ry  forme.    .    .     0  that  will   be 
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glo-ry  for  me,         Glo-ry  for  me,         glo-ryforme;     When  by  His  grace 
te  glo-ry  for  me,  Glo-ry  for  me,  glo-ry  for  me;   .... 
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I    shall  look  on  His  face,    That  will  be  glo-ry,  be     glo-ry    for  me. 
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Sweeter  As  the  Days  Go  By. 


James  Rowe. 


COPYRIGHT,  iei4,  BY  HAMP  8EWELL. 
E.  O.  EXCELIv,  OWNER. 


fc 


Hamp  Sewell. 


S^ 


J^:/'J:/',;iJJJ: 


T 


r 


1.  0    the  love  of  Je  -  sus  means  so  much  to  me,    Keeps  my  path-way  shining, 

2.  Precioas,lov-ing  Sav-ior,    all    a-long  the  way.  Words  of  cheer  and  comfort 

3.  He,  I  know,  will  keep  me.  He  will  hold  me  fast      Till  my  earth-ly  tri  -  als 
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keeps  me  pure  and  free;    More  and  more  I  praise  Him,  for  He  seems  to    be 

I      have  heard  Him  say,    And  He  grows  more  precious  to  my  soul  each  day, 

be      for-ev  -  er  past;      He  will  be,   nn-til     I       see  His  face  at   last, 
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Sweet-er  as  the  days  go    by.     Sweet-er  as  the  days  go    by,    . 

as  the  days  go  by, 
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Sweet-er     as     the    mo-ments  fly;     ...     .      He's  al  -  ways  draw-ing 

as    the  mo-ments  fly; 
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near-er,  and  to    me  His  love  is  dear-er,  Sweet-er    as  the  days  go     by 
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No.  6.     The  Way  of  the  Gross  Leads  Home. 
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Jessie  Brown  Pounds.         copyright,  imt.  by  e.  o.  excell. 


Chas.  H.  GabrleL 
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1.  I   must  needs  go  home  by    the  way     of    the  cross,  There's  no  oth-er 

2.  I   must  needs  go     on    in    the  biood-sprmkled  way,  The  path  that  the 

3.  Then    I     bid  fare -well  to    the  way     of    the  world.  To  walk   in     it 
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way  but  this;  I  shall  ne'er  get  sight  of  the  Gates  of  Light, 
Sav  -  ior  trod,  If  I  ev  -  er  climb  to  the  heights  sub  -  lime, 
nev  -  er    more;    For  my  Lord  says  "Come,  "and  I    seek     my  home. 
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If        the  way     of     the  cross    I      miss. 

Where  the  soul     is      at  home  with  God.  The  way   of    the  cross  leads 

Where  He  waits   at    the     o  -  pen   door. 
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home,  The   way    of    the  cross  leads  home;  It     19 

kacl6   home,  leads  home; 
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sweet  to  know,  as     I     on -ward  go,  The  way    of    the  cross  leads  home. 
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W.  C.  Poole. 


Christ  Shall  Be  Kin^. 
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1.  Christ  shall  be  King  ofthe  whole  wide  world,  He  shall  be  King, let  prais-es  ring! 

2.  Christ  shall  be  King  o-ver  land  and  sea,   He  shall  be  King, let  prais-es  ringi 

3.  Christ  shall  be  King  in  iny  heart  to  -  day,  He  shall  be  King, let  prais-es  ring! 


TJn-der  Hisbanner  of  love  unfurled.  There  shall  be  gathered  the  whole  wide  world. 
He  who  redeemed  us  and  made  us  free.  King  of  the  world  shall  for-ev  -  er    be, 
O-ver  each  tho't  and  each  purpose  sway, All  that  I  have  shall  be  His    al  -  way, 
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And  Christ  shall  be  the  King.    0 

Yes,  Christ  shall  be  the  King. 

For  Christ  shall  be  the  King,      o  -  ver  all  Uie  world 
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ver    all  the  world  Christ  shall  be  the  King; 
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Christ  shall  be  the  King; 


Hi     ii    ptHi        11-4^ 


& 


:P=P=^ 


i 


^ 


.ui- 


-#T-# 


^1  n  ^^.  J^4-fHr 


S 


fctij-gi?^ :  ri-g^ 


'y~y~y 


HiZ- 


r  3  c  r  3  p  r " 


I  3   P  U      t'  I  I      3   k  I      3   t^  I  3 

0   -    ver     all  the  world  let     His      praises  ring;  Ev'ry  land  and  nation  Shall 
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know  His  great  sal- va-tion;  Christ  shall  be  the  King,  He  shall  be    the  King. 
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The  Touch  of  His  Hand  on  Mine. 


,  ,       o r>_         J  COPYWOHT,  191S,  BY  OHAS.  H.  GABRIEU 

Jessie  Brown  Pounds.  g.'o.  ticEu,  owner. 


Henry  P.  McHrton. 
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1.  There  are  days    so  dark  that    I    seek    in  vain  For  the  face    of  my 

2.  There  are  times,  when  tired  of    the  toil-some  road,  That  for  ways  of  the 

3.  When  the  way    is    dim,  and     I    can  -  not  see  Thro'  the  mist    of  His 

4.  In       the  last    sad  hour,   as     I  stand  a  -  lone  Where  the  pow  -  ers  of 
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Friend  Oi  -  vine;  Bat  tho'   dark*ness  hide.    He     is     there    to     gnide 

world     I      pine;  But  He    draws  me  back    to     the     ap-ward  track 

wise      de  -  sign,  How  my    glad  heart  yearns  and  my  faith    re  -  turns 

death  com  -  bine.  While  the    dark  waves  roll    He    will  guide  my     soul 
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By  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine.  Oh,  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine, 
D.  S.-7n  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine.  on  mine, 
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Oh,  the  touch  of  His  hand  on  mine!    There  is  grace  and  pow'r,  in  the  trying  hour, 

on  mine! 
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ISO.  9. 

W.  S.  Brown. 


As  a  Volunteer. 

COPYRIQHT,  1907,  BV  CHA8.  H.  OABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  A    call  for  loy-al  soldiers  Comes  to  one  and     all;      Soldiers  for  the  con-flict, 

2.  Yes,  Jesus  calls  for  soldiers  Who  are  filled  with  pow'r,  Soldiers  who  will  serve  Him 

3.  He  calls  you,  for  He  loves  you  With  a  heart  most  kind,  He  whose  heart  was  broken, 

4.  And  when  the  war  is  o-ver,  And  the  vic-t'ry   won,  When  the  true  and  faithful 
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Will  you  heed  the  call?  Will  you  an-swer  quick-ly,  With  a  read -y  cheer, 
Ev-'ry  day  and  hour;  He  will  not  for-sake  you.  He  is  ev  -  er  near; 
Bro-ken  for  man-kind;  Now,  just  now  He  calls  you,  Calls  in  accents  clear. 
Gather    one  by   one,      He  will  crown  with  glo-ry     All  who  there  ap-pear; 
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D.  S. — Je  •  8U8  is   the  Cap-tain,    We  will  nev  -  er  fear; 
^«^-    Chorus. 


Will  you  be  en  -  list-ed  As   a    vol  -  un  -  teer?  A    vol  -  un-teer  for  Je-sus, 
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Will  you  be  en  -  list-ed  As   a     vol  -un  •  teer? 
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A    Bol-dier    truel    Oth-ers  have  en -list-ed,   Why    not    you? 
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No.  10. 


Tell  It  Wherever  You  Go. 


D^x,     I^U^^t^^  /-»,*^^„      I,      COPYBIGHT,  1907,  BY  CHAS.  H.  QABRIEL. 

Rev.  Johnston Oatman,  Jr.       ^^^^  ^^  ^^'^^^  „g,3„  8ooviu.e. 


Wm.  Edle  Marks. 
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1.  If   Christ  the  Re-deem-er  has  pardoned  your  sin.  Tell  it 

2.  If  now  you  are  happy  with  Christ  as  your  Guide ,  Tell  it 
5.  When  troubles  as-sail  do  you  trust  in  Him  still?  Tell  it 
4.  If     you  are  an  heir  to    a   mansion  on  high,  Tell  it 
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wher-ev- 
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wher-ev- 


er  you 
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er  you 


go; 
go; 
go; 
go; 
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If  in-to  your  darkness  His  light  has  shown  in ,  Tell  it  wher-ev-er  you  go. 
If  He  is  your  Friend,  and  with  Him  you  abide,  Tell  it  wher-ev-er  you  go. 
Whensorrowso'erwhelmdoyousmkinHiswill?  Tell  it  wher-ev-er  you  go. 
Un  -  til  you  find  rest  in  that  home  in  the  sky,   Tell  it  wher-ev-er  you  go. 
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Chorus. 
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Tell  it, tell  it, Tell  it  wher-ev-er  you  go;       li 

Tell  it    that  others  around  you  may  know, 
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you  would  win  oth-ers  from  sin  and  from  woe,  Tell  it  wher-ev-er  yon  go! 
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No.  11. 


Just  When  I  Need  Him  Most. 


Rev.  Wm.  PooL 


COPYRIGHT,  1908,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
COPYRIQHT,  1809,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 


Chas.  H.  GabneL 
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1.  Jnst  when  I  need  Him,  Je-sns  is  near,  Just  when  I  fal  -  ter,  jnst  when  I  fear; 

2.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je-au8  is  true,  NeT-er  for-sak-mg    all  the  way  thro'; 

3.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  Je-sos  is  strong.Bearing  my  bor-dens  all  the  day  long; 

4.  Just  when  I  need  Him,  He  is  my    all,   An-swer-ing  when  up-on  Him  I  call; 
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Bead-y     to  help  me,  read-y     to  cheer.  Just  when  I  need  Him  most. 

6iv  -  ing  for  bur-dens  pleasures   a  -  new.  Just  when  I  need  Him  most. 

For    all  my  sor-row    giv-ing   a    song,  Just  when  I  need  Him  most. 

Ten-der-ly  watch-ing  lest   I  should  fall,  Jnst  when  I  need  Him  most. 
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Chorus. 
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Just  when  I     need  Him    most,        Just  when  I    need  Him    most; 
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Je-sus    is  near    to  com-fort  and  cheer,  Just  when  I  need  Him  most. 
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No.  12.  faith  Will  Brin*  the  BiesslR^. 


James  Rowe. 


COPYRIGHT,  1912,  BY  W.  E.   BIEDERWOLF, 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 
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B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  If  you  neied  up  -  lift-ing,  if  you  need  a  song,  Strength  to  help  your  soul  to 

2.  In  some  hour  un-guard-ed,  if  the  foe    as  -  sail,  The'  you  feel  your  weakness, 

3.  On  the  Lord  de-pend-ing,  sing  a  -  long  the  way, Naught  can  ev-er  harm  you 
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tri-umph  o  -  ver  wrong,  Put  your  faith  in    je  -  sus,  He  is  true  and  strong; 
let  not  cour-age  faD;  Trust  in    Je  -  sus  on  -  ly    and  you  shall  pre  -vail; 
if     He    is  your  stay;  Lean  up  -  on    His  promise    till  the  bet  -  ter    day; 
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Paith  will  bring  the 
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ev-'ry   time     .    .       Faithwill  bring  the  blessing 

yes,  ev'ry  time. 


ev'ry  time, Tho'  your  faith  be  simpleor  sublime;  For  the  Savior  knows  the  heart, 
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Ev-'ry  need  He  will  impart;  Faith  will  bring  the  blessing  ev'ry  time.     .    . 

ev-'ry  time. 
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No.  13. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


My  Heart  Keeps  Ri^ht. 

CQPYRIOHT,  1016,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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^fea 


fe'jid   i^=i^ 


1.  There's  a  song  of  joy,     I   sing  it   ev-'ry  day,  For  my  ev-'ry  sin     the 

2.  As       I    live  for  Him  each  burden  seems  so  light;  While  He  walks  with  me  my 

3.  All    mydoabts  are  past,  I  am  se-cure  at  last;  Tho' my  strength  may  fail,  my 
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Lord  has  washed  away;  Trustbg   in   His  word,    I   yield  to  His  con-troly 
heart  is  keep-ing  right;  In  the  nar-row   way   I'm  pressing  tow'rdthegoal, 
an  -  chor  hold-eth  fast;  Tho'  I  once  was  lost,  His  grace  hath  made  me  whole. 
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Chorus. 
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Since  the  Iot  -  ing  Je-sns  saved  my  soul My  heart  keeps  right  since 

Since  Jesus  saved  my  soul. 
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Since  Jesus  saved  my  sou 
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Je-8us  saved  my  soul;  My  ev-'ry  tho't    is   un-der  His  control;  With  songs  of 
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joy  Fm  pressmg  tow'rd  the  goal;My  heart  keeps  rightsince  Jesus  saved  my  soul. 
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No.  T4. 


The  Nearer,  The  Sweeter. 


Jesse  P.  Tompkins. 

Duet. 


COPYRIQHT,  19ie,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELU 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  The  near-er  I   reach  the  end     of  life,  The  sweeter  is  Home  to    me; 

2.  The  nea>er  the  fad  -  ing   of     the  leaf,  The  brighter  the  col  -  ors  grow; 

3.  The  near-er  I   reach  the  banks  of  bloom, The  fair-er  the  breez-es  blow; 

4.  The  near-er  I   reach  the  Morning  Land,  The  fair-er  the  gold  -  en  light; 
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1  long  for  the  fragrant  flow'rs  that  grow  On  the  banks  of  the  Crystal  Sea. 
I  sigh,  when  the  evening  shad-ows  fall,  For  the  hght  of  the  morn-ing  glow. 
The  near-er  I  reach  the  Fount  of  Love.Then  the  sweeter  the  waters  flow. 
My  eyes  in  the  gath'ring  mists  grow  dim,  Then  the  clearer  im-mor-tal  sight. 
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Chorus. 
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Home,  Home,  Heav-en-ly  Home,  Fair  are  my  dreams  of      thee;      The 
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near-er    I  reach  the   end    of  time.  The  sweet-er  thou  art    to     me. 
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No.  15. 

James  Rowe. 


I  Would  Be  Like  Jesus. 

COPYRIOHT,   1911,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 

WOR08  AND  musk;. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  Earth-ly  pleas-ures  vain  -  ly    call    me;    I  would  be    like  Je    -    sus; 

2.  He     has  bro  -  ken    ev  -  'ry    fet  -  ter,    I  would  be    like  Je    -    sus; 

3.  All     tha  way  from  earth  to    Glo  -  ry,     I  would  be    like  Je   -   sus; 

4.  That  in  Heaven    He  may  meet  me^,    I  would  be    like  Je   -   sus; 

would  be   like  Je  -  bus; 
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Noth-ing  world -ly  shall  en-thrall   me;    I  would  be   like    Je  -    sus. 

That  my  soul  may  serve  Him  bet  -  ter,     I  would  be    like   Je  -    sua. 

Tell  -  ing  o'er  and   o'er   the  sto  -  ry,     I  would  be    like    Je  -    sus. 

ThatHiswords"  Well  done  "may  greet  me,  I  would  be   like   Je  -    sus. 

would   be  like  Je  -  sua. 
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Chorus. 
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Be   like   Je  -  sus,  this   my  song.      In     the  home  and    in     the 
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throng; 
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Be    like  Je  -  bus,    all    day  long!        I    would  be     like    Je    -    sus. 
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He  is  So  Precious  to  Me. 

COPYRIGHT,   1802,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
COPYRIGHT,  1907,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELl. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


^^ii     i'iii 


S 


J    J    J 


r 


1" 


1.  So    pre-ciou3   is     Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior,  my  King,     His  praise  all   the 

2.  He  stood  at  my  heart's  door  'mid  sunshine  and  rain,      And  pa  -  tient  -  ly 

3.  I    stand  on    the  moun-tain  of    bless-ing    at    last,       No  cloud   in    the 
4.1   praise  Him  be-eause  He     ap-point-ed     a   place  Where,  some  day,  thro* 
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day  long  with  rapture  I  sing;  To  Him  in  my  weakness  for  strength  I  can  cling, 
waited  an  entrance  to  gain;  What  shame  that  so  long  He  en-treat-ed  in  vain, 
heavens  a  shad-ow  to  cast;  His  smile  is  up -on  me,  the  val-ley  is  past, 
faith  in  His  won-der-ful  grace,   I  know  I  shall  see  Him — shall  look  on  His  face. 
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precious  to     me, 

so    pre-cious  to  me, 


For  He  is   so  precious  to   me. . . .   For  He  is   so 
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For  He     is     so 
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pre-cious    to     me; 

so   pre-cious  to   me; 


'Tis  Heav-en    be  -  low 
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My   Ke-deem-er     to  know,  For  He     is      so 
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No.  17. 


C.  H.  G. 


Growing  Dearer  Each  Day. 

COPYRIGHT,   1907,  BY  CHA8.  H.  GABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabrtel. 


How  sweet  is  the  love  of  my  Sav-iorl 'Tis  bound-less  and  deep  as  the  sea;  And 
I      know  He  is  ev-erbe-side  mel  E  -  ter  -  ni-ty  on-ly  will  prove  The 
Wher-ev   -  er  He  leads  I  will  fol-low,  Thro'  sor  -  row,  or  shadow,  or  sun;  And 
Someday    face  to  face  I  shall  see  Him,  And  oh,   what  a  joy  it  will    be      To 
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best      of    it  all,  it    is  dai  -  ly  Growing  sweet-er  and  sweeter  to  me. 

height  and  the  depth  of  His  mercy,  And  the  breadth  of  His  in  -  JS-nite  love, 

tho'       I    be  triedin  the  fur-nace,  I  can  say,"Lord,Thy  willbeit  done." 

know  that  His  love,now  so  precious.  Will  for-ev  -  er  grow, sweeter  to  me. 
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Sweet    -    -    er  and  sweeter  to    me, Dear    -     -     er  and 

Sweet-er  to    me,  grow  -  ing  sweeter  to    me,  Dear-er  each  day, 
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dear-er   each  day;     .     .     .    Oh, 
grow    -    ing   dear-er  each  day;    Oh, 
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won-der-ful  love, 
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Sav  -  ior.  Grow -ing       dear 
Sav  -  ior, 
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Grow  -  ing      dear  -  er 
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er    each  step  of    my      way! 
of     my       way! 


and    dear  -  er    each  step 
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No.  18,     Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  With  You. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  bus  with   you,  Child    of    sor-row  and  of  woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sua  ,ev  -  er      As      a  shield  from  ev-'ry  snare; 

3.  0        the  precious  name  of  Je  -  susl    How   it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At      the  name  of  Je  -  sua  bow  -  ing,    Fall  -  ing  prostrate  at  His  feet, 
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It       will  joy  and  com-fort  give    you.  Take  it  then,  where'er  you   go. 
If     temp-  ta  -  tions  round  you  gath  -  er.  Breathe  that  bo  -  ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  lov- ing  arms  re-ceive     us.    And  His  songs  our  tongues  em-ploy! 
King   of  kings  in  Heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  jour-ney  is   com-plete. 
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Precious  name,  0  how  sweetl         Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  Heav'n; 

Precioas  name,  0  how  sweetl 
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Preciousname,  0  bow    sweet!      Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  Heav'n. 

Piecioaa  name,  0  how  sweet,  how  sweetl 
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No.  19. 
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Grace,  Enough  For  Me. 
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1.  In      look-ing  thro'  my  tears  one   day,       I    saw  Mount  Cal -va  -  ry; 

2.  While stand-ing  there,  my  trem-bling  heart,  Once  full     of    ag  -  o  -  ny, 

3.  When  I       be  -  held    my    ev  -  'ry     sin   Nailed  to     the  cru  -  el  tree, 

4.  When   I      am  safe   with  -  in     the    veil,     My  por-tion  there  will  be, 
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Beneath  the  cross  there  flowed  a  stream 

Couldscarcebelieve  the  sight  I  saw     Of  grace,e-nonghforme. 

I     felt     a  flood  go"  thro' my  soul  enougli  for  me. 

To  sing  thro'  all  the  years  to  come 
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Grace  is  flowing  from  Cal- va-ry,  .  .    Grace  asfath-om-lessasthesea,  .  . 
Grace  is     flow-ing  from  Cal-va-ry  for  me,  Grace  as      f  ath-om-less  as  the  roU-ing  sea, 
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Grace  for  time  and  e  -  ter - ni-ty,  .  .  .  .  Grace,      e-nough  f or  me. 

Grace  for       time  and  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,  His  a-bun-dant  grace  I  see,  e-nough  for  me. 
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No.  20.    I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 


Mary  Brown. 
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1.  It      may  not  be  on  themountain'sheight.Or   o-  ver  the  storm-y     sea; 

2.  Per -haps  to -day  there  are  lov- ing  words  Which  Je-sus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low -ly  place  In  earth's  harvest-fields  so    wide, 
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It       may  not  be     at  the    bat-tle'sfrontMy  Lord  will  have  need  of      me; 
There  may   be  now,  m.  the  paths  of  8m,Somewand'rerwhomI  diould  seek. 
Where  I    may  la -bor  thro 'life's  short  day  For  Je  -  sus,  the  Cm  -  ci  -  fled. 
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But    if     by     a  still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths    I     do     not  know, 

0     Sav-ior,    if  Thomvilt  be  myGuide,Tho' dark  and  rug-ged  way, 

So,  trust- ing  my  all     un  -  to    Thy  care,  I  know  Thou  lov-  est  mel 
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I'llan3wer,dearLord,withmyhandiQ  Thine,  I'llgo  where  you  want  me  to  go. 

My    voice  shall  ech  -  0  the  message  sweet,  I '11  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 

I'll    do     Thy  will  with  a    heart  sin-cere,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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D.  S.-I'K  say  to/iat  you  toant  metosay,  dear  Lord,  I'll  he  what  you  want  metobe. 
^     Refrain.  ...  -D.  S. 
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I'll  ga  where  youwant  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  O'ermountm,  oridaia,  or     sea; 
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No.  21.     We  Will  Talk  It  O'er  Together  By  and  By. 


Mrs.  C  R  M. 
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1.  We    are  trav'ling  home  to  Heav-en  by  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  Which  the 

2.  There  with  Mo-ses  and    E  -  li  -  as,  and  with  Pe-ter  and  with  Paul,  We'll  re- 

3.  We  will  lookback  o'er  the  jonr-ney  by  our  heav'nly  Father  planned,  Knowing 
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saints  and  mar-tyrs  have  be  -  fore  ns  trod;  In  the  cross  of  Christ  we 
count  the  triumphs  of  re-deem-ing  grace;  Best  of  all,  we'll  see  our 
that   His  will  was  best  for   you  and   me;     And  the  things  which  here  per- 
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gk)  -  ry  as  we  jour-ney  day  by  day,  Press-ing  on-ward  to  the 
Sav  -  ior,  hail  and  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  And  u  -  nite  His  praise  to 
plex  us,  which  we    can -not   un-der-stand,  In   that    glo-rious  day    of 
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D.  S. — come,      and  have  reached  our  heaifnly  home;  We  will  talk     it    o'er    to- 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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cit  -  y     of  our  God.    We  will  talk  it  o'er  to-geth-er  by  and  by, 
sing  thro'  end-less  days, 
days  made  plain  will  be. 
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by  and  by. 
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geth-er    by  and    by. 
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When  we  reach  that  ho-ly  cit  -  y,  you  and  I, Howthro' grace  we've  over- 
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No.  22. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


This  My  Plea. 

COPYRIOHT,  1»18,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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B.  D.  Addey. 
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1.  What  I     am,  Thine  eye  can    see,  Yet     I    come,  0  Lord,  to  Thee: 

2.  As  I  am,  I  eeek  Thy  face,  Kneel-iog  at  the  door  of  Grace; 
8.  As  I  am,  0  bless -ed  Lord,  I  be-lieve  and  trust  Thy  word; 
4.  Lost,  but  found,  my    sms' for- giv'n,  Child  of    God  and  heir    ofHeav'n; 
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Tho'  my  sins  are  crim-son  red.  Yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  shed. 
0  for-give  this  heart  of  mine,  Cleanse  me  now  and  seal  me  Thme. 
Let  my  soul  no  Ion -ger  roam,  Take,  0  take  the  wan-d'rer  home. 
Lost,  bnt  found,  what  joy    is    mine!  Thou  dost  cleanse  and  keep  me  Thine. 
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This  my  plea,    my     on  -  ly    plea:  Thro'  Thy  of  -  f'ring  once  for    me, 
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I    may  cast    my  -  self    on    Thee,     Je  •  sus,  my     Be-deem  -  er. 
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No.  23. 


p.  J.  Crosby. 


I  am  Thine,  0  Lord. 
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1.  I     am  Thine,  0  Lord,  I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  And  it  told  Thy  love  to      me; 

2.  Con  -  se-crate  me  now  to  Thy  service,  Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine; 

3.  0      the  pure  de-light  of    a  sin  -  gle  hour  That  before  Thy  throne  I    spend, 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  can-not  know  Till  I  cross  the  nar  -  row   sea; 
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But      I  long  to  rise    in    the  arms  of  faith,  And  be    clo-ser  drawn  to  Thee. 
Let    my  soul  look  up  with  a  stead-fast  hope.  And  my  will  be  lost   in  Thine. 
When  I  kneel  in  pray'r,and  with  Thee,my  God,  I  commune  as  friend  with  friend! 
Thereareheightsof  joy  that  I  may  not  reach  Till  I    rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 
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Refrain. 
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Draw  me  near  -     er ,      nearer , blessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died; 

near-er,  near-er,      * 
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Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,  nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side. 
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No.  24. 


H.  Q.  Spafford. 


It  Is  Well  With  My  ^oul. 

OQPVniQHT,  1e04,  BY  TI-IE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMiaStOn. 


P.  P.  BU88. 
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1.  Whenpeacejlike  a     riv  -  er,  at-tend-eth  my  way,  When  sor-rows  like 

2.  Tho'    Sa  -  tan  should  buf -let,  tho'  tri  -  als  should  come,  Let  this  blest  as- 

3.  My      sin — oh,  the  bliss   of   this  glo  -  ri-ous  tho't— My   sin — ^not   In 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight.  The  clouds  be  rolled 
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sea  -  bil-lows  roll;  What-ev  -  er  my  lot.  Thou  hast  taught  me  to  say, 
snr-ance  con-trol,  That  Christ  has  re-gard  -  ed  my  help -less  es-tate, 
part,  but  the  whole,  Is  nailed  to  the  cross  and  I  bear  it  no  more, 
back  as    a  scroll,  The  trump  shall  re-sound  and  the  Lord  shall  de-flcend, 
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It        is  well,      it     is    well    with  my  soul. 

And  hath  shed    His  own  blood    for  my  soul.     It    is  well    ... 

Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,    0    my  soul  I  it    is  wall, 

"E  -  yen     so" — it     is    well    with  my  soul, 
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with  my  eoul,      ...       It    is    well,    it    is    well  with  my  soul. 
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Rescue  the  Perishing. 
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1.  Res -cue  the 

2.  Tho' they  are 

3.  Down  in   the 

4.  Bes-cue  the 


per-ish  -ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 
slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait -ing,  Wait-mg  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 
hu-man  heart,  Crushedby  the  tempter,  Feel-ings  lie  bur-ied  that 
per-ish  -  ing,  Du  -  ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la-  bor  the 
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sin     and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  er-rmgone,  Lift    up  the  fall-  en, 
child  to    re  -  ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly.  Plead  with  them  gen  -  tly: 
grace  can  re  -  store;  Touched  by  a    lov  -  ing  heart.  Wakened  by  kmd-ness, 
Lord  will  pro -vide;   Back    to  the  nar- row  way    Pa-tient-ly    win  them; 
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Chobus. 


Tell  them  of   Je  -  sus  the  might- y     to  save. 

He    will  for-give     if  they  on  -  ly    be-lieve.  Bes-cue  the  per-ish-ing, 

Chords  that  are  bro-ken  will    vi  -  brate  once  more. 

Tell   the  poor  wan-d'rer  a    Sav  -  ior  has  died. 
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Care  for  the  dy  -  mg;    Je  -  sua  is  mer-ci-fol,     Je  -  sus  will  save. 
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Keep  the  Heart  Sinking. 
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1.  We  may  light-en   toil  and  care,  Or    a    heav  -  y   bur-den  share,  With  a 

2.  If      His  love   is     in  the  sonl,  And  we  yield  to  His  con-trol,  Sweetest 

3.  How   a  word  of  love  will  cheer,  Ein-dle  hope,  and  ban-ish  fear,  Soothe  a 
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word,  a  kind-ly  deed,  or  sun  -  ny  smile;  We  may  gir  -  die  day  and  night 

mu  -  sic  will  the  lone  -  ly  hours  be  -  guile;  We  may  drive  the  clouds  a- way, 

pain,  or  take  a -way  the  sting  of  guile;  Oh,  how  much  we   all  may  do, 
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^th  a  ha  -  lo  of  de-light,  If  we  keep  the  heart  singing  all  the  while. 
Cheer  and  bless  the  darkest  day,  If  we  keep  the  heart  singing  all  the  while. 
In      the  world  we  trav-el  thro'.   If  we  keep  the  heart  smging  all  the  while. 
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Chorus. 


^^ 


Keep  the  heart  singing  all  the  while; Make  the  world  brighter  with  a 

sing-ing,  singing  all  the  while;  bright-er, 
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smile; Keep  the  song  ringing!  lone  •  ly  hours  we  may  be-guile, 

bright-er  with  a  smile; 


No.  27,  Will  There  Be  Any  Stars? 
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1.  I    am  think-ing  to  -  day   of  that  beau  -  ti  -  fnl  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me    la  -  bor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as    a 

3.  Oh,  what  joy  it   will  be  when  His  face    I    be-hold.Liv-inggems  at  His 
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son    go  -  eth  down;  When  thro'  won-der-ful  grace  by  my   Sav  -  ior   I  stand, 

win  -  ner  of  souls;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  day, 

feet   to    lay  down;  It  would  sweet-en  my  "bliss    in  the    cit  -  y     of  gold. 


b¥f  r^hHJi^-[J^:^iJ  Nfi 


U- 


Chorus. 
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Wm  tnere  be    an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown? 

When  His  praise  like  the  sea  -  bil-low  rolls.  Will  there  be   an  -  y  stars,  an  -  y 

Should  there  be  an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown. 
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stars  in  my  crown  When  at  evening  the  sun  go-eth    down?  .  .  .  When  I 

go  -  eth  down? 
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wake  with  the  blest  In  the  mansions  of  rest.  Will  there  be  any  stars  in  my  crown? 
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The  Gates  Never  Close. 
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1.  I've     heard   of   a  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y     Pre -pared  in  God's  kingdom  on  high; 

2.  Its       walls    are  all  builded  of  jas-per,  Its     streets  are  all  golden  and  fair; 

3.  They're  sing -ing  the  praises  of  Je  -  sus,  The    Lamb  who  for  sinners  was  slain; 

4.  What  joy,  whentheEinginHisbeau-ty    My    won  -  der-ing  eyes  shall  be-hold, 
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A  won  -  der-ful  cit-y  of  man-sions, Where  none  ev  -  er  sick-en  or  die. 
The  ran-somed  and  saved  of  all  a  -  ges  For  -  ev  -  er  are  gath-er-ing  there. 
O'er  death  and  the  grave  He  has  triumphed,  And  liv  -  eth  for-ev-er  to  reign. 
To     join       in  the  song  of  the  ransomed  Throughout  all  the   a-ges  un-toldl 


Chorus. 
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And   the  gates         of  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit-y    of  gold  Shall  nev-er    be 
The  gates  ^  Shall 
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closed  at     all    by    day; 

nev-er   be  closed  ^  ^ — ■  i 
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The     Lamb         is  the  light  of  that 
The  Lamb 
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cit  -  y, we're  told;Those  glo  -  ries  nev  -  er   shall  pass     a    -    way.  (a -way.) 
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Sunshine  in  the  souf. 
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1.  There's  sun-shme  in  my  soul  to-day,  More  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic  in  my  soul  to-day,  A        car  -  ol      to  the  King, 

3.  There's spingtime  in  my  soul  to-day,  For,  when  the    Lord  is    near, 

4.  There's  glad-ness  in  my  soul  to-day.  And  hope  and  praise  and  love, 


£ 


^m 


I — p- 


f=f 


[>    b  D    B 


^Sm 


f5=^ 


^ 


f5=^ 


) — -'<— a  .    M     -^- — «^ 0r — * 


P 


Than  glows  in  an  -  y  earth -ly  skies,  For  Je  -  sus  is  my  light. 
And  Je-sus,  lis  -  ten- ing,  can  hear  The  songs  I  can -not  sing. 
The  dove  of  peace  angs  in  my  heart,  Theflow'rs  of  grace  ap-pear. 
For     bless-ingswhichHegives  me  now,  For    )oys  "laid  up"    a  -  bove. 


^?:5=(t 


^ 


fefc^ 


s 


■D' b  [)'  b 


sz: 


Refbain. 
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0    there's  sun     -      -      -     shine,    bless-ed      sun       -        -        shine, 
0     there's  sun  -  shine  in      the  soul,  bless  -  ed      sun  -  shine  in      the  soul. 
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When    the    peace  -  ful,    hap  -  py  mo  -  ments   roll; 

1^       «.  N    hap  -  py     mo -ments  roll; 
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When  Je  -  bus  shows  His   smil-ing  face,  There  is  sun-shine  in   the  soul. 
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Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus. 
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1.  There's  One  who  can  comfort  when  all  else  fails,  Je 

2.  He     hear-eth  the  cry    of  tlie  soul  distressed,  Je 

3.  He     nev  -  er  for-sakes  in  the  dark-est  hour,  Je 

4.  What  joy     it  will  ba  when  we    see  His  face,  Je 


BUS,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus; 

sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus; 

BUS,  bless-ed  Je  -  bus; 

sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus; 
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A     Sav -ior  who  saves  tho' the  foe    as-sails,  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed 

He   heal- eth  the  wounded,  He  giv-eth  rest,  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed 

His  arm    is    a-round  us  with  keep-ing  pow'r,  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed 

For  -  ev  -  er  to  sing  of  His  love  and  grace,  Je  -  bus,  bless-ed 
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Je  -  bub: 
Je  -  sus: 
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Je  -  sub: 
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Once  He  trav-eled  the  way  we  go,  Felt  the  pangs  of  de  -  ceit  and 
When  from  loved  ones  we're  called  to  part,  When  the  tears  in  our  an-guish 
When  we  en  -  ter  the  Shad-ow-land,  When  at  Jor-dan  we  trembling 
There    at  home  on  that  shin- ing  shore,  With  the  loved  ones  gone  on    be- 


woe; 
start, 
stand, 
■  fore. 
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Who  more  per- feet -ly    then  c^n  know.  Than  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je 

None  can  com  -  fort  the  break-ing  heart    Like  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je 

He     will  meet  us  with  outstretched  hand.  This  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je 

We     will  praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more.  Our    Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je 
^     -.    -#-   -^ 
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No.  31.    Spend  One  Hour  With  Jesus. 
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1.  Wear  -  y     soul     by    sin     op-pressed,  Spend  one  hour  with  Je  -  sus; 

2.  Do      you   fear    the  gath-'ring  gloom?  Spend  one  hour  with  Je  -  sus; 

3.  Ev  -  'ry   need    He   will    sup  -  ply,     Spend  one  hour  with  Je  -  sus; 

4.  All        a  -  long  life's  storm-y     way.    Spend  one  hour  with  Je  -  sus; 
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He  will  give  your  spir  -  it     rest.  Spend  one  hour 

In  the     si  -  lent     in  -  ner  room,  Spend  one  hour 

He  a  -  lone  can    sat  -  is  -  fy,     Spend  one  hour 

Call  up  -  on  Him  day    by    day,    Spend  one  hour 
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Je  -  sus: 
Je  -  sus: 
Je  -  sus: 
Je  -  sus: 
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has  felt  your  grief  be  -  fore,  Num-bered  aD   yoursor- 
will  speak  un  -  to  your  soul,  Make  your  ev  -  'ry  heart- 
the  mer  -  cy   He  will  show,    Oh,    the  grace  He  will 
Him  all— He     is  your  Friend,  He   will  count-less  bless 
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He    will    ev  -  'ry    joy     re -store;  Spend  one  hour  with  Je  -  sus. 

Point  you  to     the  Heav'n-ly  Goal;  Spend  one  hour  with  Je  -  sus. 

Grace  to  con-quer   ev  -  'ry    foe;  Spend  one  hour  with  Je  -  sus. 

He    will  keep  you    to      the   end;  Spend  one  hour  with  Je  -  sus. 
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No.  32. 


James  Rowe. 


Jesus  Will  Sustain  You. 

COPYRIGHT,  1814,  BY  E,  O.  EXCEtX. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


± 


S 


Naljii'H^ 


wt  ^  i^  * 


^^^ 


^?^ 


-^ 


T 


1.  Does  the  world  no   rest   af  -  ford?  Would  you  have  your  strength  re-stored? 

2.  Are  you  tempt-ed   by   the   foe?    Has  your  bur  -  den     laid    you  low? 

3.  Are   you  wear-y     of    the  fray?  Have  you  fall-  en       by     the  way?^ 

4.  Dark  with  sin  your  past  may  be,      Je  -  sus  waits  to      hear  y«nr  plea, 
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Cast   your  bur  -  den  on      the   Lord,     Je  -  sus  will  sus  -  tain  you. 

To        the    one    true  Help  -  er      go,        Je  -  sus  will  sus  -  tain  you. 

Make   the    Sav  -  ior  yours    to  -  day,      Je  -  sus  will  sus  -  tain  you. 

GJad  -  ly     He     will  set     you    free;      Je  -  sus  will  sus  -  tain  yon. 
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Je  -  sus  will     sus  -  tain     you,       Je  -  sus  will     sus  -  tain    you; 
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When  you  need    a    Friend  to    help    you,    Je  -  sus  will   sus  -  tain  you. 
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1.  A  Friend  have  I    who  standeth  near,  To   com-fort  me  and 

2.  In     vain  may  fan  -  cy  strive  to  trace  My  Sav-ior's  beauty 

3.  The  pre-cioQ9  hope  I  have  each  day   II  -  lu-mines  all    my 

4.  With  that  fair  man-sion  e'er  in  view,  My  pil-grim  jour-ney 


still  each  fear; 
and  His  grace; 
earth-ly  way, 
I      pur-sue, 
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It       is 
More  fair 
That  He 
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my  Lord  and  Sav-ior  dear.  Whom,  hav-ing  not  seen,  I  love, 

than  I    can  dream,  His  face,  Whom,  hav-ing  not  seen,   I  love, 

will  take    me  home  to  stay,  Whom,  hav-ing  not  seen,  I  love, 

my  Sav  -  ior's  will    to  do,  Whom,  hav-ing  not  seen,  I  love. 
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Choeus. 
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And  He 

And    He 


is  pre-par-ing  a   place  ....  For  mi    in  His  home  a  -  bove,  .  .  , 

is  pie-  par-ing  a  place  For  me  in     His  home  a-bove. 
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shall  be-hold  His   face, ....  Whom,  having  not  seen,  I    love. 

shall   be  -  hold  His  face. 
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No.  34.        Jesus  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 
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1.  Je  -  SU3  is 

2.  Je  -  SU8  is 

3.  Je  -  808  is 

4.  Je  -  BUS  is 
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the  world  to  me, 

the  world  to  me, 

the  world  to  me, 

the  world  to  me, 
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My   life,  my  joy,    my  all; 

My  Friend  in    tri  -  als  sore; 

And  true   to  Him    I'll  be; 

I    want  no    bet  -  ter  friend; 
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He     is    my  strength  from  day  to  day,  With-out  Him  I     would  fall. 

I       go     to  Him  for  bless-ings,  and    He  gives  them  o'er  and  o'er. 

Oh,  how  could  1     this  Friend  de  -  ny,  When  He's  so    true    to  me? 

I     trust  Him  now,  I'll  trust  Him  when  Life's  fleet-ing  days  shall  end. 
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When  I     am   sad,    to     Him      I      go,  No    oth  -  er  one     can 

He    sends  the   sun -shine   and  the   rain,  He  sends  the  bar -vest's 

Fol  -  low-ing  Him     I      know  I'm  right.  He  watch -es  o'er    me 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful    life'    with   such      a  Friend;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  life    that 
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cheer  me  so;  When  I    am  sad  He  makes  me  glad,  He's    my  Friend, 

gold  -  en  grain;  Sun-shine  and  rain,  bar- vest  of  grain,  He's  .  my  Friend, 

day  and  night;  Fol-low-ing  Him,  by   day  and  night,  He's    my  Friend. 

has    no  end;    E-ter-nal  life,     e-  ter-nal  joy.  He's    my  Friend. 
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Is  It  the  Crowning  Day? 


COPYRIOHT,  UtO,  BY  PflM8E  PUBLI8HIN0  CO.|    PHIIA.,  PA. 

Qeorge  Walker  Wbitcomb.  used  bv  permission.  Cbarles  H.  Mflr«b. 
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1.  Je  -  SOS  may  come   to  -  day, 

2.  I      may  go   home  to  •  day, 

3.  Why  should  I   anz-ions    be? 

4.  Faitb-M   I'll    be      to  -  day, 


Glad  dayl  Glad  day  I  And   I  would 

Glad  dayl  Glad  day!  Seem-eth   I 

Glad  day!  Glad  dayl  Lights  ap-pear 

Glad  day!  Glad  day!  And   I    will 
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see       my     Friend;     Dan  -  geb    and  tronb  -  les   would   end  If 

hear    their    song;    '  Hail     to      the      ra  -  di  -  ant    throng!  If 

on        the     shore,     Storms  will     af  •  fright  nev  -  er  -  more.  For 

free  -  ly  ^  tell         "Why     I    ehoold  love    Him    so     well.  For 
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Je-sns  should  come  to-day. 
I  should  go  home  to  -  day. 
He  is  "at  hand"  to  -Iday. 
He  is  my  aU      to  -  day. 


Glad  dayl  Glad  dayl  Is   it  the  crown-ing 
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day?      I'U   live  for  to-day,  nor   anz-iousbe,    Je-sus, myLord,  I 
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eoon  shall  see;  Glad    dayl    Glad    dayl   Is  it  the  crown-ing    day? 
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I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT,  1893,  BV  THE  HOFFMAN  MUSIC  CO.      „  „      »      HoUmnn. 
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1.  I  must  tell   Je  -  SOS    all   of    my    tri  -  als;      I   can -not  bear  these 

2.  I  must  tell   Je  -  sns    all   of    my  troub-les;  He    is      a   kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried   I    need  a  great  Sav  -  ior,  One  who  can  help     my 

4.  0  how  the  world  to      e  -  vil    al- lures  me  I      0  how  my  heart    is 
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bur-dens  a   •  lone; 
pas-sion-ate      Friend; 
bur-dens  to      bear; 
tempted  to      sin! 


In  my  dis- tress  He  kind-ly  will  help  me; 
If  I  but  ask  Him,  He  will  de  -  liv  -  er, 
I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,  I  must  tell  Je  -  bob; 
I  must  tell    Je  -  sus,    and  He   will  help   me 
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D.  S. — J  must  tell  Je 


aus!      I  must  tell  Je 
Fine.     Chorus. 
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f)    h    f)  Fine.     Chorus. 
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He   ev  ~  er  loves  and  cares  for  His  own. 

Make  of  my  troub-les  guick-ly     an  end. 

He   all  my  cares  and   sor-rows  will  share. 

0-  ver  the  world  the   vie- fry  to  win. 


I  must  tell  Je  -  snri 
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Jc'tus  can  kelp  me,     je-sus   a  -  lone. 
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bus!     I   can -not  bear   my  bur -dens  a  •  lone; 
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I  Am  Prayin*  for  You. 

COPYRIGHT    1804,  BY  IRA  D.  EANKEY. 
USED  BY  PER.      THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO. 
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I  have  a  Sav  -  ior,He'8  plead  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry,  A  dear,  lov-ing  Sav- 
I  faiave  a  Fa  -  ther;  to  me  He  has  giv  -  en  A.  hope  for  e  -  ter- 
I  have  a  robe: 'tis  re-splend-entin  whiteness,  A -wait- ing  in  glo-> 
When  Jeans  has  found  you,  tell  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry.  That  my  lov  -  ing  Sav- 
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ior  the'  earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch  -  ing  in     ten  -  der  -  ness 
ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to     meet   Him  in 
ry  my  won  -  der  -  ing  view;  Oh,  when  I  re  -  ceive   it   all    shin  -  ing   in 
ior  is    your  Sav  -  ior  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav  -  ior  may  bring  them  to 
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o'er  me.  And,  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior  too. 
heav  -  en,  But,  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  yon  with  me  tool 
brightness,Dear  friend  could  I  see  you  re-ceiv  -  ing  one  tool 
glo  -  ry,Andpray'r  will  be  answered— 'twas  answered  for  you! 


For  you  I  am 
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praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  pray -ing  for  you. 
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Beulah  Land. 

BY  PERMISSION  OF  MRS.  JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all    its  rich  -  63   free  -  ly  mine; 

2.  My     Sav-ior  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we; 

3.  A     sweet  per-fume  up  -  on  the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ev  -  er  -  ver  -  nal  trees, 

4.  The  zeph  -  yrs  seem  to  float   to  me, Sweet  sounds  of  Heaven's  mel  -  o- dy, 
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Here  shines  undimmed  one  bliss-ful  day,  For    all  my  night  has  passed  a-way. 
He      gen  -  tly  leads  me    by  His  hand,  For  this  is  Heav-en's  bor  -  der-land. 
And  flow'rs, that  nev-  er  -  fad-ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 
As       an-gels  with  the  white-robed  throng  Join  in  the  sweet  re-demp-tion  song. 
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Chorus. 
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0    Beu-lah  Land,  sweet  Beu-lah  Land,  As    on   thy  high  •  est  mount  I  stand, 
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1     look   a-way     a-cros3  the  sea,  Where  maosions  are    pre-pated  for  me. 
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And  view  the  shin  -  ing    glo-ry-shore, — My  Heav'n,  my  home  for  -  ev  -  er  morel 
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W.  T.  Sleeper. 


Ye  Must  Be  Born  A^ain. 

COPVRIQHT,  1905,   BV  GEO.  C.  6TEBBIN8. 
IN  RENEWAL. 


Ceo.  C.  Stefoblns. 


1.  A     rul-er  once  came   to  Je  -  sus  by  night,  To    ask  Him  the  way  of 

2.  Ye  children  of   men,    at-tend  to  the  word  So     sol-emn-ly   ut-tered  by 

3.  Oh,  ye  who  would  enter  that  glo-ri-ou9  rest,  And  sing  with  the  ransomed  the 

4.  A  dear  one  in  Heaven  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,  At  the  beau-ti-ful  gate  may  be 
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va  -  tion  and  light;   The  Mas  -  ter  made  an  -  swer  in   words  true  and  plain, 

Je  -  sus,  the  Lord;  And    let   not  this  mes  -  sage  to     you   be     in  vain, 

song  of  the  blest.  The  '  life   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    if      ye  would  ob  -  tain, 

watching  for  thee;  Then  list    to     the  note    of   this    sol-emn   re-frain, 
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"Ye  must     be    bom     a  -  gain."(a-gain,)  "Ye   must     be     bora     a- 
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gain,"(a-gain,)"Ye  must     be      born      a-gam;"(a-gain;)  I      ver  -  i  -  ly, 

— i: — i^:#: — I"'  .T' m — • •— _« « — _ »    .w   a    » 


33^ 


■p-1 — r 


I 


>^ir-^ 


S 


=D=F= 


i^M: 


P.    fej    P 


^,    t)     ^^    f)  h# 


i 


n  ji.j'.-jii 


±=4 


m.    0    S 


S 


ver  -  i  -  ly,    say   un  -  to  thee,  "Ye  must    be    born   a  -  gain 
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A  Savior  of  Love. 


I..  n..L.^  n^A^^     COPVRIQHT,  1914,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL.     WORDS  AND  MUSIC.  B     n      A  .|,t.« 

Ina  Daley  Oedon.  international  copyright.  ^'  "•  Ackley. 
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1.  How  grate-ful   the  prais  -  es    we    of  -  far    to  -  day,  To  Christ  the  Re- 

2.  What  pa-tience  to    lift     us     a  -  gaia  and    a  -  gain,  Tho'  oft  -  en    we 

3.  0       Giv  -  er    of  faith  that  La-creas-es    our  sight,  0  Bock  that  shall 
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deem-er   we      prove;    Our    sins,  tho' as  scar -let,  are   ta-ken   a -way, 

stum -b!e  and     fall;    With  strength  for  our  weakness,  and  sol- ace  for  pain, 

nev  -  er    re   -  move.    The    en-trance  a  -  bun-dant  to  Glo  -  ry  and  Light; 
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For  He   is     a  Sav-ior   of   Love.  .    .    . 

His  grace  is    suf  -  fi-cient  f or    all.   .  .    .    .    For  Ha  is    a  Sav-ior  of 

For  He   is     a  Sav-ior   of   Love.  .    -    . 

a    Sav  -  ior  of    Love, 
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Love,  .    .     A  won-der  -  ful  Sav  -  ior  of     Love;  ,    ,     0  come  and  par- 

Sav-iorof  Love,  a  tiav-ior  of  Love; 
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take  of  His  mer-cy  to-day,  For  He   is     a  Sav-ior  of  Love.  .  .  . 

a  Sav-ior  of  Love. 
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I  Will  Not  forget  Thee. 

COPVRIQHT,  1S89,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MU8IC. 
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Chas.  H.  Oabriel. 
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1.  Sweet  is   the  promise — "I  will  not  forget  thee,"  Nothing  can  mo-lest  or 

2.  Trust-ing  the  promise — "I  will  not  forget  thee,"  Onward  will   I    go  with 

3.  When  at  the  gold-en  por-tals   I  am  standing,  All  my  trib  -  u  -  la-tions, 
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torn  my  soul  a -way;  E'en  tho' the  night  be  dark  with-in  the  val  -  ley, 
Bongsof  joy  and  love;  Tho' earth  de-spise  me,  tho' my  friends  forsake  me, 
all    my  sorrows  past.    How  sweet  to  hear  the  bless-ed  proc-la-ma-tion, 
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Just  be-yond  is  shining  one  e  -  ter-nal  day. 

I     shall  be  remembered  in  my  home  above.    I willnotforgettheeor 

"Enter,  faithfiilservant,welcome  home  atlast!"  i  will  not  forget  thee,      iwiiiDe?-ei 
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leave  thee ;  In  my  hands  I '11  hold  thee, m  my  arms  I '11  fold  thee;  I wiQ 

leave  thee;  I  will  not  for  -  get 
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not  for-get  thee  or  leave  thee;  I  am  thy  Re-deem-er,    I  will  care  for  thee. 

thee,  for  -  get 
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E.  E.  Hewitt, 


There  Cometh  No  Ni^ht. 

COPVRIGHT,  191S,   BY  E    O.  EXCEU. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  We  watch  for  the  mom-ing,  the  beau-ti-  fol    day  That  shines  in    the 

2.  The    ro  -  ses  bloom  on     in  that  won-der-ful  land,  TJn-tonched  by  the 

3.  The  Eing   in    His  bean  -  ty   we  there  shall  be  -  bold;  The  Lamb  is     its 
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Land    of      De  -  light;  .  .  .    The    shad-ows    will     flee    from    its 
fin  -  gers     of        blight;   .  .    And  earth's  drear  -  y       sor  -  rows  we'D 
glo  -    ry     and      light;  .  ,  .    We'll    join    the  grand    cho  -  rus     of 
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ra-diance  a  -  way;    0     lis -ten!  there  com-eth    no    night.     .     ^     .     . 

there  un  -  der-stand,  Re  -  joic-ing — there  com-eth    no    night 

rap  -  ture   un  -  told,  For  -  ev  -  er — there  com-eth   no    night.    .    .    .    . 

there  com  -  eth     no    night. 
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Chords 


There  cometh  no  night,  .  Where  Jesus  is  dwelling  There  cometh  .  .     no  night. 
DO  night,  no  night,  no  night. 
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^(o.  43.     To  God  My  Earnest  Voice  I  Raise. 


Psalm  142, 


(♦MY  FATHER  KNOWS.) 

COPYRIGHT,   1897,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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1.  To    God  my  earnest  voice  I  raise;  To  God  my  voice  imploring  prays;  Be- 

2.  Wheregriefsmyfaintingsoulo'er-floWjThouknowest.Lord.theway  I  go,  And 

3.  All     un  -  pro-tect-ed,  lo,    I  stand;  No  friend-ly  guardian  at  my  hand,  No 
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fore    His  lace    I  pomr  my  tears,  And  tell     my  sor-row    in  His  ears,  And 
all      the  toils  that  foes  do  lay     To  snare  Thy  serv-ant   in    his  way,  To 
place  of  flight  or  ref-uge  near,  And  none    to  whom  my  soul  is  dear,  And 
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tell     my  sorrow  in  His  ears.       To  Thee,  To  Thee, 

snare  Thy  servant  in  his  way. 

none  to  whom  my  sonl  is  dear.  My  Sav-ior  now,  To  Thee  I  flee, 
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To  Thee,  my  shelter  from  the    strife;    My  portion  in  the  land    of        life, 
shelter  from  the  strife;  the  land  af  life. 
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*  Thd  popular  bjmn,  "My  Father  Knows, "  adapted  for  the  first  time  to  a  pealm. 
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in  the  Cleft  of  the  RocR. 


Uzzle  DeArmond. 


COPYRIGHT,   leOO,   BY  E.  O.  EXCEU. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


J.  S.  Pearls. 
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1.  High  as   the  mountain  tho'  the   bil-lows  roll,      In    Je  -  sus' keep-ing 

2.  0      soul,  be  faith  -  ful;  to     the  end    en  -  dure,  Trust-ing   His  prom- is- 

3.  Whenthro'theJor-dan    I    must  take  my   way,     His  staff  will  com  -  fort 
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I  wiU  trust  my  soul;  He  can  the  rag  -  ing  seas  and  -wind  con  -  trol, 
es  for  -  ev  -  er  sure;  Kept  in  the  fort  -  ress  of  His  love  se  -  cure, 
me  and  be    my     stay;     0  -  ver    the  riv  -  er   there  is    end -less  day, 
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In  the  cleft  of   theEockHewiU  hide  me.      Hide    .    .    .     me,  safe-ly 

Hide  me,  safe  -  ly  hide. 
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me,  safe-ly  hide     me, 
Hide   .    . 


hide     me 

hide    ....    me,  safe-ly    hide 
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hide  me  in  the  Bock, 


hide  me,  safe-l-y  hide.  Hide  me,  safe-ly  hide. 
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.  me  from  all  dan-ger,    In  the  Eock  that  was  cleft  for  me. 
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Hide  me  from  all  dan-ger,  from  all   dan  -  ger, 
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Ye  Gates,  Lift  Yojur  Heads. 


Psalm  24. 


(THE  "GLOEY  SONG.") 

COPYRIGHT,  1900,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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1.  Ye    gates,  lift  your  heads  and  an     en-trance  dia  -  play;    Ye  doors  ev  -  er- 

2.  WhatKing  of     all    glo  -  ry     is    this  that   ye    sing?  The  Lord,  strong  and 

3.  The    King  of     all    glo  -  ry  high  hon  -  ora     a  -  wait;  The  King  of    all 
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last  -  ing,  wide  o  -  pen  the  way:  The  King  of  ail  glo  -  ry  high 
might-y,  the  con-quer-ing  King:  Ye  gates,  lift  your  heads  and  an 
glo  -  ry  shall      en  -  ter      in     state!  What  King  of      all    glo  -  ry     is 
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hon  -  ors  a  -  wait,  The  King  of  all  glo  -  ry  shall  en  -  ter  in  state, 
en-trance  dis-play;  Ye  doors  ev  -  er-last-ing,  wide  o  -  pen  the  way. 
this  that  ye    sing?  Je  -ho-vah  of  hosts,  He  of     glo-ry    is     King. 
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O-pentheway,  0-pentheway,  0-pentheway,  0-pentheway!    The 

0    -    -    -   pen  the  way,  O-pentheway,  O-pentheway!  TheKingof  all 
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Kingof  all  glo-ry  high  honors  a-  wait.  The  King  of   all  glo  -ry  shall  en  -ter   in  state. 
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*  The  famoas  "Glory  Sons,"  adapted  for  l^be  first  time  to  a  psalm 
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Dr.  E.  T.  Cassel. 
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The  Kind's  Business. 

COPYRIQHT,  1S02,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELU 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Flora  H.  Cassel. 
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1.  I      am    a   stran-ger  here,  with -in      a     for  -  eign  land;  My  home  is 

2.  This  is  the  King's  command:  that  all    men,  ev  - 'ry- where,  Re-pent  and 

3.  My  home  is  bright-er   far    than  Shar-on's  ro  -  sy  plain,    E-ter-nal 
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far      a -way,     up -on     a    gold-en  strand;  Am  -  bas  -  sa  -  dor    to   be 

turn    a -way    from  sin's  se- duc-tive  snare;  That  all    who  will     o-bey, 

life    and  joy    thro'-out   its  vast  do-main;  My  Sov'reign  bids  me  tell 
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of  realms  be -yond  the  sea,  I'm  here  on  business  for  my  King. 
■OTth  Him  shall  reign  for  aye.  And  that's  my  business  for  my  King, 
how  mor-tals  there  may  dwell,  And  that's  my  busmess  for      my    King. 
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This  is  the  mes-sage  that  I  bring,  Amessageangelsfainwouldsmg;  "Oh,beye 
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reconciled,"  ThussaithmyLordandKing,"Oh,beyerec-on-ciled  to    God." 
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Satisfied. 
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1.  When  I  have  fin-ished  my  pil- grim-age  here,  When  shall  have  vanished  temp- 

2.  When  I    am  troub-Ied  by  grief  and   de-spair,  Grace  nev-er- fail- ing   a- 

3.  When  I  have  trav-eied  the  V7av  with  my  Lord,  Count-ing  the  mile-posts  by 
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ta  -  tion  and  fear,  As  in  the  arms  of  His  love  I  a  •  bide, 
waits  me  up  there;  Will -ing  to  trust  Him  what- ev  -  er  be  -  tide, 
faith  in    His  word,    Liv  -  mg  and   dy  -  ing  with  Him     at     my    side. 
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I    shall   be     sat  -is  -  fied. 


shall  be    sat     -    is- 

I    shall  be     sat  -  is  -  fied,     I    shall    be 
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fied,  .  I shall  be      sat     -  is  -  fied; 

sat   -  is  -  fied,       I      shall     be      sat  -   is   -  fied,        I  shall  be       sat   -  is  •  fied; 
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Shel-tered  a-bove  by  His    in  -  fi  -  nite  love,      I  shall  be  sat  -  is   -  fied. 
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R.  K.  C. 


Standing  On  the  Promises. 

COPYRIGHT,  1886,  BY  JOHN  J.  HOOD. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


R.  Kelso  Carte) 


1.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'   e-ter-nal   a  -gee 

2.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  that  can -not    fail,   When  the  howling  storms  of 

3.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him    e  -  ter  -  nal- 

4.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es  I    can -not    fall,     Lis-t'ning  ev  - 'ry  mo-ment 
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let  His  prais  -  es  ring;  Glo  -  ry  in  the  high-est,  I  will  shout  and  sing, 
doubt  and  fear  as -sail,  By  the  liv  -  ing  word  of  God  I  shall  pre -vail, 
ly  by  love's  strong  cord,  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir  -  it's  sword 
to     the  Spir -it's  call,   Eest-ing   in     mySav-ior,  as    my    all     in     all, 
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Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God.     Stand     -     ing,       stand     -      ing. 

Standing  on  the  proinises,standingon  thepromises, 
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Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es    of  God  my    Sav  -  ior;  Stand    -     -    ing. 

Standing  on  the  prom-is-es, 
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stand    -    -    -    ing,  I'm  stand-bg  on    the  prom-is  -  es     of    God. 

standing  on    the  prom-is  -  es, 
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There  is  PowV  in  the  Blood. 
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USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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1.  Would  yon 

2.  Would  you 

3.  Would  you 

4.  Would  you 
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be  free  from  the  bur  -  den  of  sin?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

be   whi-ter,  much  whi-ter  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

do  serv  -  ice  for  Je-susyourKng?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
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blood;  Would  you  o'er  e  -  vil  a  vie  -  to  -  ry  win? 
Hood;  Come  for  a  cleans -ing  to  Cal  •  va-ry's  tide; 
blood;  Sin  -  stains  are  lost  in  its  life  -  giv- ing  flow; 
blood;  Would  you  live   dai  -  ly    His  prais  -  es    to 
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ful  pow'r  in    the  blood.    There   is  pow'r,  pow'r, 

there  is        1 
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Wonder-working  pow'r  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  There  is 

in  the  hlood  of  the  Lamb; 
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pow'r,     pow'r,  Wonder-working  pow'r  In  the  pre-cious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

there  is  pow'r. 
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Higher  Ground. 
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Kev.  jonnson  Oatnuuit  3r»  john  4.  hooo,  owner. 
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1.  I'm  pressing  on  the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de  -sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  a-rise  and  fears  dis-may; 

3.  I     want  to  live  a-bove  the  world,  Tho'  Satan's  darts  at  me  are  huried; 

4.  I    want  to  scale  the  nt-most  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo  -  ry  bright; 
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Still  pray-ing    as      I  onward  bound ,"  Lord ,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. '  * 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound,  My  prayer,my  aim,is  higher  ground. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful  sound.  The  song  of  saints  on  higher  ground. 
But8tillI'llpraytillHeav'nI'vefound,**Lord,leadme  on   to  higher  ground.'* 
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Chobus.         I        I. 


Lord,  lift  me   up    and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  Heaven's  ta-ble-Iand; 
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A  lugb-er  plane  than  I  have  found.  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higb-er  gronnd. 
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Since  I  Found  My  Savior. 

COPYRIGHT,  1892,  BY  JOHN  R.  8WENEY. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Life  •wears  a    dif  -  f'rent  face    to    me,  Since  I  fonnd  my  Sav  -  ior; 

2.  He    sought  me  in      His    wondrous  love,  So  I  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 

3.  Tile   pass -ing  clouds  may  m  -  ter-vene.  Since  I  found  my  Sav  -  ior, 

4.  A     strong  hand  kind  -  ly    holds  my  own.  Since  I  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 
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Rich  mer  -  cy    at     the  cross  I     see,  My  ,  dy  -  ing,  liv  -  ing  Sav  • 

He  brought  sal-^pa  -  tion  from  a- bove.  My  dear,  al-might - y    Sav- 

But   He      is  with  me,  tho'  un- seen,  My    ev  -  er-pres-ent  Sav- 

It     leads  me  on -ward  to     the  throne;  0  there  I'll  see     my  Sav- 
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Chobus. 
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Gold  -  en  sun-beams  'round  me  play,       Je  -  sus  turns  my  night  to   day, 
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Heav- en  seems  not     far      a  -  way,      Since    I    found   my    Sav  -  ior. 
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No.  52.  Someone  is  Looking  to  You. 


W.  M.  LlffhtbaU. 


OOPVRIQHT,  1806,  BV  CHA6.  H.  GABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Oabricl. 
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1.  Let  your  light  shine  where-so-e'er    yon   go,    Some-one  is  look-ing  to 

2.  Some-one  is   grop-ing   his  way    to    God,  Some-one  is  look-ing  to 

3.  Some-one  your  conn -sel   will  sure  -  ly   take,  Some-one  is  look-ing  to 

4.  Some-one  has    al  -  most  ac  -  cept  -  ed  Him,  Some-one  is  look-ing  to 
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youl      Bright  -  er   each  day    let      it  gleam  and   glow,  Some-one  is 

you!         Fol  -  low  -  ing     on  where  your  feet   have  trod,   Some-one  is 

youl        And     by  your   life     his     de  -  ci  -  sion  make,  Some-one  is 

youl        And   may   be     lost     if     your  light  grows  dim.  Some-one  is 
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Chorus. 
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you!       Look-ing      to    you,    yes,  look-ing 
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the   dark  -  ness through;    6       be   faith- ful,    be 
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true.     For  some-one      is    look-mg     to       you! 
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No.  53. 

Dr.  E.  T.  Cusel. 


Loyalty  to  Christ. 

COPYRIQHT,   18B4,   18(6,   BY  E.  O.   EXCELU 
WOR08  AND  MU8IC. 


Rora  H.  CMsel. 
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1.  From  o-verhillandpIaiiiTherecome8the8ignal8tram,'Ti8loy-al-ty,loy-al-ty, 

2.  0  hear,  ye  brave, the  sound  Thatmovesthe  earth aroiiDd,'Tis  loy-al- ty,  loy-al-ty, 

3.  Come, join  our  loyalthrong.We'llroutthegi-antwrongj'Tis  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 

4.  The  strength  of  youth  we  lay  At  Je -sus' feet  to-day, 'Tis  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty, 
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loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  Its  mu- sic  rolls  a  -  long,  The  hills  take  up  the  song, 

loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  A  -  rise  to  dare  and   do.  Ring  out  the  watch-word  true, 

loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  Where  Satan's  banners  float  We'll  send  the  bu  -  gle  note, 

loy-al-ty  to  Christ;  His  gos-pel  we'll  pro-claim  Thro'-out  the  world's  domam, 
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Choeus. 


Of  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty,Tes,Ioy  -  al-ty  to  Christ.  "On    to  vic-to-ryl  On    to 
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▼ic-to-ryI''CriesourgreatCommander;"OnI".  .  .  .  We'll  move  at  His  command, 

great  C!omiiiander;"Oiil" 
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We'll  soon  pos-sess  the  land,  Thro'  loy-al-ty,  loy-al-ty,  Yes,  loy-al-ty  to  Christ 
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No.  54.         The  Church  in  the  Wildwood. 
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NEW  ARRANGEMENT  OF  WORDS  AND  MUSIC 
COPVRIQHT,   1810,  BV  E.  O.  EXCELL. 


Dr.  WUIIam  S.  Pitts. 


iyp 


<'^-^>^  h 


M 


i 


15==^ 


^ 


f5=|5 


^ 


i=^ 


1.  There's  a  church  in  theval-ley  by    the  wild-wood,  No       love  -  li  -  er 

2.  Oh,           come   to  the  church    in     the  wild-wood,  To  the  trees  where  the 

3.  How         sweet   on  a  clear,    Sab -bath  morn- ing  To         list    to    the 

4.  From   the  church  in  the  val  -  ley  by    the  wild-wood,  When    day  fades  a- 
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spot     in  the  dale;       No      place    is    so  dear  to  my  child-hood   As  the 

wild  flow-ers  bloom;  Where  the  part-mg     hymn  will  be  chant -ed.  We  will 

clear  ring-ing  bell;        Its      tones   so       sweet -ly  are  call  -  ing,    Oh, 

way     in -to  night,      I  would  fain  from  this  spot  of  my  child-hood  Wing  my 
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D.  S. — JV^o         spot    is     so  dear    to   my  child-hood    As  the 
Fine.    Choeus. 
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Come  to  the 


lit-tle  brown  church  in   the  vale, 
weep     by  the  side    of    the  tomb, 
come    to  the  church  in   the  vale. 

way       to  the  man-sions  of    light.       Oh,     come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come. 
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lit  -  tie  brown  church  in   the  vale. 
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church  in  the  wild   -   wood.  Oh,  come    to  the  church  m    the  vale; 

come,  come,        come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,        come,  come,        come,  come,  come; 
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Mo.  55.      Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer. 


Pomiy  J.  Crosby. 


COPVRIGHT,  leso,  BV  THE  BIQtOW  &  MAIN  CO. 
U8E0  BV  PER.  OF  W.  H.  OOANE. 


W.  H.  Doaoflb 
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1.  'Tis  the  bless -ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  oar  hearts  low- ly  bend,  And  we 

2.  *Tis  the  bless -ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  Sav  -  ior  draws  near,  With  a 

3.  'Tis  the  bless -ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempt-ed  and  tried    To  the 

4.  At    the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  tmst-ing  Hun,  we    be  -  lieve  That  the 
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gath  -  er    to    Je  -  sus,  our  Sav  -  ior  and  Friend;  If    we  come  to  Him  In 
ten  -  der  com  -  pas  -  sion  His  chil  -  dren  to   hear  j  When  He  tells  us  we  may 
Sav -ior  who  loves  them  theursor- row  con -fide;  With  a  sym-pa-thiz-mg 
bless-ing  we're  need-ing  we'll  sure  -  ly   re-ceive;    In   the  full-ness  of  this 


t 


k=i=i 


^ 


o 


^ 


s 


i 


■^    b  li 


i 


yi 


h—h 


m 


^i=^ 


faith.  His  pro-tec-tion 

cast  at   His  feet  ev- 

heart  He    re-moves  ev  - 

trust  we  shall  lose   ev  - 


to  share,  What  a  bahn  for  the  wear-yl 

'ly  care.  What  a  bahn  for  the  wear- yl 

'ry  care;  What  a  bahn  for  the  wear-yl 

'ry  care;  What  a  balm  for  the  wear-yl 
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D.  S.—What  a   balm  for     the  toear-yt 
Chorus.  .  D.  S. 


Fine.  Chorus.  D.S. 
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0  how  sweet  to  be  there  1  Bless-ed  hour  of  prayer,  bless-ed  hour  of  prayer; 
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0  how  sweet  to    be  there! 


No.  56. 
c.  n.  a. 


The  Wonderful  Story. 

COPVRIQHT,    1897,    BY   E.   O.   EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MU6I0. 


Chas.  H.  OabrteL 
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1.0     sweet    isthesto-ry  of   Je-sus,The  won  -  der-fnl  Sav-ior  of    men, 

2.  He   came  from  tiie  brightestof  glo-iy;  His  Mood  as    aran-somHe   gave, 

3.  His  mer  -  cy  flows onliko  a    liv-er;  His  love    is  mmieasored  imd  free; 
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Who  Bof -feredanddiedforthe  sin-ner,— I'll  tell  it  a-gainand  a  -  gain! 
To  pur  -  chase  e-ter-nal  redemption;  And,  0  He  is  mighty  to  savel 
His    grace    is  for-ev-er  suf-fi-cient,  It    reach-es  andpu-ri-fies  me. 
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0     won      -      der^fol,  wonderful  sto    -     17,     The    dear      -      esttha^ 
0     won-der-fol  sto    •     •    ry.  0    won-dei-fol  sto-ry.Tbe    dear-est  that  ev-      • 
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ev-erwas    told;    ,     .   I'll  re-peat  it    in     glo      -      ry,  The  wonderful 
ei,         that     OT  -  er  was  told;  I'll    re  -  peat  it     in  glo  -  17.  The 
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Bto    •    -    ry,     YHiere  I    .     .     .  shall  His  bean-ty    be-  hold.    .      . 

won-der-M  sto  •  ly, Where  I  shallEisbeaa     •      •     ty,  His  beaa-ty   be-IioU. 
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No.  57. 


Meet  Mother  in  the  6kies, 


eOPvnOHT,  1899,  BY  JOHN  F.  ELUS  A  CO.,  WASHINQTON,  0.  C. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION.  fi^r.  by  W.  S.  Nlckle. 


mij'i'.fi  iU\ti<n\ii'i:? 


1.  In       a  lone-ly  grave-yard,  man- y  miles   a  -  way,    Lies  your  dear  oM 

2.  Now  the  old  borne,  va-cant,  has  no  charms  for  yon;    One  dear  form  ib 

3.  Now  in  true    re  -  pent-ance  to    the  Sav  •  ior   flee;     He  who  pardoned 
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moth  •  er,    'neath  the  cold,  cold  clay;      Mem-'ries  oft     re  -  turn  -  ing 
ab  -    sent — moth-er,  kind  and    true;        Ev  -er-more  she  dwells  where 
moth  -  er,     mer  -  cy    has    for    thee;      Now   He  waits  to   com  •  fort, 
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of      her  tears  and  sighs, —  If  yoa  love  your  mother,  meet  her  in  the  skies, 

pleas-nre  nev  -  er  dies, —  If  yoa  love  yonr  mother,  meet  her  in  the  skies. 

He    win   not   de-spise, —  If  you  love  your  mother,  meet  her  in  the  skies. 
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Lis -ten  to  herpleadmg,"Wand'ringboy,comehome,'*Lov-uig-ly  en-treat-ing, 
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do    no  lon-ger  roam;  Let  your  manhood  waken,  heav'nward  lift  yonr  eyee; 
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ISO.  58. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Hefp  Somebody  To-day. 

COPYRIQHT,  1904,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
COPYRIOHT,  ItOS,  BY  E.  O.  EXCEU. 


Chas.  H.  GabrteL 
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1.  Look  all  around  you,  find  some  one  in  need,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  dayl 

2.  Man  -  y   are  wait-ing    a  kind,  lov-ing  word,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 

3.  Man  -  y  have  bur-dens  too  heav-y    to  bear.  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 

4.  Some  are  discouraged  and  wear-y     in  heart.  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 
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Tho'  it     be    lit  -  tie — a  neigh-bor  -  ly   deed— Help  some-bod-y  to  -  dayl 

Thou  hast  a  mes-sage,  0    let     it     be  heard,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 

Grief   is   the  por-tion   of  some  ev-  'ry-where,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 

Some  one  the  jour-ney  to  Heav- en  should  start,  Help  some-bod-y  to  -  dayl 
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Help  some-bod-y    to  -  day, ....    Some-bod-y     a  -  long  life's  way; Let 

to  -  day,  homeward  way; 
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Bor-row  be  end-ed,Thefriend-les3be-friend-ed,0h,help  some-bod-y  to  -  day! 
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No.  59. 
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ina  Duley  Osdon. 

Duet. 


Jesus  Will! 

eOPVRIGHT,  1812,  BY  W.  E.  BIE0EnWOI> 
E.  O    EXCELL,  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Ackiey. 
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1.  Who  will  0  -  pen  mer-cy's  door?  Je-suswilll  Je-sus  will! 

2.  Who  can  take  a -way  my    sin?  Je-sus  willl  Je-sus  will  I 

3.  Who  can  conquer  doubts  and  fears?  Je-suswilll  Je-sus  will! 

4.  Who  will  be  my  dear- est  Friend?  Je-sus  will!  Je-suswilll 
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As  for  par  -  don 
Make  me  pure,  with' 
Share  my  joys  and 
Love  and  keep  me 


I     im-plore?  Je-Bus,ble8s-ed  Je-sus  will! 

■out,  vrith-in?  Je-sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sns  will! 

dry   my  tears?  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus  will! 

to    the   end?  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je-sus  willl 


Chobus. 
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Je-sus  will,     Je  - 
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sus  will!   Yes,  your  lov-ing  Sav-ior  will; 
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He    will  each  and  ev  -  'ry  need  ful  -  fill,     Je-  sus,  bless-ed    Je  -  sus  will! 
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No.  60. 


p.  p.  B. 


"Whosoever  Will." 

COPYRIOHTi  1812,   BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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l.*'Who-80-ev-er  heareth, "shout, shoutthesoundlSpreadtheblessed  ti-  dings 

2.  Who-so-ev-er  com  -  eth  need  not    de-lay,     Now  the  door  is    o  -  pen, 

3 .  "  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will,"  the  prom-ise     se  -  cure , ' '  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will , ' '  for- 
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all  the  world  a-round;  Spread  the  joy-ful  news  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found: 
en  -  ter  while  you  may;  Je  -  sus  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv-ingWay: 
ev  -  er  must  en-dure;  "Who-so-ev- er  will, "'tis     life    for-ev  -  er-more: 
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'  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  ^ill  may  come ."  "  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will ,  who-so  -  ev  -  er    will , ' ' 
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the  proc-la-ma-tion  0- ver  vale  and    hill; 'Tis    a   lov-ing  Fa-ther 
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the  wan -d'rer  home:  "Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     will,    may      come." 

-    --g-      ,      h      ^    ^     ^     ^ I         - 


? |g 1^ 


3 


b    b    b    b 


No.  61. 


F.  C.  H. 


It  Pays  to  Serve  Jesus. 

COPYRIOHTi  1909,  BY  FRAr4K  C.  HUSTON. 


Frank  C  Huston. 
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1.  The  serv  -  ice  of  Je  -  su3  true  pleasure  af-fords,  In  Him  there  is  joy  with* 

2.  It     pays  toserve  Je-su8whate'er  may  be-tide,  It  pays   to  be  true  what- 

3.  Tho'  sometimes  the  shadows  may  hang  o'er  the  way,  And  sorrows  may  come  to 
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out  an  al  -  loy;  'Tis  Heav-en  to  trust  Him  and  rest  on  His  words;  It 
e'er  you  may  do;  'Tis  rich  -  es  of  mer-cy  in  Him  to  a  -  bide;  It 
beck-on    us  home,  Our  pre-cious  Ke-deera-er  each  toil  will  re  -  pay;     It 
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It  pays  ft)  serve  Je-sus,  it  pays  ev-'ry 
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pays  to  serve  Je-sus  each  day. 
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day,    It  pays    ev-'ry  step  of   the     way; Tho' the  path- way  to 

ev  -  'ry  step  of  the  way; 
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glo  -  ry  may  sometimes  be  drear,  You'll  be  happy  each  step  of  the   way. 
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No.  62. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M 


I  Owe  It  All  to  Jesus.' 

COPYRIGHT,  1916,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WOR08  AND  MU6IC. 


Mfs.  e.  M.  Moms. 
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1.  My   hope  of  Heav'n  on  Christ  is  stayed,  My  sins  were  all    up  - 

2.  Like    as    a  Iamb    to  slaoghter  led,    He  came  and  snf-fered 

3.  With  groans  and  tears  and  ag  -  o  -  ny     He  snf-fered  in  Geth- 

4.  To  claim  Him  mine  I   bnm-blydare,  And  fnll    al-le-giance 

5.  My      all   up -on    the    al-tar  lies — A    will-ing,  liv  -  ing 


f±*=i 


on  Him  laid, 
in   my  stead, 
sem  -  a  -  ne; 
to  Him  swear, 
sac  -  ri-fice; 
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My    ran  -  som  price   He  free  -  ly  paid;  I 

And  once  for   aU      His  life-blood  shed;  I 

For  time  and  for       e-ter-ni-ty  I 

And  now  pro-claim    it     ev  -  'ry- where,  I 

Tho'  small  the  gift,  He'll  not    de-spise;  I 


owe 
owe 
owe 
owe 
owe 
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all 
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to  Je 
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sua. 
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Chobus. 
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For    me  the  thom-y  crown  He  wore,  For  me    the  cm  -  el  cross  He  bore; 
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He  paid  my  debt,    I'll  not   for -get,    I      owe   it     all     to    Je  -  bus. 
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No.  63. 


honey  in  the  Rock. 


"And  with  honey  oat  of  the  rock  should  I  have  sstiafled  thee."— Fs.  81:  16. 
F.  A.  G.  COPYRIGHT,  18BB,  BY  F.  A.  oRAVEs,  p^  j^^  Graves. 


1.  0      my  brother,  do  you  know  the  Sav-ior,  Who  is  -won-drous  kind  and   true? 

2.  Have  you  "tasted  that  the  Lord  is  gracious,"  Do  you  walk  in  the  way  that's  new? 

3.  Do    you  pray     un- to  God  the  Father,*'WhatwiltThouhaveme  to       do?" 

4.  Then  go  out  thro' the  streets  andby-ways, Preach  the  word  to  the  man-y  or  few; 
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He's  the"Kock  of     your  sal  -  va-tionl"There's  Honey  in  the  Eock  for  you. 

Have  you  drank  from  the  liv-ing  f  oun-tainf  There's  Honey  in  the  Eock  for  you. 

Nev  -  er  fear,  He  will  sure  -  ly     an-swer,  There's  Honey  in  the  Eock  for  you. 

Say    to    ev  -  'ry      fall  -  en  broth -er,  There's  Honey  in  the  Eock  for  you. 
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Oh, there's  Honey  in  the  Eock, my  brother,     There's  Honey  in  the  Eock  for  you; 

my  brother,  for  yju; 
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Leave  your  sins  for  the  blood  to  cov  -  er.   There's  Honey  in  the  Eock  for  you. 

for  you. 
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No.  64. 


When  We  All  Get  to  Heaven. 


B.  E.  Hewttt. 


COPVRIGHT,  1888,  BY  MRS.  J.  O.  WILSON. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Mrs.  J.  0.  WUson. 
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1.  Sing  tire  won-drous  love  of    Je  -  sus,  Sing  His  mer-cy     and  His  grace; 

2.  While  we  walk  the     pil  -  grim  pathway,  Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spread  the    sky; 

3.  Let    us  then   be     true  and  faith-ful,  Trust-ing,  serv-ihg     ev  -  'ry   day; 

4.  On -ward  to    the    prize  be -fore  usl  Soon  His  beau-ty  we'll   be -hold; 
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In     themansions,  bright  and  bless-ed,  He'll  pre -pare  for  us    a  place. 
But  when  trav  -  ling  days  are     o  -  ver,  Not    a  shad-ow,  not  .a   ffigh. 
Just  one  glimpse  of  Him   in    glo  -  ry    Will  the  toils  of  life  re  -  pay. 
Soon  the  pearl  -  y  gates  \7ill     o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 

for  as     a  place. 
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Chorus. 
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When  we    all    '       '  get     to  Heav  -  en,  What  a    day      of     re- 

When   we   all  What     a 
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joic  -  ing  that   will    bel  When  we     all  see 

day  of        re  -  joic  -  ing  that    will  bel  When    we    all 


rt-r 


i 


'  ^     [:  pr  p  vnsT^ 


^ 


'i  J  „jij  j.^- ^•^1.^:777:-^  II 


r     r    'g-g  P"rr 


Je  -  sus,  We'll   sing    and   shout  the   vie  -  to  -  ry.    .    .    . 

shont,  and  shont    the    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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No.  65.      Let  Jesus  Gome  Into  Your  Heart. 


C.  H.  M. 


COPYRIGHT,  18B3,  BY  H.  L.  6ILM0UR. 
U6E0  BY  PERMISSION. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Mrrrls. 


fe 


:&==# 


fe=^=# 


m^^ 


^^ 


& 


1.  If     yon    are  tired  of     the  load    of   your  sin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

2.  If     'tis    for     pu  -  ri  -  ty   now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

3.  If  there's  a    tem-pest  your  voice  can  -  not  still.  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

4.  If     you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of    the  blest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 
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in  -  to  your  heart;  i    If     you  de  -  sire    a     new   life    to     be  -  gin, 

in  -  to  your  heart;  Fountains  for  cleansing    are    flow-ing  near  by, 

in  -  to  your  heart;  If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev  -  er    can   fill, 

in  -  to  your  heart;  If    you  would  en  -.ter    the  mansions    of    rest, 
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Chorus. 
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Let     Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to    your  heart. 
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Just    now,   your 
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doubtings  give  o'er;  Just    now,  re  -  ject  Him  no 
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no  more;  Just  now,  throw 
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in  -  to    your      heart. 
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0  -  pen   the  door;     Let     Je  -  sus  come 
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No.  66.  Throw  Out  the  Life-Line. 

COPYRIOHT,  1890,  BY  THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO.  NEW  YORK.  USED  BY  PER. 


Rev.  B.  S.  Ufford. 


E.  S.  U.    Arr.  by  Qeo.  C.  Stebblns. 
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1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  a -cross  the  dark  wave;  There  is      a    broth-er  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong;Why  )io    you    tar -ry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to    dan-ger-fraughtnien,Smk-ing    in    an-guish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea -son  of    res -cue    be  o'er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to      e- 


P=P^ 


m 


P  P  D 


'i>  i  i  i  j:  ^f^f^^ 


h  1 1)  J'  .'^ 


some  one  should  save;    Some-body's  broth-erl    oh  I  who  then,  will  dare 
lin  -  ger    so    long?    See,   he      is  sink-mg;  oh,  has- ten    to-day- 
you'venev-er  been;  Winds  of    temp-ta-tion  and  bil-lows   of   woe 
ter  -   ni  -  ty's  shore;  Haste  then,  my  broth-er,    no   time   for    de  -  lay. 
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Chorus. 
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throw  out   the  Life-Line,  his   per  -  il      to  share? 

out     with  theLife-Boatl  a-way,  then  a  -  way!    Throw  out    the  Life-Line  I 

soon   hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa-ters  flow. 

throw  out    the  Life-Line,  and  save  them  to  -  day. 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line  I  Some  one  is  drifting  a  -  way;  Some  one  is  sinking  to  -  day. 
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No.  67. 

James  Rowe. 


Grace  Is  Tree. 

OOPVRIGHT,  1816,  BV  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSI& 


Chas.  H.  Marsh. 
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1.  Send   the  news  o'er    all     the  earth,  Grace  is 

2.  Send   the  mas  -  sage  thro'  the    air,    Grace  is 

3.  Look   to    Je  -  sus,  look    and  live,   Grace  is 

4.  Sin  -  ners,  Je  -  sus    will    re  -  ceive;  Grace  is 
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free, 
free, 
free, 
free. 


grace  is  free; 

grace  is  free; 

grace  is  free; 

grace  is  free; 
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Grace  is 

Grace  is 

Grace  is 

Grace  is 


To  the  world  make  known  its 
Hope  for  mil  -  lions  in  de ' 
Par  -  doH  free  -  ly  He  will 
Life      a  -  bun  -  dant  He    will 


worth, 
■  spair, 
give, 
give, 


free, 
free, 
free, 
free. 


grace  is  free; 

grace  is  free; 

grace  is  free; 

grace  is  free; 
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Tell  the  lost  ones,  bound  by    sin,     Per -feet  free  -  dom  they  may  win, 
Sing   it    out      in   glad    re  -  train,    0  -  ver  moun-tain,   o  -  ver  plain, 
On    His  love   you  can    de-pend,  There's  no   oth  -  er   such     a   friend. 
Hear,  0  hear   His  plead  -  ing  voice.  Now,  0    now  make  Him  your  choice. 
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Bring,  0  bring    the  wan-d'rers  in,     Grace  is  free,  grace 

Tell    the  world  that  Christ  shall  reign,  Grace  is  free,  grace 

He     will  keep   you    to     the    end,    Grace  is  free,  grace 

Come,  0  come,    in  Him    re-joice,   Grace  is  free,  grace 


is  free, 

is  free, 

is  free, 

is  free. 
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No.  68. 


His  Way  With  Thee. 


C.  S.  N. 


COPYRIGHT,  189S,  BY  H.  L.  OILMOUR,   WENONAH,   N.   J. 

USED  BY  PER.  Rev.  Cyfus  S.  Nusbaum. 
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1.  Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus  and  be     always  pure  and  good  ?Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you  free,  and  follow  at    His  call?  Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you  in  His  kingdom  find  a  place  of  constant  rest?  Would  you  prove  Him 
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Him  with  -  in  the  nar  -  row  road?Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur-den, 
peace  that  comes  by  giv  -  ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that 
true     each  prov  -  i  -  den  -  tial  test?  Would  'you    in     His  serv  -  ice    la  -  bor 
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car  -  ry  all  your  load?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 

you  need  nev  -  er  fall?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.  His  pow'r  can  make  yoa 

al  -  ways  at  your  best?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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what  you  ought  to  be;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free;  His  love  can 
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fill  your  soul,  and  you  will  see-'Twasbest  for  Him  to  have  Hjs  way  with  thee. 
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No.  69. 

James  Rawe. 
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Because  I  Love  Jesus. 

OOPVRIOHT,  1902,  BY  CHA8.  H.  GABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 


Cbaa.  H.  Oabrlel. 
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1.  My  path- may  be   lone-Iy,  and  dark  be    the  night,  The  clouds  may  be 

2.  Be  -  cause   I  love  Je  -  bus,  my  Say  -  ior   and  thine.  There's  peace  in  my 

3.  Tho'  loved  ones  be  ta  -ken  a  -  way  from  my   side,  Tho'  rich  -  es  and 

4.  Tho'  all  that  is     e  -  vil  a  -  gainst  me  com-bine,  The'   Sa-tan  a- 
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hid -bg  the  sun  from  my  sight,  Yet  I  have  as-sur-ance  that  all  will  be  right, 
soul.there  is  comfort  di-vine;  'Twill  al-ways  abide,  for  the  promise  is  mine, 
hon  -  or  to  me  be  de  -  nied.  Yet  if  I  but  trust  Him  no  ill  can  be-tide, 
roond  me  his  snares  should  entwine.Yet  if  I  am  faith-ful  a  crown  will  be  mine, 

fff  P  f  «  ,J  J  ^. 


m\[[\fnf^ 


i^ 


m 


Refrain. 


^^■ 


^^ 


^-'  r  M  i  '^ 


^ 


^m 


Be  -  canse I    love    Je  -  bus.       Be  -  cause     I  love  Je  -  sus. 

Be  -  cause 
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Je   -  sns,    Be  -  cause I    love   Je  -  bus;    My  soul     is   at 

Be  -  canse 
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rest,  and   in  Him    I     am  blest,  Be  -  cause I    love    Je  -  sus. 

Be  -  cause 
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!So.  70. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


By  and  By. 

OOPVRIQHT,  191B,  BY  E.  O.  EXOEU. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  We  shall  all  clasp  hands  in    glo 

2.  We  shall  wake  no  more  to    sor 

3.  We  shall  cross  the   si  "  lent  riv 

4.  We  shall  join  the  an  -  gel   cho 


-  ry    By  and  by; 
-row  By  and  by, 

-  er     By  and  by; 
-rus   By  and  by, 


and  by; 


We  shall 

In   the 

We  shall 

With  the 


tell   redemption's  sto  -  ry  By  and 

emile  of  end-less  mor>row  By  and 

rest  and  dwell  to-geth  -  er  By  and 

dear  ones  gone  be-fore  us   By  and 
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by;  ''.     r    .  When  the  voyage  of  life  is  past 

by;    .     .     .  Where  onr  faith  b  lost  in  sight, 

by;    .    .    .  Palms  of  vict'ry  we  shall  bear 

by;    .     .    .     In  that  realm  of  perfect  day, 
By  and  by;  _ 
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D.  S. — We  shall  see  our  Sainor's  face, 
Fine. 
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We  shall  reach  the  port  at  last,  And  our  an-chor  safe  -  ly  cast  By  and  by. 

Where  the  Sav-ior  is   the  light.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white  By  and  by. 

In  that  cloud-less  re-gion  fair,  And  we'll  know  each  other  there  By  and  by. 

Where  the  sil-ver  fountains  play,  God  will  wipe  all  tears  a  -  way  By  and  by. 
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And  a-dore  His  wondrous  grace,  We  shall  feel  His  fond  em-brace  By  and    by. 


Chorus. 


By  and  by ,        by  and  by ,      We  shall  all  clasp  hands  in  glory  By  and  by ; 

By  and  by,  by  and  by.  By  and  by; 
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No.  71. 


B.  O.  B. 


A  Little  Bit  of  Love. 

To  my  Friend,  Marion  Lawrance. 

COPYRIGHT,  1904,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL.      WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


E.  O.  ExceU. 
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1.  Do    you  know  the  world  is  dy-ing  For  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love?  Ev-'ry- 

2.  From  the  poor  of   ev-'rycit-y,   For  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love,  Hands  are 

3.  Down  be-fore  their  i-dolsfall-ing,  For  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love,  Man- y 

4.  While  the  souls  of  men  are  dy-ing  For  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love,  While  the 
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where  we  hear  the  sigh-ing  For  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love;  For  the  love  that  rights  a 

reach-ing  out  in  pit-y    For  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love;  Some  have  burdenshard  to 

souls  in  vain  are  call-ing  For  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love;   If  they  die  in   sm  and 

chil-dren,too,arecry-ing  For  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love,  Stand  no  lon-ger   i-dly 
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wrong,Fillsthe  heart  with  hope  and  song;  They  have  waited, Gh,so  long,  For  a 
bear,Some  have  sorrows  we  should  share;  Shall  they  falter  and  de-spair  For  a 
shame, Some  one  sure-ly  is  to  blame  For  not  go -mg  in  His  name,  With  a 
by,     You  can  help  them  if  you  try;    Go,then,saying,"HereamI,"Witha 
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D.  S.  each  verse. 
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lit -tie  bit  of  love.  For  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love,  For  a  lit -tie  bit  of 

lit -tie  bit  of  love?  For  a  lit-tlebitof  love.  For  a  lit -tie  bit  of 

lit -tie  bit  of  love.  With  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love,  With  a  lit -tie  bit  of 

lit -tie  bit  of  love.  With  a  lit -tie  bit  of  love.  With  a  lit-tlebitof 
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love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 
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No.  72. 


If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Ri^ht. 


Rev,  JobDson  Oatman,  Jr.      copyright,  19u,  by  hamp  seweli. 


Hamp  SeweO. 
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1.  Too    will  five     a     life     of  glad  -  ness  if    your  heart  keeps  right; 

2.  You'll  go   sing  -  ing    on  life's  path-way  if    your  heart  keeps  right, 

3.  You    will    al  -  ways  be      a  bless  -  ing  if    your  heart  keeps  right, 
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Tho '  your  foes  may  gather  and  your  friends  may  slight ,  You  may  find  a  Friend  who's 
Tho'  the  clouds  may  deepen    in  -  to  shades  of  night;  For, tho'  night  may  do  for 
Then  the  Master's  serv-ice  *will  be  your  delight,  And  you  nev  -  er  wDI    be 
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faith  -  ful  and  who  al-ways  conquers;  He  will  help  you  if  your  heart  keeps  right. 
weep-ing,ioy  willcome  with  morning,  Bringing  sunshine  if  your  heart  keeps  right, 
lone  -  ly  for  the  Lord  hath  Bpo-ken,"I'lIbewithyouif  your  heart  keeps  right." 
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If  your  heart  keeps  right,  if  your  heart  keeps  right,  Ev-'ry  cloud  will  change  to 
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snnshiiie,  darkness  turn  to  light;  Yoa'll  have  gladneBS  on  your  7ay  and    a 
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If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Ri^ht. 


bless  •  ing  ev  -  'ry  day      If   the  Sav-ior  helps  you  and  your  heart  keeps  right. 
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No.  73. 
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Nothin.^  But  the  Blood. 


COPYRIQHT,  1fl04,  BV  MARY  RUNYON  LOWRY.      RENEWAL.  r»„fc„^   I  «„„„ 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  RobCft   LOWfy. 


^^ 


■Z5I- 


I^ 


1.  What  can  wash    a -way  my   sin?     Noth-mg  but  the  blood  of  Je-sus; 

2.  For     my  par-don,  this     I     see—  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus; 

3.  Noth-ing  can   for    sin     a -tone,— Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je-sus; 

4.  This     is    all    my  hope  and  peace — Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus; 
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What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain?    Noth-ing  but   the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

For     my  cleans-ing,  this  my   plea —  Noth-ing  but   the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

Naught  of  good  that   I    have  done,— Noth-ing  but   the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

This     is     all    my  right-eous-ness,— Noth-ing  but   the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
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Refrain. 
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Oh!     pre-cious    is     the     flow     That   makes  me  white 
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er  Fount  I    know,  Noth-ing  but   the  blood  of 


Je  -  sus. 
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No.  74. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Win  Them  One  By  One. 

COPYRIQHT,  1912,  BY  E.  O.  EXCEU. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  We  must  wm  them  one  by  one    as  the  Mas-ter  did    of   old,  When  He  said  to 

2.  Is      it  noth-mg  they  are  lost,  souls  that  Je-sus  died  to  save?  Let  us  glad-ly 

3.  We  must  win  them  one  by  one    by    a   lit  -  tie  kind-ness  shown,  Or  a   gen- tie 
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His   dis-ci  -  ples"Fol-low  Me;"  From  the  high-ways  broad  and  wide,  to  the 
in      the  res  -  cue  lend    a     hand;  News   of   life   and  love  im  -  part  to  some 
touch  of  hu  -  man  sym-pa  -  thy ;     Stoop  -  ing  down  from  heigths  of  ease ,  seek-ing 
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by-ways  turn  a -side,    In    the  foot-steps  of   the  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
wear-y,   sin  -  ful  heart,  Help  some  broth-er  in   the    glo  -  ry  light    to     stand, 
on  -  ly  God  to  please,  Pomting  ev  -  er    to  the  Christ  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Chorus. 
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One   by    one,    yes,   one     by 


one. 


We  must  win  them  for  Je  -  sus 
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one      by       one;  In   the  nar  -  row  ways  of   life,    a  -  mid  the  tu  -  mult 
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Win  Them  One  By  One. 
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and    the  strife,  We  must  win  them  for   Je  -  sus      one     by       one. 
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Jesus  is  Gallin.^. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.        eopvDiQHT>  i«ii,  by  geo.  c.  stebbins,  renewal.       Geo.  C.  Stebblns. 
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1.  Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  call -ing  thee  home— Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing    to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is  call-ing  the  wear-y    to   rest — Call-ing   to-day,  call-ing    to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  waitmg,oh,cometo  Him  now — Waiting  to-day,  waiting    to-day; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,  ohjlist  to  His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day,  hear  Him  to-day; 


Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  bur-den,  and  thoushalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  Thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low  -  ly  bow;  Come, and  no  lon-ger  de  -  lay. 
They  who    be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  re-joice;  Quickly     a -rise  and   a -way. 
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Chorus. 


Call       -       ing   to  -  dayl  Call       -       ing   to  -  day! 

Call  -  ing:,  call  -  ing    to  -  day,      to  -  day!       Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing   to  -  day,      to  -  day! 
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Je        -        sus  is   call        -        ing,  is   ten  -  der-Iy  call-ing  to  -  day. 

Je  -  sus  is   ten  -  der  -  ly  call-ing    to  -  day, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


My  Savior  First  of  All. 

COPYRIQHT,  1891,  BY  JNO.  R.  6WENEY. 
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1.  When  my  life-work    is    end-ed  and    1  crose  the  swelling  tide,  When  the 

2.  0,       the  soul-thrill-ing  rapture  when  I  view  His  bless-ed  face,  And  the 

3.  0,       the  dear  ones  in  glo-ry,  how  they  beck-on  me  tt>  come,  And  onr 

4.  Thro' the  gates  to    the  cit  -  y,    in     a    robe  of  spot-less  white  He  wfll 
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bright  and  glorious  morning    I  shall  see,      I  shall  know  my  Redeemer  when  I 
lus  -  ter    of  His  kind-ly  beamingeye;  HowmyfullheartwillpraiseHimforthe 
part  -  ing  at  the    riv-er    I     re -call;    To  the  sweet  vales  of  E-den  they  will 
lead   me  where  no  tears  will  ev  -  er   fall;    In  the  glad  song  of    a  -  ges  I  shall 
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reach  the   oth  -  er    side.  And  His  smile  will  be  the  first  to  welcome  me. 

mer  -  cy,  love  and  grace,  That  prepare  for  me    a  man-sion  in    the  sky. 

sing    my  welcome  home;  But    I    long  to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of  all. 

min  -  gle  with  de-light;  But    I    long  to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of  all. 
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I  shall  know      Him.IshallknowHim.AndredeemedbyHissidelshallstand; 

I  shall  know  Him, 
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My  Savior  First  of  All. 
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I  shall  know Him ,  I  shall  know  Him  by  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  band. 

I  shall  know  Him, 
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Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 

COPYRIGHT,  1903,  eV  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Sing  them    o  -  ver    a  -  gain    to    me,   Won-der  -  ful  words  of     Life; 

2.  Christ,  the  bless-ed  One,  gives   to    all,     Won-der -ful  words  of     Life; 

3.  Sweet- ly   ech  -  o     the   gos-pel  call,    Won-der -ful  words  of     Life; 


d.  Sweet- ly   ecu  -  o     tne 
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Let  me  more  of  their  beau-  ty  see,  Won-der -ful  words  of  Life. 
Sin-ner,  list  to  the  lov  -  ing  call,  Won-der -ful  words  of  Life, 
Of-  fer   par-don  and  peace    to     all,    Won-der -ful  words  of      Life. 
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Words  of  life  and  beaa-ty,  Teach  me  faith  and  da  -  ty: 
All  so  free  -  ly  giv  -  en,  Woo  •  ing  ns  to  Heav  -  en: 
Je    -    BOS,    on  -  ly     Sav  -  ior.     Sane  -  ti  -  fy      for  -  ev  -  er: 
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Refbain. 
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Life. 
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Beau-ti-ful  words,  beau-ti-ful  words,  Wonderful  words  of   Life; 

.«.    4L    UL    JLm        ^    ^    M.    JLm 


m 


k    k    ^    l«  •: 
i?    U    i>    I 


±=t 


£: 


** 


I 


\if}r^:  » — • — • — •- 


-» — » — • — • — » 

5  D  g  r  c 


No.  78.        His  Grace  is  Sufficient  for  Me. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


COPVHIGHT,  191B,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELV.. 
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1.  "I've  anchored  my  soul  in  the  Ha-ven  of  Rest;"  I've  pil-lowed  my  head  on  the 

2.  Wher  -  ev  -  er  my  lot  up-on  earth  may  be  cast,  Mid  storm  and  mid  tempest  He 

3.  The      bil-lowsin  fu-ry  a-ronnd  me  may  beat;  The  "Clef  tin  the  Rock"  is  my 

4.  And   when  I  have  finished  life's  voyage  at  last,  When  safe  m  the  har-bor  my 
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dear  Savior's  breast;  I'm  trusting  His  prom-ise  of  mer-cy  so  free;  Fear 
hold-eth  me  fast;  No  harm  can  be-tide  while  His  dear  face  I  see.  And 
bless -ed  re-treat;  My  Shield  and  De-fend-er  for-ev-er  is  He,  The 
an-chor   is  cast,  The  theme  of  my  prais-ea  for-ev-er  shall  be,  God's 
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Chords. 
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not,  " For  my  grace  is  suf  -  fi-cient  for  thee." 
cling  to  the  hand  that  was  wounded  for  me. 
Sav  -ior  whose  grace  is  suf  -  fi-cient  for  me. 
sn-ace, — which  was  always  suf-fi-cient  for  me. 


At  home  or  abroad,  on  the 
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land  or  tho  sea,  God's  wonderful  grace  is    suf-fi-cient  for  me;  I'm  find-ing  it 
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true  that  wher-e'er  I  may  be,  His  grace  is  suf-fi-cient  forme,  (forme,) 
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His  Grace  Is  Sufficient  for  Me. 


For  me, for  me,  ....  His  grace  is  saf-fi-cient  f  or  me. 

Suf-fi-cientfor  me,       suf  -  fi-cient  for  me. 
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Lon^in^  Thy  Courts  to  See. 
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1.  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  how  love  -  ly  The  place  where  Thou  dost  dwell! 

2.  Blest  who  Thy  honse  in  -  hab   -  it,  They  ev  -  er    give  Thee    praise; 

3.  One    day   ex -eels      a    thou  -  sand,  If  spent  Thy  courts  with -in; 
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Thy  tab  -  er  -  na  -  cles  ho  -  ly  In  pleas-ant 
Blest  all  whom  Thou  dost  strengthen,  Who  love  the 
I'll  choose  Thy  thresh-old  rath  -  er      Than  dwell  in 


7      '  I'M 

■  ness  ex  -  eel. 

sa  -  cred  ways 
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Long    -   ing,  Long    -    ing,    Long-ing,  0    Lord,  Thy  courts  to  see; 

Long-ing,loHg-ingThy    courts  to  see; 
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My  heart  and  flesh  are    cry  -  ing  out,       0    liv  -  ing    God, 
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1.  Hold  up  the  grand  old  Bi-ble  to  the  peo  -  pie!  De-ny   it    or  neg-lect   it 

2.  Hold  up  the  grand  old  Bi-ble  and  proclaim     it  The  word  of  God  by  proph-ets 

3.  Hold  up  the  grand  old  Bi-ble  of  our   fa-thers,  And  send  it    un  -  to  ev  -  'ry 

4.  Hold  up  the  grand  old  Bi-ble, proudly  own     it,  Believe,  and  search  its  sa-cred 
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nev  -  er!  Un-fail-ing     it    has  stood  the  test  of      a  -  ges,  And  it  shall 
epo  -  ken;  His  seal  im  -  print-ed  glows  up  -  on  its     pa  -  ges.  And  not  a 
na  -  tion;  It    is   the  cloud  by    day,  the  fire    in   dark-ness,  That  lights  the 
pa  -  ges;  There  you  may  find  the  way    of    life    e  -  ter  -  nal — Im-mor-tal 
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stand  unchanged  for  -  ev  -  er! 
pre  -  cept  can  be      bro  -  ken.    0  bless-ed     book,    .    .    .     the   on  -  ly 
way   vin  -  to    sal  -  va  -  tion. 

life  thro'  end-less       a  -  ges.  0  blsBs-ed  book, 
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book,     .     .      .    The  pow'rs  of  earth  can  change  it    neV' 
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his  steadfast  loyalty  to  the  erand  old  book — the  BIBLE. 
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fire  and  flood  thro'  ages  it  hath  stood,  And  it  shall  stand  unchanged  f  or-ev  -  er. 
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No.  81.        0  My  Soul,  Bless  Thou  Jehovah. 


Psalm  103. 
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1.  0    my  soul,  bless  thou  Je-ho  -  vah,  All  with-in  .     .  me 

2.  He  will  not  f  or  -  ev  -  er  chide    us,  Nor  keep  an    -     ger 

3.  Far  as  east  from  west  is   dis  -  tant,  He  hath  put .     .    a 


bless  His  name; 

in  His  mind; 

way  our  sins; 
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Bless  Je-ho  -  vah,  and  for -get  not  All  His  mer-cies  to  pro  -  claim. 
Hath  not  dealt  as  we  of-fend-ed,  Nor  re  -  ward  -  ed  as  we  sinned. 
Like  the  pit  -  y^     of     a     fa  -  ther  Hath  the  Lord's  com-pas-sion  been. 
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For  as  high   .     .  as  is   the  Heav-en  Far  a  -  bove  .     .  the  earth  be-low, 
For  as  high  as  is    the    Heav-en  Far  a-bove  the  earth  be-low, 
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Ever  great  to  them  that  fear  Him  Is  the  mer-cy  He  will  ev-er,  ev  -  er  show, 
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Count  Your  Blessings. 
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1.  When  up -on  life's  bil-Iows  you  are   tem-pest- tossed,  When  you  are    dis- 

2.  Are    you  ev  -  er  burdened  with  a    load  of     care?    Does  the  cross  seem 

3.  When  you  look  at    oth-ers  with  their  lands  and    gold,  Think  that  Christ  has 

4.  So,       a -mid  the  con-flict,wheth-er  great  or     small.     Do    not    be    dis- 
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couraged,  thinking  all    is    lost,  Count  your  many  blessings,  name  them  one  by  one, 
heav  -  y  you  are  called  to  bear?  Count  your  many  blessings,  ev'ry  doubt  will  fly, 
promised  you  His  wealth  untold;  Count  your  many  blessings,  money  can  -  not  buy 
couraged,  God  is    o  -  ver   all;  Count  your  many  blessings,  angels  will    at -tend, 
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And  it  will  surprise  you  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

And  you  will  be  singing  as  the  days  go     by.   Count    your  blessings.  Name  them 
Your  reward  in  Heaven, nor  your  home  on  high. 
Help  and  comfort  give  you  to  your  journey 'send.  Count  your  many  blessings, 
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one     by       one;  Count  your  blessings,  See  what  God  hath  done;  Count     your 
Name  them  one  by  one;  Count  your  many  blessings,     See  what  God  hath  done;  Count  your  many 


Count  Your  OlessinAs. 
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blessings, Name  them  one  by  one;Countyour  many  blessings,See  what  God  hath  done. 
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No.  83.         Where  Jesus  Is,  Tis  Heaven. 
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1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin  set  free,  This  world  has  been  a  Heav'n  to   me; 

2.  Once  Heaven  seemed  a     far-oS  place,  Till  Je  -  sus  showed  His  smil-ing  face; 

3.  What  matters  where  on  earth  we  dwell?  On  mountain-top,  or   in     the  dell? 
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And, 'mid  earth's  sorrows  and  its  woe, 'Tis  Heav'n  my  Je-su9  here    to  know. 
Now   it's    be  -  gun  with-in    my  soul, 'Twill  last  while  end-less  a  -  ges    roll. 
In       cot-tage,   or     in  man-sion  fair,  Where  Je-sus   is,    'tis  Heav-en  there. 
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D.  S. — On  land  or  sea,  what  matters  where,  Where  Jesus   is,     'tis  Seav-en  there. 
Chorus. 
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0   hal  -  le  -  lu-jah.yes, 'tisHeav'n.'TisHeav'ntoknowmysinsforgiv'n; 
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The  Darth  is  the  Lord's. 
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1.  The  earth  and  the  fall- ness  with  which  it  is 

2.  Ob,  who  shall  the  bill      of      Je  -  ho  -  vah  as  ' 

3.  He  sballfrom  Je -bo  •  vah   the  bless -ing  re 
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For   He   on    the  seas 


dwell  -  ers  be  -  long  to  the  Lord; 
place  of  His  ho  -  li  -  ness  stand? 
va  -   tion  shall  right-eous-ness   give; 
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The  man  of   pure  heart  and    of 
Ye  gates,  lift  your  heads,  and    an 
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da  -  tion  bath  laid.  And  firm  on  the  wa  -  ters  its  pil-lars  hath  laid, 
bands  without  stain,  Who  swears  not  to  false-hood,  nor  loves  what  is  vain, 
en  -  trance  dis  -  play;     Ye  doors  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,  wide  o  -  pen  the  way. 
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Be  lift-ed,  ye  gates, to  the  beau-ti-ful   way; Ye  doors  ev-er- 

Be  lift-ed,  ye  gates,  to        the  beau-ti  -  f ul  way;  Ye 
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last        -        -    ing,  an    en-trance  dis  -  play; The  King  of    all 

doors  ev  -  er  -  last         -  ing,  an    en-trance  dis-play; 
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Beautiful  Isle. 
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1.  Some-where  the  sua      is    shin  -  ing,  Some-where  the  song-birds  dwell; 

2.  Some-where  the  day      is     Ion  -  ger,  Some-where  the  task     is      done; 

3.  Some-where  the  load     is    lift  -  ed,  Close  by    an     o  -  pen    gate; 
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Hnsh,  then,  thy  sad  re  -  pin  -  ing,  God  lives,  and  all  is  well. 
Some-where  the  heart  is  stron-ger,  Some-where  the  guer-don  won. 
Some-where  the  clouds  are   rift  -  ed,    Some-where  the   an  -  gels    wait. 
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Some  -  where,         Some   -    where,  Beau-ti-fnl    Isle     of     Some-wheael 
Some-where,  beau-ti-fol,  beaa-ti-fal  Isle, 
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Land  of   the  tme,  where  we  live     a-new, — Bean-ti-ful  Isle     of 


Some-wherel 
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1 .  When  the  clouds  of  af  -  flic-tion  have  gath-ered ,  And  hid  -  den  each  star  from  my 

2.  Oh,   how  dear  are  those  mes-sa-ges   to     mel  No  need  then  to  cry  in    af- 

3.  And  when  mom  breaks  at  last  in    its  splen- dor,  And  sor- row  is  changed  to  de- 
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Hght,  I  know  if  I  turn  to  my  Fa  -  ther,  I  know  if  I  turn  to 
fright;  My  heart  groweth  strong  as  I  lis  -  ten,  My  heart  groweth  strong 
light,     Oh,  still  would  I   ev  -  er   re-mem-ber.  Oh,  still  would  I   ev  -  er 


my 
as  I 


g=g^ 


m 


I 


MC-gg  g  5 


f=p=P: 


P    P    j)    tf 


^^^^^rf^^ 


±: 


i 


a 


^^^^^mr^r^ 


^ 


Fa-ther,  Sweetest  songs,  sweetest  songs,  sweetest  songs  He  will  give  in  the  night, 
lis-  ten  To  the  songs,  to  the  songs,  to  the  songs  He  doth  send  in  the  night, 
mem-ber  All  the  songs,     all  the  songs,  all  the  songsthat  were  sent  in  the  night. 

-p-,     _       in  tbe  night,      in  the  night, 
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Refeain. 
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Songs  in  the  night,        songs  in  the  night, 

Songs in  the  night!  . . .   Oh, how  precious  the  songs  in  the  night! . 

.  in  the  nightl 
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Songs  in  the  night,        songs  in  the  night, 


Son^s  in  the  Night. 
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My   heart   .    .  run-neth  o  -  ver,  For  the  songs  He  doth  send  in  the  night. 

My  heart  innneth  o  -  ver,  rans   o   -   ver, 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  i3  call-ing,  Call-ingforyouandfor   me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-ry  when  Jesus  is  pleading,Pleading  for  you  and  for    me? 

3.  Time  i3nowfleeting,themomentsarepassing,Passingfromyou  andfromme; 
4*  Ohl    for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promisedjProraised  for  you  and  for    me; 
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See,  on  the  portals  He's  waiting  and  watching, Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,death  beds  are  coming,  Coming  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinned,He  has  mercy  and  pardon,    Pardon  for  you  and  for  me. 
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D.  ^.—Ear-nest  -  ly,  ten  -  der  -  ly,  Je  -  sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  0  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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Come  home,         come  home,  Ye  who  are  wear-y,  come  home, 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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1.  My   soul  to-day   is  thirBting  for  liv-ing  streams  divine,  To  sweep  from  highest 
2.1        see  the  clouds  a  -  ris  -  ing,  the  mer-cy  clouds  of  love ,  That  come  to  bring  re- 

3.  The  show'rs  of  grace  are  falling,the  tide  is   roU-mg  in,  The  flood-tide  of   sal- 

4.  It's  coming,  yes,  it's  coming,  it's  coming  down  this  hour,  A   tor-rent  of   sal- 
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Heav-en  to  this  poor  heart  of  mme;  I  stand  up  -  on  the  prom-ise,  in 
fresh -ing  down  from  the  throne  a-bove;  The  ear-nest  of  the  show-er,  just 
va  •  tion,  withpow'r  to  cleanse  from  sin;  It's  surg-ing  thro'  my  be  -  ing  and 
ya-tion    in   sav-ing,  cleansing  pow'r;  I      hear  the  bil  -  lows  smg-ing,     I 
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Je  -  bus'  name  I  plead;  0  send  tlie  gracious  cur-rent  to    sat  -  is  -  fy  my  need, 
now    to  us   is  giv'n.  And  now  we  wait,expecting  the  floods  of  grace  from  Heav'n. 
takes  my  sin    a-way,  It  keeps  me  shouting,  glo-ry  I  thro' all  the  hap-py  day. 
see  them  mount  and  roll;  0   glo  -  ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jahl  they're  sweeping  thro'  my  soul. 
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Like     a  might  -  y     sea,     like     a  might  -  y     sea,  Comes  the  love     of 
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Je  -  sus,    sweep-mg     o  -  ver   me;     The  waves  of    glo  -  ry    roll,    the 
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Like  a  Mighty  Sea. 
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shouts  I  can'tcon-trol,  Comes  the  love  of   Je  -  sns,  sweeping  o'er  my  soul. 
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Something  for  Jesus. 
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1.  Sav-  ior,  Thy  dy  -  ing  love     Thou  gav- est  me,       Nor  should    I 

2.  At      the  blest  mer  -  cy  -  seat,    Plead-ing  for  me,        My      fee  -  ble 

3.  Give   me     a  faith  -  ful  heart,— Like-ness  to  Thee, —  That    each    de- 

4.  All    that    I     am    and  have,— Thy  gifts  so  free,—     In      joy,    in 
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aught  with-hold,  Dear  Lord,  from  Thee:  In     love  my  soul  would  bow, 

faith    looks  up,  Je  -   sus,     to  Thee:  Help    me   the  cross  to     bear, 

part  -  ing  day  Henceforth  may  see  Some  work  of    love  be  -  gun, 

grief,  thro'  life.  Dear  Lord,   for  Thee!  And  when  Thy  face    I      see. 


■0-    -,$». 


f^^f-f 


^ 


^ 


m 


t 


I 


3 


#-T-# 


r 


m 


My  heart  ful -fil  its  vow.  Some  ofE'ringbringTheenow,SomethingforThee. 
Thy  wondrous  love  de-clare,  Some  song  to  raise,  orprayer,SomethingforThee. 
Somedeed  of  kindnessdone,  Some  wand'rersoughtand  won,  Something  for  Thee. 
My  ransomed  soul  shallbe,  Thro'  all    e-ter-ni-ty.      Something  for  Thee. 
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1.  Look,  the  bar  -  vest-field   is  teem- ing  With  the  rich  and    ri-pened  grain; 

2.  In        the  mar-kets  and  the    by  -  ways,Whil-ing  pre-cious  hours  a  -way, 

3.  Hear    ye   not    the  faith  -  ful  sing  -  ing   Of     the    la  -  bor  and   the  yield? 
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Wide  it  spreads  be  -  fore  us.  Bright  the  sky  is   o'er  us;  In  the  snn-light, 

Man  -  y   stand  com-plain-ing,      I  -  die  still  re  -  main-ing,  Loit'ring  in   the 

Eouse  ye,  then,  0   sleep -ers.  Join  the  hap-py  reap-ers;  To  the  wind  your 
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gold-en  gleammg,  Heaving  like  the  rest-less  main,"Eeapers  are  needed,"  re- 
dust  -  y  highways.  Hearing  not  the  Mas-ter  say:  "Reapers  are  needed,     0 
sor-rows  fling-ing,  Pa-tient-ly  the  sick  -  le  wield:  "Reapers  are  needed,     A- 
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who  will  work  to  -  day?"  Rouse  ye,  then,  and  to  the  fields  a-way.  Go 

wake,  and  to    the  field!"  to         the      fields  a -way. 
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la  -  bor     for     the  Mas-ter  while  you  may; 
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Lo!   He     is    caU-ing, 
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night  is  f all-ing,  Has  -  ten   to    o  -  bey,  For  reap-ers  aie  need-ed   to  -  day. 
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1.  Some-bod-y    did     a     gold-en  deed,  Proving  him-self     a   friend  in  need; 

2.  Some-bod-y  tho't 'tis  sweet  to  live,   Will-ing  -  ly  said, "I'm  glad  to  give;" 

3.  Some-bod-y  made  a     lov-ing    gift,  Cheer-ful  -  ly  tried    a     load  to  lift; 

4.  Some-bod-y    i  -  died  all  the  hours,  Care-less-ly  crushed  life's  fairest  flow 'rs; 

5.  Some-bod-y  filled  the  days  with  light,  Constantly  chased  a  -  way  the  night; 
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Some-bod-y  sang  a  cheer-ful  song,  Bright'ning  the  sky  the  whole  daylong,-^ 
Some-bod-y  fought  a  val  -  iant  fight,  Brave-ly  he  lived  to  shield  the  right, — 
Some-bod-y  told  the  love  of  Christ,  Told  how  His  will  was  sac-ri-ficed, — 
Some-bod-y  made  life  loss,  not  gain,  Tho't-less-ly  seemed  to  live  in  vain, — 
Some-bod-y'sworkbore  joy  and  peace,  Sure-ly    his  life  shall  nev  -  er    cease, — 
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Was   that   some-bod  -  y      you? 


Was    that  some-bod  -  y     you? 
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Over  and  Over  Again. 
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1.  How  man  -  y  times  He  has  lightened  our  cares,  O-ver  and  o-ver  a  -  galnl  How 

2.  He    ne'er  re- fns-es  to  hear,  tho' we  call     O-ver  and  o-ver  a  -  gain,  Sends 

3.  Tho'  we  may  wander  in   by-ways  of    sin,     O-ver  and  o-ver  a -gain,   The 
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many  times  has  He  answered  our  prayers,  Over  and  over    a  -  gain!  Then  tell  of  His 
show'rs  of  blessing  so  free-ly  on    all,    Over  and  over    a  -  gain;  Oh,  why  are  you 
heart     of  Je  -  sus  will  bid  us  come  in.    Over  and  over   a  -  gain;  Then  let  us  be 
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goodness  to  thee  and  to  thine,  And  tell  of  His  mercies  to  me  and  to  mine.  Be- 
st -  lent  so  often,  so  long.  When  telling  the  story  will  turn  them  from  wrong?  Then 
will  -  ing,  wher-ev-er  the  place,  To  tell  of  His  kindness.  His  pardon,  His  grace.  And 
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lar-don  di-vine ,    O-ver  and  o-ver   a  -  gain 
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peat  the  oldsto-ry  of  par-don  di-vine, 
tell  it,  0  tell  it  in  praise  or  in  song, 
some  day  in  glo-ry  we'll  look  on  His  face, 
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-ver  and  o-ver   a  -  gain. 
0       -        ver     and  o-ver  a -gain. 
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0  -  ver  and  o-ver     a  -  gain, 

and  0  -  ver  a  -  gain, 
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and  0  -ver  a -gain, 
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Over  and  Over  A^ain. 


0  what  a  vron-der-ful  sto-ry    to  tell,      0-verand  o-ver  a  -  gain. 
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1.  What  a    fel-low-ship.what  a   joy  di-vine,  Leaning  on  thee v-er-last-ing arms; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pil-grim  way,  Leaning  on  the ev-er-last-ing arms; 

3.  What  have  I  to  dread, what  have  I  to  fear,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms; 
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What  a  bless-ed-ness,  what  a  peace  is  mine.  Leaning  ontheev-er-last4ngarm8. 
Oh, howbrightthepath  grows  fromdaytoday,  Leanmg  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
I     have  blessed  peace  with  my  Lord  so  near.  Leaning  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
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Lean     -     ing,       lean     -      ing.       Safe  and  se-cure  from  all    a-larms; 
Lean-ing  on  Je  -  sus,  lean-ing  on  Je  -  sus, 
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lean     -     ing,      Lean-ing  on  the  ev-er-last-ing  arms. 
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Leaningt  on  Je  -  sus,  lean-ing  on  Je  -  sus, 
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1.  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And  the 

2.  On    that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise ,  And  the 

3.  Let     us     la -bor  for  the  Mas-ter from  the  dawn  till  set -ting  sun,  Let    us 
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morning  breaks,  e-ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather 
glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -  ur-rec-tion  share;  When  His  cho-sen  ones  shall  gather 
talk     of  all  His  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then  when  all    of  life     is    o  -  ver, 
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der,  I'll  be  there, 
der,  I'll  be  thero. 
der,  I'll  be  there. 


^ 


0  -  ver  on  the  oth-er  shore,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon^ 
to  their  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon^ 
and  our  work  on  earth  is  done.  And  the  roll  is  called  up  you' 
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When  the     roll is  called  up  yon  -  der,  When  the 

When  the  roll    is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll   be  there, 
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roll is  called  up  yon        -         der,  When  the  roll.  .^'. is 

When  the  roll   is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there,  Wheid  the  roll  is 
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called  up    yon  -  der,  When  the  roll    is  called  up  yon -der,  I'll  be  there. 
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Joyfully 
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1.  Ring    the  bells    of  Heav  -  en!      there    is     joy      to  -  day,        For      a 

2.  Ring    the  bells    of  Heav  -  en!      there    is     joy      to  -  day,        For    the 

3.  Ring    the   bells    of  Heav  -  en!     spread  the  feast    to  -  day,        An  -  gels, 
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soul      re-turn-ing  from    the    wild;          See!    the    Fa  -  ther  meets  him 
wan-d'rernow      is     rec  -  on  -  ciled;          Yes,      a    soul      is    res-  cued 
swell  the  glad,     tri  -  um-phant  strain;        Tell     the    joy  -  ful    ti  -  dings! 
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out  up  -  on  the  way,  Wei  -  com-ing  His  wear  -  y,  wand'ring  child, 
from  his  sin  -  ful  way,  And  is  born  a  -  new  a  ransomed  child, 
bear     it     far     a  -  way.      For     a    pre  -  cious  soul    is    born     a  -  gain. 
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itfce       o   might -y      sea,      Peal-ing  forth  the    an -them    of     the  free. 
Chorus^     b    (.  .  ■  ».     n    ^  D.  S. 


-f-jPi  J'^-'TTRrHrJ  J  J  I  I    I  <^./J'.  fti  !   I   1.11 


^^ 


Glo-ry!  glo-ryl  how  the  an  -  gels  sing;  Glo-ry!  glo-ry I  how  the  loud  harps  ring; 
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ISO.  96.  Tell  Me  the  Old,  Old  Story. 


Kate  Hankey. 


U6E0  BY  PERI1K68ION. 
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1.  Tell   me   the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry,    Of    nn  -  seen  things  a   -  bove,      Of 

2.  Tell   me   the  sto  -  ry,  slow  -  ly,  That    I     may  take  it  in —     That 

3.  Tell   me    the  sto  -  ry  soft  -  ly,  With  ear  -  nest  tones  and  grave;    Ee- 

4.  Tell   me   the  same  old  sto  -  ry,  When  you  have  cause  to  fear      That 
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Je  -  BUS  and  His  glo  -  ry.  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love;  Tell  me  the  sto-ry 
vyon-der-fol  re-demp-tion,  God's rem-e-dy  for  sin;  Tell  me  the  sto-ry 
mem-ber  I'm  the  sin  -  ner  Whom  Je-sus  came  to  save;  Tell  me  the  sto-ry 
this  world's  empty  glo  -  ry    la  cost  -  ing  me  too  dear;  Yes, and  vyhen  that  vforld's 
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sim  -  ply,  As    to    a     lit  -  tie  child,  For   I     am  weak  and  wear-y.  And 

oft- en.  For   I     for-get   so  soon.  The  "ear- ly  dew"  of  mom-ing  Has 

al  -  ways.  If    you  would  real-ly  be.     In    an  -  y  time    of  troub-le,    A 

glo  -  17    Is  dawn-ing  on    my  soul,  Tell  me    the  old,  old  sto-ry:  "Christ 
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help  -less  and  de  -  filed. 

passed  a- way  at  noon.    Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry,  Tell  me  the  Old,  Old 

com-fort-er    to    me. 

Je-  sus  makes  thee  whole." 
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Tell  Me  the  Old,  Old  Story. 
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Sto  -  ly,    Tell   me  the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry    Of    Je  -  sas    and  His  love. 


^ 


^ 


.hM 


^ 


^ 


No.  97. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Only  a  Step. 

copvRroHT,  leoi,  by  w.  h.  ooane.    renewal. 
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1.  On-ly  a  step  to  Je-susITheawhynottakeit   now?Come,andtliysia  con- 

2.  On-ly  a  step  to  Je-susl  Belie ve, and  thou  shalt  live;    Lov-ing-ly  now  He's 

3.  On-ly  a  step  to  Je-sus!  A  step  from  sin  to  grace;  What  has  thy  heart  de- 

4.  On-ly  a  step  to  Je-sus!  0  why  not  come  and  say,  *'Glad-ly  to  Thee  my 
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fess  -  ing,  To  Him,  thy  Sav-ior,  bow. 

wait  -  ing,And  read  -  y     to    for  -  give. 

cid  -  ed-The  moments  fly     a -pace?      ^^-'^  *  ^^P'  ^'^'^y  *  «*^P5 

Sav-ior,    I    give  my -self    a -way."? 
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Come,He  waits  for  thee;  Come,and  thy  sin  con-fess-ing,Thou  shalt  receive  a 
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-  ing;   Do  not  re  -  ject  the  mer  -  cy    He  free  -  ly    of  -  fers    thee. 
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No.  98.  Some  One's  Last  Gall. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT,  1911,  BY  BIEDERWOLF  &  8TROU8E. 


Edna  R.  WorrwelL 


LAKESIDE  BUILDING,  CHICAGO. 


Clarence  B.  Strouse.  Air. 
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1.  Gome,   0    come  to    the  bless 

2.  Deep,  deep,  deep  in     the  heart 

3.  Long,  loDg,  long  have  you  tried 

4.  Now,  now,  NOW  as    the  Spit 
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the  bless 
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Deep, 
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Long, 
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NOW 
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it  stirs    you,  Hard  -  en 


i 


fe=# 


W--9-i 0 — a--d = -±- 


^^f.\4      •    X§i 


r^^^^ 


? 


\^=t 


list      to   His  lov  -  ing    call.  Of  -  fer  -  ing   par  -  don,  Par-don  from 

voice  to  each  way-ward  child;  Heed     it!      0    heed     it!  Be    no  more 

sweet  to     a     life  more  pure;  Quench  them  no    Ion  -  ger  But    iu  God 

not  your  fast  melt-ing    heart;  Take,  take  sal  -  va  -  tion  Else  shall  yout 
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sin     to    all;       0  come.  He  gives  par-don  from  sin    to     all,    to    all. 

sin  -  be-guiled,  0  heed    His  voice,  be  now  no  more  be-giuKd,  be  -  guiled. 

rest    se  -  cure;     0  strive  no  more,  but  in  God  rest    se  -  cure,  se  -  cure, 

chance  de-part;    0  take  i  it   now,  else  shall  your  chance  depart,  de  -  part. 
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Gome,  come     to     Je    -    sus,     Come  ere  this   mo-ment  takes  flight; 
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It       may     |     be    now  some  one's  last  call,   last  call      to  -  night. 
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The  Broken  Heart. 
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As  sung  by  Wm.  McEwan. 

COPYRIGHT,   SY  T.  DENNIS. 
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1.  Have  you  read  the    sto  -  ry     of    the  Cross,  Where  Je-sus  bled  and  died; 

2.  Have  you  read  how  they  placed  the  crown  of  thorns  Upon  His  love  -  ly  brow? 

3.  Have  you  read  how  He  saved  the  dy  -  ing  thief,  When  hanging  c|n    the  tree? 

4.  Have  you  read  that  He  looked  to  Heav'n  and  said,  'Tis  finished — 'twas  for  thee? 
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Where  your  debt  was  paid  by  His  precious  blood  That  flowed  from  His  wounded  side? 
When  He  prayed,  For-give  them,  oh i    for-give,  They  know   not  what  they  do. 
Who        looked  with  pit- y-ing  eyes  and  said,  Dear  Lord,    re-mem-ber  me. 
Have  you   ev  -  er    said,    I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  For  giv-ing  Thy  life    forme? 
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He  died    of   a     bro-ken  heart  for  Thee,  He 
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Oh,  wondrous  love!    it    was   for    thee    He 


died 


of    a 


bro  -  ken  heart. 
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Ashamed  of  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT,  1887,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 


E.  O.  EzceOk 
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1.  Je  -  sns,       and  shall  it       ev   -    er       be,        A      mor   -  tal 

2.  A  •  shamed   of  Je     -  sas!  Boon  -  er      far       Let      eve  -  ning 

3.  A  -  shamed   of  Je     -  susl  that     dear  Friend,    On     whom    my 

4.  A  -  shamed   of  Je    -  susl  yes,       I     may,    When  I've      no 
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man  a  -  shamed  of     Thee?      A  -  shamed  of  Thee,    whom 

blush  to      own  a      star;  He  sheds  the  beams      of 

hopes  of    Heav'n  de  -  pend?  No  I  when  I  Wash        be 

guilt  to      wash  a  -  way,  No  tear  to  wipe,       no 
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an   •   gels  praise.  Whose  glo    -  lies  shine 

Kght     di  -  vine      O'er    this  be  -  night 

this      my  shame.  That    I  no  more 

good      to    crave.     No     fears       to  quell. 


thro'  end   -   less  days? 

'  ed    soul        of  mine. 

re  -  vere      His  name. 

no    soul        to  save. 
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A -shamed....    of    Je  -  sus,     I    nev-er, 

A-shamed  of   Je-sus,  a-ahamed  of  Je  -  sqs,  I     ner  -  er. 
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I   nev-er  will  b«;. 

I     ney-er,     I     nev-er  will  be; 
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NoxE-^TeDoi  and  Saas  sing  the  nspei  large  notes;  the  SoPi  and  AUo  the  lower.    Small  notes  wih 
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Ashamed  of  Jesus. 
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For  Je    -       -    sua,  my  Sav     -     ior,       is    not  ashamed  of  me. 

For     Je  -  808,  my  Sav  •  ior,  for     Je  •  Bns,  my  Sav-  ior, 
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What  Did  Me  Do^ 
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W.  Owen. 


4=it 


^ 


^m=^ 


m 


i 


^^f 


1 


^ 


1.  0      lis -ten  to  our  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Count-ed  once  a-mong  the  lost; 

2.  No   an -gel  could  His  place  have  taken,  High-est  of  the  high  tho'  He; 

3.  Will  you  sur-ren-der  to  this  Sav  -  ior?    To  His  scep-ter  hum-bly  bow? 
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Tet.Onecamedownfrom  Heaven's  glory,  Sav-ing  us  at  aw  -  ful  cost! 
The  loved  One  on  the  cross  for-sak  -  en  Was  one  of  the  God  -  head  threel 
YoUjtoo,  shall  come  to  know  Hisfa-vor,    He  will  save  you,  save  you  now. 
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Chorus. 
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What  did  He  do? 


Who  saved  us  from  e  -  ter-nal  loss? 

Who  but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross? 
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Where  is  He  now?  In        Heav-en    in-ter-ced     -    ingl 

died  for  you!  Be-lieve  it  thou,  In  Heav-en    in  -  ter  -  ced     -    ing! 
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No.  102.      Gome  Over  On  the  Other  Side. 
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1.  Make    a   forward  move  forthe  Lord  to-day, Come  o-ver  on  the  oth-er  side; 

2.  Take  your  stand  for  right  in  the  battle's  van, Come  o-ver  on  the  oth-er  side; 

3.  Soonthel!ghtwillcome,soonthedarknessfade,Come  o-ver  on  the  oth-er  side; 

4.  Make    a    forward  move,  Jesus  loves  you  so,  Come  o-ver  on  the  oth-er  side; 

other  side; 
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Tis  the  King's  command,dare  you  dis-o-bey?  Come  o-ver  on  the  oth-er  side. 

It  will  try  the  steel  of  the  bravest  man,  Come  o-ver  on  the  oth-er  side. 

They  will  find  no  hope  who  have  then  delayed,  Come  o-ver  on  the  oth-er  side. 

There i3Joyandpeacethatyoursoulshouldknow,C5me  over  on  the  other  side. 
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Show  your  colors.         Show  your  colors.  Join  His  ar-my  true  and  tried; 

Show  your  colors,  Showyourcolors,  true  and  tried; 
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With  the  hosts  of  sin  you  will  nev  - er  win, Come  o-ver  on  the  oth-er  side: 
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Showyourcolors,  Showyourcolors  For  the  King  they  cru-ci-fied; 

Show  your  colors^  Show  your  colors 
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Gome  Over  On  the  Other  Side. 
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Je-sus  leads  the  way  to    E-ter-nalDay,Comeo-veron  theoth-er    side 
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To  the  Field. 
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j  There  is    work  for      all      to      do,  Then,  a  -  way,    ye    reap-ers    true, 
( 'Tis  the    har  -  vest  Lord's  command,  Help  the  needs   on     ev  - 'ry    band, — 
(  Soon  the  shades  of   n%ht   will    fall,   End-ing     la  -  bor-time    for      all, — 
J  While  the  sun  -  shine  gilds    the  earth,  To  your  Mas  -  ter  prove  your  worth, — 

J  Do    not  say,  "Some  oth  -  er     day;"  With  your  sick  -  le    speed    a  -  way 
Then  when  light  of  earth  grows  dim   You  will  have  some  sheaves  for  Him; 
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To  the  field,  to  the  field;  To  the  field,  -         to  the  field. 

To  the  field,  to  the  field;  To  the  field,  to  the  field. 
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To  the  field  march  a-way  with  the  Sav  -  ior   to-day,  To  your  promise  be  true, 
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ev-  'ry    or  -  der   o  -  bey;  Go  and  gath  -  er  the  grain  for  the  Lord  while  you  may. 
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The  Banner  of  the  Gross. 

copvRtQHT,  isia,  BY  CHA8.  H.  GABRiEi.  Chas.  H.  OabrleL 

E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 
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1.  Gird  on  your  stead-fast  armor,  0  sol-diers  of  the  cross,  Go  forward  in  -  to 

2.  The  Gi-ant  of  Temp-ta-tion  Will  meet  us  as  we    go;  We  need  our  strongest 

3.  The  en  -  e-mie8ap-proachingAreSelfishness,and Greed, Vain-glory,andIm- 
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bat  -  tie,  Nor  fear  re-pulse  nor  loss;  Make  ready  for  the  conflict,  The  CaptMn'8 
ar  -  mor  To  greet  this  mighty  foe;  But  our  goodsword,Eesistance,Will  holdand 
pa-tience:  Our  Leader's  help  we  need.  Yet  ever  march-ing  onward,  Why  have  we 
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call  0  -  bey;  Then  ral-ly  and  march  onward.  The  trumpet  sounds  to-day. 
bind  him  fast.  And  with  our  Cap-tam  lead-ing.  We'll  conquer  him  at  last. 
fear    of  loss.  When  o-ver  us      is   float-ing  The  Ban-ner  of     the  Cross? 
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/e're  fighting  for  the  right;  Upon  the  breeze  resplendent  Our  col-ors 
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The  Banner  of  the  Gross. 
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now    we  toes,  And  o'er  our  heads  shall  ever  float  The  Banner  of  the  Cross. 
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Near  the  Gross. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  keep  me  near    the  cross,  There     a     pre  -  cious  foun  - 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a  trem  -  bling  soul.  Love    and  mer  -  cy  found 

3.  Near  the  cross!  0  Lamb  of    God,  Bring   its  scenes    be  -  fore 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing    ev  - 
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Free  to      all —  a     heal  -  ing  stream.  Flows  from  Cal-v'ry's  moun-tain. 

There  the  bright  and  Morn  -  ing  Star      Sheds    its  beams    a  -  round  me. 

Help  me  walk  from  day     to  day.       With     its  shad  -  ows  o'er    me. 
Till        I   reach    the  gold  -  en  strand,    Just     be-yond    the    riv  -  er. 
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Be      my   glo  -  ry       ev    -    er; 
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Till      my  rap  -  tured  soul    shall  find 
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The  New  Glory  Son*. 
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1.  If        you  are    discouraged,  In  dark-nesa  or     in  doubt,   If    you  are  down- 

2.  Do       you  long  for  com-fort  This  world  has  nev-er  bro't?  Do  you  car  -  ry 

3.  When  you're  sore-Iy  tempted.  Because  of  some  de- feat,  When  you  have  fore- 

4.  When  life's  joys  and  sorrows,  Its  hopesandfears  are  o'er,When  with  those  we've 
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heart-ed.  The  Lord  can  bring  you  out;  Don't  give  o'er  the  bat  -  tie,  The 
bur-dens  Your  man  -  y  sins  have  wro't?  Take  it  all  to  Je  -  sus;  Your 
bod  -  ings  Of  tri-als  you're  to  meet,  Trust  and  do  not  wor  -  ry.  Thy 
la  -  bored,  We  reach  the  gold  -  en  shore,  We'll  re-joice  for  -  ev  -  er.     For 
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vie  -  fry  you  can  win;  Open  your  heart  to  Heaven  And  the  glory  will  come  in. 
Friend  He  '3  always  been;  Open  your  heart  to  Heaven  And  the  glory  will  come  in. 
faith  will  sure-ly  win ;  Open  your  heart  to  Heaven  And  the  glory  will  come  in. 
vie  -  fry  0  -  ver  sin;    Open  your  heart  to  Heaven  And  the  glory  will  come  in. 
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Open  your  heart  to  Heaven  and  the  glo-ry  will  come  in,      Open  your  heart  to 
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Heaven  and  the    glo  -  ry  will  came  in;  Tell    Je  -  sus  all  your  tri  -  als,  He'U 
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The  New  Glory  Song. 


save  you  from  your  sin,  0-pen  your  heart  to  Heaven  and  the  glo-ry  will  come  in, 
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No.  107.      Open  My  Eyes,  That  I  May  See. 


C.  H.  S. 


COPYRIQHT,  1B9S,  BY  CLARA  M.  SCOTT. 
OWNED  BY  THE  EVANGELICAL  PUBLISHINQ  CO.,  CHICAGO. 


Chas.  H.  Scott. 


^^ 


s 


^ 


^ 


:^ 


S 


r 


^f=i=i 


PIP         Pi  I        -*-•*--•- 

1.  0  -  pen  my  eyes,  that    I    may  see  Glimpses  of  truth  Thou  hast  for  me; 

2.  0  -  pen  my  ears,  that   I    may  hear  Vol  -  ces  of  truth  Thou  sendest  clear; 

3.  0-pen  my  mouth,  and  let  me  bear  Glad-ly   the  warm  truth  ev-'ry-where; 
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Place  in  my  hands  the  won-dOT-ful  key  That  shall  un-clasp,  and  set  me  free. 
And  while  the  wave-notes  fall  on  my  ear,  Ev-'ry-thing  false  will  dis-ap-pear. 
0  -  pen  my  heart,  and  let  mepre-pareLovewithThychil-dren  thus  to  share. 
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Si -lent -ly  now    I     wait  for  Thee,  Ready,  my  God,  Thy  will   to    see; 

-       J      -b    J 


^^m 


g    ^    it— {L-S 


^ 


S 


U  u  i; 


f= 


i'^  i'^  p  I 


H^^    f>    h 


^^1 


S 


fc=st=^ 


(  eyes,   J 

0  -  pen  my-{  ears,  Ml    -  lu  - 

(  heart, ) 


^ 


T^ 


^ 


^»i 


mine  me,     Spir 


K 


it        di  -  vine! 


I 


INo.  108. 

C.  H.  G. 


More  Like  the  Master. 

COPYRIGHT,   1S06,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  More  like  the  Mas  -  ter     I  would  ev  -  er    be,        More    of  His  meekness, 

2.  More  like  the  Mas  -  ter,  is    mydai-ly    prayer;  More  strength  to  car-ry 

3.  More  like  the  Mas  -  ter     I  would  live  and  grow;    More    of  His  love  to 

-^*  -^   -^   -^*    _  .  -^     _     _  _^^_       -»-.  -0-   -•-.    J 


^M 


I 


^^ 


« »-  -»  .      0  .    A 1 1 1 1—5^ 1- 


more  hu-mil  -  i  -  ty;  More  zeal  to  la  -  bor,  more  courage  to  be 
cross -es  1  must  bear;  More  ear-nest  ef  -  fort  to  bring  His  king-dom 
oth  -  era  I    would  show;   More  self  -  de  -  ni  -  al,   like  His    in  Gal  -  i- 


mfo-ir^--*- 


t 


i 


> — r 


^ 


^ 


M 


I      rit. 

n       0    ~ 


5 


^ 


i±5 


^ 


■•-*-♦ 


FFF*^ 


true.      More    con  -  se  -  era  -  tion  for  work  He  bids  me    do.  ''^ 

in;         More      of    His  Spir  -  it,    the  wan  -  der  -  er    to     win.  y-^ 
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Take   Thou  my  heart, —     I  would  be  Thine  a -lone;. ,       Take    Thou  my 
Take  my  heart,  0  take  my  heart,  I  would        be       Thine  a-lone;  Take  my  heart,  0 
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heart. .     and  make  it  all  Thine  own; ....    Purge     me  from  sin, 0 

take  my  heart  and  make       it         all  Thine  own;  Purge  Thou  me  from  ev'ry  sin,  0 
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More  Like  the  Master. 


Lord,  Inowim-plore,     Wash    me  and  keep     me  Thine  for-ev-er-more. 

Lord,       I  now  implore,  Wash  and  keep,  0  wash  and  keep  me  Thine  for-8T-er-moie. 
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W.  J.  K. 


Lord,  I'm  Gomin*  Home. 
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1.  I've  wan-dered  far       a  -  way  from  God,    Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed  man  -  y      pre  -  cious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

3.  I've  tired     of    sin      and     stray-ing,  Lord,    Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

4.  My  soul      is    sick,   my     heart     is  sore,    Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
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The    paths    of     sin      too    long     I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home, 

I         now      re -pent  with    bit    -    ter  tears.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I'll    trust    Thy  love,    be  -  lieve    Thy  word.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

My  strength  re  -  new,   my     hope     re -store.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
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D.  S. — 0  -  'pe.n  wide  Thine  arms     of    love,     Lord,  I'm   com-ing    home. 
Chorus. 
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Com-ing      home,    com-ing      home,    Nev  -  er  -more    to      roam, 
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5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me. 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


6  I  need  His  cleansing  blood,  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 

.   0  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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On  the  Great  Highway. 
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1.  Onward,  up  the  King's  great  highway,  Upward  to  the  promised  land,  We  are 

2.  Tho'theday  be  dark  and  drear-y,    Tbo' the  stormy  winds  rush  by,  Yet  we 
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marching  with  a  shout  of    triumph,  For  the  Lord  of  hosts  is  in  command} 
know  the  sun  is  bright>Iy  shin  -  ing  Just  beyond  the  clouds  that  veil  the  sky; 

t  ,  I  -ft -J 1 iH.r     ff 


i=^=Fi 


t^ 


-l» — » 


*: 


^ 


-^ 


-i- 


^ 


J   .  ,r>  ,r)  p  p  ^  J 

t9-i « « « « • «- 


i 


:fc 


^ 


3^ 


Tt^t 


-» • " 

Stead-i  -  ly,  our  force  in-creas-ing,      On  we    go  with  songs  of  joy,    For  no 
Onward.then,  and  up-ward  ev  -  er,      Sing-ing,  praising  more  and  more,  Till  we 
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en-e-my shall  hold  the  way  be-fore  us, Neither  shall  they  frighten  or  destroy, 
reachatlastthepromisedlandofb€auty,Andourdaysofmarchingallareo'er» 
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On  -  ward      at  the  King's  command,  Up  -  ward        to  the  promised  land. 
Onward,  onward  at  the  King's  fcommand,  and  Upward,  upward  to  the  promised  land,  now 
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Moves  the  mighty    ar  -  my  of  the  Lord  in  proud  ar-ray,  To    vie  -  to  -  ry  and 
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No.  111. 


W.  E.  Witter. 


Gome,  Sinner,  Gome! 
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1.  While    Je  -  sus  whis-pers  to  you,  Come,  sin- ner,   cornel      While    we    are 

2.  Are       you  too  heav -y  -  la-den?  Come,  sin -ner,   comel        Je  -  sus   will 

3.  Oh,      hear  His   ten-derplead-ing,  Come,  sin -ner,   come!      Come    and  re- 
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pray-ing  for  you.  Come,  sin -ner,  cornel  Now  is 
bearyour  bur-den,  Come,  sin -ner,  comel  Je  -  sus 
ceivethebless-ing.Come.sin-ner,   comel    While  Je 
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the  time  to  own  Him, 
will  not  de-ceive  you, 
sus  whispers  to    you. 
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Come,  sin -ner,  comel  Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him 
Come,  sin -ner,  comel  Je- sus  can  now  redeem  you 
Come,  sin -ner,  come!  While  we  are  pray-ing  for  you 
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Come,  sin-ner,  comel 
,Come,  sin-ner,  comel 
,Come,  sin-ner,  comel 
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ISo.  112.     I  Will  Shout  His  Praise  in  Glory. 
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1.  You  ask  what  makes  me  hap  -  py, 

2.  I        was    a  friend-less  wand'rer 

3.  I       wish  that  ev  -  'ry   sin  -  ner 

4.  I      mean  to    live   for   Je  -  sus 
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my  heart  so    free  from  care,     It 

till    Je  -  sas  took  me    in;      My 

be  -fore  His  throne  would  bow;  He 

while  here  on  earth   I     stay,  And 
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is      be-cause  my  Sav  -  ior   in  mer-cy  heard  my  prayer;  He  bro't  me  out  of 
life    was  full   of  sor-row,  my  heart  was  full  of  sm;  But  when  the  blood,  so 
waits  to  give  them  welcome,He  longs  to  bless  them  now;  If  they  but  knew  the 
when  His  voice  shall  call  me  to  realms  of  end-less  day,     As  one  by  one  we 
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dark-ness,  and  now  the  light  I    see;     0    bless-ed,  lov-ing  Sav-iorl     to 
pre-cious,  spoke  par-don  to  my  soul,    Oh,  bliss-ful,  bliss-fui  momentl  'twas 
rap -tnre  that   in  His  love  I   see,  They'd  come  and  shout  salvation,  and 
gath  -  er,    re  -  joic  -mg  on  the  shore, We'll  shout  His  praise  in  glo  -  ry,    and 
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Him  the  praise  shall  be. 

joy    be-yoBd  con-trol.  I  vfill  shout  His  praise  in  glo-ry. 


sing  His  praise  with  me. 
sing  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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I  Will  Shout  Mis  Praise  in  Glory. 
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And  we'll  all  sing  bal-le  •  lu-jah    in  Heaven  by  and  by;  I  will  shoat  His  praise  in 


S 


P 

glo-ry,  .... 
«  So  will  I,    80  will  I, 
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And  we'll  all  sing  hal-le-lu-jah  in  Heaven  by  and  by. 
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No.  113 

Martin  Luther. 


A  Mighty  Portress. 


Martin  Luther. 


•]   J  A    might-y    for -tress  is     our  God,  A      bul-wark  nev  -  er      fail    - 

^  ^  Our  help-er   He     a  -  mid   the  flood  Of     mor-tal   ills   pre.- vail    - 

2  J  Did    we    in  our  own  strength  con-fide,  Our   striv-ing  would  be      Ids    - 

•  ^  We've  not  the  right  man  on    our  side,  The    man  of  God's  own  cboos   - 
o  j  And  tho' this  world, with  dev-ils  filled, Should  threaten  to     un  -  do 

•  \  We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed  His  truth  to     tri-umph  thro' 
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For  still  our  an-cient  foe 
Doth  ask  who  that  may  be? 
Let  goods  and  kin-dred  go. 


I 
Doth  seek 

Christ  Je- 

This  mor- 


to  work  us  woe;  His  craft  and  pow'r  are 
sus,  it  is  Hel  LordSabaoth  is  His 
•tal   life  al  -  so;    The  bod  -  y  they  may 
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great,  And  armed  with  era 
name,  From  age  to  age 
kill;    God's  truth  a  -  bid  ■ 


■  el  hate; 
the  same; 
eth  still. 


On  earth  is    not    his     e 
And  He  must  win  the     bat 
His  king-dom    is     for  -  ev 
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No.  114. 

Mrs.  C  H.  M. 


The  Pi^ht  Is  On. 

COPVRIQHT,  1905,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRtCK. 


Mra.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  The   fight     is      on,      the   trump  -  at  sound    is  ring  -  ing  out,  Tlie 

2.  The   fight     is      on,       a  -  rouse,  ye    sol  -  diers  brave  and  truel  Je- 

3.  The  Lord    is     lead  -  ing      on      to    cer  -  tarn  vie  •  to  •  ry;   The 
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The  Lord  of  hosts    is 
Go,  buck- le     on     the 
His   glo-rious  name  in 


cry  "To  armsl"  is  heard  a-  far  and  near; 
ho  -  vah  leads,  and  vie -fry  will  as -sure; 
bow  of  prom  -  ise  spans  the  east-era  sky; 
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marcb-ing  on  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  The  tri-umph  of  the  Christ  \rill  soon  ap-pear. 
ar  -  mor  God  has  giv  -  en  you,  And  in  His  strength  un  -  to  the  end  en-dure, 
ev  •  'ry  land  shall  honored  be;  The  mora  will  break,  the  dawn  of  peace  is  nigh. 
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Chorus.     Unison. 
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The  fight  is  od,  0  Christian  sol-dier,  And  face  to  face  in  stem  ar-ray,  With  ar-mor 
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Harmony. 
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gleaming,  and  colors  streaming,  The  nght  and  wrong  engage  to-day!  The  fight  it 
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The  r\m  Is  On. 
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on,  but  be  not  wear  -  y ;  Be  strong,  and  m  His  m%ht  hold  fast;         If  6od  be 


for  US,      His  ban-ner  o'er  us.   We'll  sing  the  vic-tor's  song  at  lastl 

Vic  -  fry,  Vic  -  fry. 
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No.  115.  Faith  of  Our  Fathers! 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  H.  F.  Her*',  adpt. 
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1.  Faith  of  ourfa-thersl  Ijv  -  ing    still     In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire  and  sword: 

2.  Our  fathers,  chamed  in  pris-ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers,God's  great  pow'r  Shall  soon  all  nations  win    for  thee; 

4.  Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers,  we    will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all     our  strife, 
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0     how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy.  Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word: 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate  If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  theel 
And  thro' the  truth  that  comes  from  God.Mankind  shall  then  be  tru  -  ly  free. 
And  preach  thee,  too,  aslove  knows  how,  By  kind-ly  words  and  virtuous  life. 
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Faith  of  our  fa -thers!  ho-  ly  faithl  We  will  be  true    to  thee  till  death. 


'^mf^ 


^ 


rUlU^l 


^ 


m 


No.  116.       Can  the  Lord  Depend  on  You? 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


COPYRIGHT,  1911,  BY  ARTHUR  8.  MAGANN, 
MADISON,  WISCONSIN. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  In  the  ar-my  of  the  King  of  kings  There's  a  call  for  soldiers  brave  and  true, 

2.  In  the  service  of  the  King  of  kings,   Who  will  at  the  Master's  bidding  haste? 

3.  Loyal  ev  -  er  to  the  King  of  kings,     On  His  business  ev'ry  day  in  -  tent, 

4.  At  the  bidding  of  the  King  of  kings.  We'll  as-sem-ble  in  the  bye  and  bye, 
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Her -aids  of  the  gos-pel  light.  At  the  battle's  front  to  fight;  For  this  serv-ice 
There  is  work  that  must  be  done  Ere  this  world  for  Christ  is  won;  For  the  want  of 
Numbered  with  the  faithful  few  His  am-bas-sa-dors  are  you,  Cry-ing  out  to 
With  the    o-ver-com-ers  there  Will  you  meet  Him  in  the  air,  With  the  ransomed 
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Emphatic. 
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can  the  Captain  count  on  you?  For  this  service  can  the  Captain  count  on  you? 
reapers  golden  harvests  waste,  For  the  want  of  reapers  golden  harvests  waste, 
sinners  ev'ry  where,  "Repent!"  Cry-ing  out  to  sinners  ev'rywhere, "Repent!" 
reign  in  glo-ry  op  on  high?  With  the  ransomed  reign  in  glory  up  on  high? 
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Chorus. 
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Can  tile  Lord  depend   on 
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you?         Can  the  Lord  de-pend  on    you? 

on  yoaf  on  yoaf 
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Gan  the  Lord  Depend  on  You? 
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Ev  -  'ry  ransomed  pow'r  en-gag-ing,    To  your  trust  be     true;  (be 


true;) 
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Can  the  Lord  de-pend  on  you?(onyon?)  Can  the  Lord  de-pend  on  you?(onyout) 
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In     the  might-y      con  -  flict  rag-ing,     Can  the  Lord  de-pend    on      you? 
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No.  117. 


Pass  Me  Not. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby,      w.  h.  doane,  owner  of  copyright,    usbd  bv  per. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle  Sav-ior,Hear  my  hum-ble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let    me  at    athroneof  mer-cy  Find  a  sweet  re-lief ;  Kneel-mg  there  in 

3.  Tru3t-ing  on  -  ly  m  Thy  mer  -  it,  "Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wounded, 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  aU  my  com-fortjMoM  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have  I  on 
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Thou  art  call-ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-tri-tion,Help  my  un  -  be-lief.  Sav-iwr,  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  humble  cry; 

bro-ken  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  Heav'nbut  Thee?  ^ 
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No.  118. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Awake!  Awake! 

COPVMQHT.    1883,  BV  JOHN  i    HOOD. 
USED  BV  PERMISSION  OF  MRS.  L.  E.  6WENEV 


John  R.  Sweoey. 
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1.  A  -  wake!  a- wake!  the  Mas-ter  now   is   call-ing  us,    A  -rise!     a- 

2.  A       cry     for  light  from  dy  -  ing  ones   m  heathen  lands;  It  comes,   it 

3.  0  Church  of  God,    ex -tend  thy  kind,  ma- ter  -  nal  arms  To    save    the 

4.  Look  up!  look  up!    the  prom-ised  day    is  draw-ing  near.  When  all   shall 
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rise!  and,  trust-ing  in  His  word,  Go  forth!  go  forth!  pro-claim  the  year  of 
comes  a  -  cross  the  ocean's  foam;  Then  haste!  oh,  haste  to  spread  the  words  of 
lost  on  mountains  dark  and  cold;  Reach  out  thy  hand  with  lov  -  ing  anfle  to 
hail,  shall  hail  the  Say-  ior  King;  When  peace  and  joy  shall  fold  their  wmgs  in 
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ju  -  bi  -  lee.  And  take  the  cross,  the  bless-ed  cross  of  Christ "  our   Lord, 
truth  a-broad.  For -get -ting  not   the  starving  poor  at  home,  dear  home, 
res -cue  them.  And  bring  them  to    theshel-ter    of     theSav-ior's    fold, 
ev  -  'ryclime,  And"Glo-ry,  hal-  le  -lu-jahl"  o'er  the  eartii  shall    ring. 
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Chorus. 
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On,    on,  swell  the  cho  -  rus;        On,    on,  the  morning  star  is  shin-ing  o'er  us; 

On,  on,  on,  swell  the  cho-rus;    On,  on,  on. 
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Awdke!  Awake.' 
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On,    on,  while  be  -fore     us  Our  mighty,  mighty  Savior  leads  the  way. 

On,  on,  on,  ■while  be-fore  leads  the  way. 
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j  Glo  -  ry,glo-ry,heartheev-er-last-ingthrong,  >  Faithful  soldiers  here  below, 
I  Shout  "HosannaI"while  we  boldly  march  along;  ) 
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On  -  ly  Je-sus  will  we  know;  Shouting  "Free  salvation!"  o'er  the  world  we  go. 
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Hear  Our  Prayer. 
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John  Adcock. 
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1.  Hear   us,  heav'nlyFa-ther,      Thou  whose  gentle  care       Tends  the  young  and 

2.  Par  -  don  our    of-fen-ces;      Guard  us  from  all   iU;         Make  us,  like  true 

3.  Let    not  sin    be-guile  us       From  Thy  paths  to  stray;        But  with  Thy  great 
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fee  -  ble, —  Hear  our  sim- pie  prayer  1  Hear  our  prayer!  Fa  -  ther,  hear! 
chil-dren,  Love  Thy  ho -ly  will.  Hear  our  prayer!  Fa  -  ther,  hear! 
mer-cy      Keep  ns  night  and  day.        Hear  our  prayer!       Fa -ther,  hear! 
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No.  120.    Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 


p.  p.  B. 


COPYOIQHT,  IMS,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  BOSS. 
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1.  Bright-Iy  beams  our  Fa-ther's  mer-cy    From  His  light-house  ev-  er    more, 

2.  Dark  the  night   of   sin   has  set  -  tied,  lioud  the  an  -  gry  bil-lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp,  my  brother:  Some  poor  sail  -  or  tem-pest  tossed. 
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But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep  -  ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long-mg,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
Try  -  ing  now    to  make  the  bar  -  bor,    In    the  dark-ness  may  be    lost. 
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D.  S. — Some  poor  fainting,  ttruggling  sea-man   You  may  res -cue,  you  may  save. 
Chorus.  ,        n     n     i       ^  v      iD.  S. 
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Let  the  low  -  er  lights  be  bum-ing!  Send  a  gleam  a  -  cross  the   wavel 
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No.  121.  Now  the  Day  is  Over. 

Sabine  BariaK.Qould.  Joseph  Baraby. 
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Now  the  day  is  o  -  ver,  Night  is  draw -ing  nigh, 
Je  -  sus,  ^ve  the  wear  -  y  Cahn  and  sweet  re  -  pose; 
Grant  to    lit  -  tie     chQ  -   dren    Vi  -  sions  bright  of       Thee; 


1. 

2. 
3. 

4.  When  the  mom-ing     wak   -   ens,  Then  may    I       a  -    rise 
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Now  the  Day  is  Over. 
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Shad  -  0W3   of     the      eve 
With    Thy   ten  -  d'rest  bless 
Guard  the    saU  -  ors,    toss 
Pore,  and    fresh,  and    sm 
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Steal      a  -  cross  the  sky. 

May  our  eye  -  lids  close. 

On  the   deep   blue  sea. 

In  Thy   ho  -  ly  eyes. 
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Why  Not  Now? 

COPYRIOHT,  1891 ,  BY  C.  C.  CASE. 
USED  BV  PER. 
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C.  C.  Case. 
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1.  While  we  pray,  and  while  we    plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wan-dered  far    a  -  way;       Do  not   risk  an  -  oth  -  er    day; 

3.  In      the  world  you've  failed  to  find     Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led    mind: 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con-fes-sion   make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par-don    take; 
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While  your  Fa-ther  calls  you    home,    Will  you  not,  my  broth-er,   come? 
Do      not  turn  from  God  your    face,      But,  to  -  day,  ac  -  cept  His   grace. 

Come  to  Christ,  on  Hun   be  -  lieve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall   re  -  ceive. 
Trust  in  Him  from  day  to      day,        He  will  keep  you   all    the    way. 
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Chorus. 
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Why  not  now?     why  not  now?    Why  not  come  to  Jesus    now? 

Why  not  now?        why  not  now?Why  not  COme  tO  Je      -     -     -      SUS     UOW? 
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R.  E.  Hudson. 


I'll  Live  For  Htm. 

COPYRIGHT,  t8S3,  BY  R.  E.  HUDSON. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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C.  R.  Dunbar. 
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1.  My  life,  my  love    I    give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I      now  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that   I  might  live; 

3.  0   Thou  who  died  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry.     To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
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ICho. — rZZ   live  for  Eim  who  died  fon  me,    How  hap -py  then  my   life  shall  be! 

D.  C.  Chorus. 
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Oh, 
And 
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may    I     ev  -  er  faith -ful    be,    My  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 

now  hence-forth  I'll  trust    m  Thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  Godl 

con -se- crate  my  life     to  Thee,  My  Sav-ior  and  my  Godl 

b-0-  b-0-»     -     ^ 


m 


in. 


t:- 


JL      Jt. 


m 


I 


9-^ — » m- — » [ — 


i 


^ 


1i=ti: 


-r 


p  p  I 


ni      live  for  Him   who    died  for   me,     My     Sav-ior   and     my  God! 
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"Almost  Persuaded." 

COPYRIGHT,  1902,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  *'Al-most   per-i 

2.  "Al-most   per 

3.  "Al-most   per-i 
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suad-ed"  now\  to     be  -  lieve; 
suad  -  ed,"  come,  come  to  -  day; 
suad  -  ed,"  bar  -  vest   is      past! 
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* '  Al-most  per-suad  -  ed" 
*  'Al-most  per-suad  -  ed, " 
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ceive;     Seems  now  some  soul   to    say,  "Go,  Spir-it, 

way;         Je  -  sua     in  -  vites  you  here.  An  -  gels  are 

last!       "Al  -  most"  can-not      a  -  vail;  "Al  -  most"  is 
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go  Thy  way,  Some  more  con -ven-ient  day  On  Thee  I'll  cell." 
lin-g'imgnear,  Prayers  rise  from  heart  so  dear,  0  wan-d'rer,  come, 
tut     to    MI    Sad,   sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail— "Al  -  most— bnt  lostl" 
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No.  125. 


C.  D.  Martin. 


God  Will  Take  Gare  of  You. 

Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis. 

COPYRIGHT,  1906,  BY  JOHN  A.  DAVIS. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


W.  S.  Martin. 


1.  Be      not  dismayed  whate'er  betide,God  will  take  care  of  you;  Beneath  His  wings  of 

2.  Thro' daysof toil whenheartdothfailjGodwilltakecareof you; Whendangersfierceyonr 

3.  All  you  may  need  He  will  pro-vide,  God  will  takecareofyou;  Nothing  you  ask  will 

4.  No  mat-ter  what  may  be  the  test,  God  will  takecareofyou;  Lean,  weary  one,  up- 
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love  a-bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

path  as-sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you.  God  will  take  care  of  you,  Thro'  ev'ry  day, 

be    de-nied,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

onHisbreast,God  will  take  care  of  you. 
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O'er  all  the  way;  He  will  take  care  of  you,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

take  care  of  you. 
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Where  He  Leads  Me. 

COPYRIGHT,  ISBO,  BY  J.  S.  N0RRI8. 
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1.  I    canhearmySaT-ior  causing,  I    canhearmySav-ior  call-!ng, 

2.  I'll  go  vrith  Him  thro 'the  gar-den,  I'll   go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judgment,  I'll   go  with  Himthro' the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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V.C—Whereneleadsmel  will  folAoWt  Where HsUads me  I    mllfol-low, 
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I  can  hear  mySav-iorcall-iEg,"Takethycros8andfol-low,fol-lowMe." 
I'll  go  witkHlm  thro'  the  garden,     I'll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'U  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Hun,with  Him  all  the  way. 
fie  \dll give  me  grace  and  glo-ry.    And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  vray. 
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At  the  Gross. 
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las,  and  did  my  Sav-ior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die?  Would  He  de- 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  havedone,He  groaned  upon  the  tree?  A  -  maz-ing 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  m  darkness  hide.  And  shut  His  glo-ries  in,  When  Christ,  the 

4.  Butdropsofgrief  can  ne'er  re-pay  The  debt  of  love  I  owe:  Here,  Lord,  I 


t%k^  f^j 


M m. 


^m 


0LS. 


t 


^ 


t^A 


fflljlJ:lPj 


Choeus. 


I 


m 


r  -^        •  r    p   p 

For  such  a  worm  as  1? 


Tote  that  sa  -cred  head  For  such 

pit  -y !  gracennknown !  And  love  beyond  degree !  At  the  cross,  at  the  cross  where  I 

mighty  Mak-er,diedForman,thecreature's  sin. 

give  my -self  a-way, 'Tisall  that  I  can  do  I 
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At  the  Gross. 
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first  saw  the  light,  And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away,  (rolled  away,;It  was 
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there  by   faith   I  received  my  sight,  And  now  I  am  hap-py  all  the  dayl 
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No.  128. 


London  Hymn  Book. 


I  Love  Him. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


S.  C.  Foster. 
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1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  and  all    its  charm;  Gone  are    my  sins   and 

2.  Once    I     was  lost     up  -  on    the  plains  of     sin;     Once  was    a  slave    to 

3.  Once    I     was  bound,  but  now    I     am    set    free;    Once    I    was  blind,  but 
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all  that  would  a- larm;  Gone  ev  -  er-more,  and  by  His  grace  I  know  The 
doubts  and  fears  within;  Once  was  a-fraid  to  trust  a  lov-ing  God,  Bu* 
now  the  light  I     see;    Once   I    was  dead,  but  now    in  Christ  I     live,   To 
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D.  S. — Be-cause  He  first  loved  me,   And 
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precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanses  white  as  snow. 

now  my  guilt  is  washed  away   in    Je-sus' blood.    I  love  Him,  I  love  Him, 

tell  the  world  the  peace  that  He  a -lone  can  give,    ^j^  ^^    ^^ 
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furchazed  my  sal  -  va    -   tion  on  CaWry'a  tree. 
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1.  Hov  -  er  o'er    me,   Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trembling 

2.  Thou  canst  fill   me,  gracioHs  Spir  -  it,    Tho'  I    can -not 

3.  I         am  -weak-ness,  full    of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  sa  -  cred 

4.  Cleanse  and  com-fort,  bless  and  save  me,  Bathe,  0  bathe  my 


heart  and  brow; 

tell  Thee  how; 

feet     I    bow; 
heart  and  brow; 
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with  Thy  hal-lowed  pres-ence.  Come,  0  come  and  fill     me  now, 

need  Thee,  great-ly  need  Thee,  Come,  0  come  and  fill     me  now. 

vine,    e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it.    Fill  with pow'r  and  fill     me  now. 

com-fort  -  ing  and  sav  -  ing.  Thou  art  sweet-ly  fill  -  ing  now. 
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Blest,  di- 
Thou  art 
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D.  8.-Fill    me  with  Thy    hal-lowed  pret-ence,  Come,   0  come  and 
Chorus. 
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fill     TTte  now. 
D.  S. 
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Fill     me   now,       fill     me   now,       Je  -  sus,  come  and 


fill    me  now; 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 

COPYRIGHT,  1878,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
U6ED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,  Oh,  why  do  you  tar-ry    so 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-er,  To  gain  by     a   f ur-ther  de  < 

3.  Do    you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er,  His  Spir -it  now  striv-ing  with 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er? —  The  har-vest   is  pass-ing    a  - 
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way, 
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Why  Do  You  Wait 
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Tour   Sav-ior  is  waiting  to  give  you       A  place  in  His  sanc-ti-fied    throng. 
There's  no  one  to  save  yoQ  bat  Je-8us,  There's  no  oth-er  way  bat  His  way. 
Oh,     why  not  accept  His  sal- va-tion,  And  throw  off  thy  bur -den  of  sin? 
Tour   Sav-ior  is  longing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de-lay. 


Why    not?    why    not?    Why  not  come  to   Him  now? 


now? 
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No.  131.        I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 


Wm.  McDmiald. 


U8ED  BV  PERMISSION. 


W.  O.  Fischer. 
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1.  I     am  com  -  ing    to     the  cross;       I    am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 

2.  Longmyheart  has  sighed  for  Thee,    Long  has     e   -  yU  reigned  with -in; 
S.^erel    give    my    all     to   Thee,Friends,andl3me,and  earth  •  ly  store; 
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Cho.— I    am  trust-ingt  Lord,  in  Thee;      Blest  Lamb  of  Cal  ■  va  -  ry; 

t,  D.  C.  for  Chorus. 
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I     am  count  -  ing   all    but  dross,      I    shall  full      sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Je  -  BUS  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to    me,— "I     will  cleanse  you  from  all     sin.'* 
Souland  bod  -  y  Thine  to     be,    Whol  -  ly  Thine    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


haiHrfir  in  [FFini 


Humrbly  at    Thy  cross  I  bow,     Save  me,  Je  •  sus.,  save  me  novo. 


No.  132.    All  the  Way  My  Savior  Leads  Me. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


COPYRIQHTi  1903,  BY  MARY  RUNYON  LOWRY.      RENEWAL. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Robert  LoAK^y. 
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1.  All    the  way    my  Sav-ior  leads  me;  What  have  I      to    ask  be -side? 

2.  All    the  way    my  Sav-ior  leads  me,  Cheers  each  wind-ing  path  I    tread, 

3.  All    the  way   my  Sav-ior  leads  me;    Oh,  the  full-ness    of  His  lovel 
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Can  I  doubt  His  ten-der  mer  -  cy,  Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  Guide? 
Gives  me  grace  for  ev-'ry  tri  -  al,  Feeds  me  with  the  liv-ing  bread. 
Per  -  feet  rest    to    me    is  prom  -  ised    In     my  Fa-ther's  house  a  -  bove. 
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Heav'nly  peace,  di-vm-est  com -fort,  Here  by  faith    in   Him  to    dwell! 
Tho'   my  wear  -  y  steps  may    f al  -  ter.  And  my  soul      a  -  thirst  may  be, 
When  my  spir  -  it,  clothed  im-mor-tal,  Wings  its  flight    to  realms  of    day, 
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For  Ibnow,  what-e'erbe-fall  me,  Je-sus  do-eth  all  things  well;  well. 
GuA-ing  from  the  Rock  be-fore  me,  Lo!  a  spring  of  joy  I  see;  see. 
This  my  song  thro' end-less  a  -  gas:  Je-sus   led  me  all     the  way;  way. 
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No.  133. 

c.  H.  a. 


Dear  Little  Stranger. 

COPYRIGHT,   1900,   BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Chas.  H.  Qabrlel. 
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1.  Low  in    a   man  -  ger— dear  lit  -  tie  Sttan  -  ger,    Je  -  sua,  the  won-der  -  ful 

2.  An  -  gels  de-scend  -  ing,    o  -  ver  Him  bend  -  ing,  Chant-ed  a   ten-  der  and 

3.  Dear  lit  -  tie  Stran  -  ger,  bom  in     a  man  -  get,  Mak  -  er  and  Monarch,  and 
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Savior,  was  bom;  There  was  none  to  receive  Him,  none  to  believe  Him,  None  but  the 

si  -  lent  refrain;  Then  a  won-der-M  sto  -  ry  told  of  His  glo  -  ry,  Un-to  the 

Sav-ior  of   all;  I  will  love  Thee  for-ev  -  er!  grieve  Thee?  no,  never!  Thou  didst  for 
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aj-gel8werewatchingthatmom.  ,  Dearlit- tie  Stranger,  slept  in     aman-ger, 
shepherds  on  Beth-le-hem'splam.    p„twitht.hfinnnrHflsh,mhflrfid  sfl.™r«.  THr 


me  make  Thy  bed    in     a   stall. 


'  Put  with  the  poor  He  slumbered  se-cure.  The 
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No  down -y  pil-Iow  un-der  His  head;  dear  lit  -  tie  Babe  m  His     bed. 
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No.  134. 

H.  R.  P. 


Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 

U8E0  BY  PERMISSION  OF  DR.  H.  R.  PALMER, 
OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 


Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta-tion,  Foryield-ing   is      sin;      Each  vic-t'rywill 

2.  Shan   e  -  vil  com -pan-ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain;  God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To    him  that  o'er-com-eth,  God  giv-eth     a     crown;  Thro' faith  we  will 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win;  Fight  man-ful-Iy  on  -  ward, 
rev  -  'rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thoughtful  and  ear  -  nest, 
con  -  quer,  Tho'  oft  -  en    cast   down;      He    who    is    our  Sav  -  ior. 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due;  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  thro*. 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true;  Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  thro'. 
Ourstrengthwillre-new;     Look  ev-er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  thro'. 
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Ask    the  Sav  -  ior    to    help   you,  Com-fort,  strengthen  and  keep  you; 
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He      is    will-ing   to     aid     you,    He    will   car-ry    you    thro'. 
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No.  135. 

Eben  E.  Rexford. 


Little  Sunbeams. 

COPYRIGHT,  1802,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  1    think  God  gires  tbe  chil-dren,     Ab  thro'  the  land  tJiey  go,  The 

2.  The  cloads  may  hide  tbe  saQ-Bhioe      Of  Hear  •  eD  from  our   sight,  And 

3.  Then   let     09    live  oar  mie-eion      Of   ennbeamsday   by     day,  And 
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most  de-Iight-ful  mis-sion  That  an  -  y  one  can  know;  He  wants  us  to  be 
life  have  much  of  sor-row  To  mar  the  heart's  delight;  But  if  like  faith-ful 
scat  -  ter  joy  and  brightness  A-bout  us    all  the  way;   Let's  chase  a-way  life's 
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Bun-beams  Of  love  and  hope  and  cheer,  To  brighten   up  the  shadows    TTiat 
sun-beams,  We  chil-dren  do  our  part,  We'll  bring  a    ray  of  brightness    To 
shad-ows  With  lov-ing  tho't  and  deed,   And   be  the  son-shine-ma-kers,    Of 
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oft  -  en    gath-er  here. 

ev  -  'ry  shadowed  heart.     0   we  are  lit  -  tie  sun-beams.  Sent  down  from  God  to 

which  the  world  has  need. 
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man;        In     all  life's  sha  -  dy    pla-ces      We  shine  as   best  we    can 
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No.136. 


Nellie  Talbot. 


I'll  Be  a  Sunbeam. 

To  my  grandson,  .Edwin  0.  Excell,  Jr. 

COPYRIGHT,  1900,   BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


E.  O.  ExcelL 
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1.  Je  -  SU8  wants  me    for     a    sun  -  beam,  To  shine  for  Him  each  day; 

2.  Je  -  sus  wants  me    to    be    iov  -  ing,  And  kind  to    all     I  see; 

3.  I      will  ask    Je  -  sus    to    help     me     To  keep  my  heart  from  sin, . 

4.  I'll   be      a    sun-beam  for   Je  -  sus;     I    can    if      I     but  try; 
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In       ev  -  'ry  way  try    to  please  Him,   At  home,  at  school,  at  play. 

Show-ing  how  pleas-ant  and  hap  -  py     His   lit  -  tie  one    can  be. 

Ev  -  er     re  -  flect-ing  His  good-ness,  And  al-ways  shine  for  Him. 

Serv-ingHim  mo-ment  by    mo  -  ment.  Then  live  with  Him  on  high. 
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A    sun  -  beam,  a    sun  -  beam,     Je  -  sus  wants  me  for     a    sun -beam; 
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A    sun  -  beam,  a     sun  -  beam,     I'll     be     a    sun-beam  for   Him. 
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No.  137. 

C.  H.  G. 


Sunshine  and  Rain. 

COPYRIGHT,   lg02,  BV  CHA8.   H.  GABRIEL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC.      E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  GabrleL 
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1.  Had   we  on  -  ly  sun-shine  all  the  year    a-round,  With-out  the  bleds-ing 

2.  Had   we  not    a  sor  -  r«iw  or     a  cross  to    bear,  For  Him  who  bore  the 

3.  Can    we  prize  the  sun-shine  and  de-plore  the   ram,  Re  -  pin  -  ing  when  the 
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of   re-fresh-ing  rain, 
bur-den  of  our  sin, 
days  are  dark  and  drear? 


<^M'^-ikm 


Would  we  scat-ter  seed  up-on  the  fallow  groundi 

Would  we  know  the  sweetness  of  His  love  and  care. 

Can  we  hope  for  pleasures, yet  de-ny  the  pain. 
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And  hope  to  gath  -  er  flow  -  ers,  fruit  and  grain? 
Or  e  -  ven  strive  e  -  ter  -  nal  joys  to  win? 
Or    share  the  joys    of  life  with-out  the  tear? 


Sun-shine  and  rain,  re  - 
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freshing, reviving  rain, Light  of  faith  and  love, Showers  from  above!  Sunshine  and 
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rain,  to  nour-ish  the  growing  grain.  Send  us, Lord, the  sunshine  and  the  rain. 
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ISO.  138. 

Adam  Cral^ 


Be  a  tiero. 

COPVRIGHT,  1897,  BY  E.  OrEXCEU. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  On     the  bat- tie-field  of  life    Be  a  be  -  ro!   In   its  tnr  •  moil  and  its  strife 

2.  There  are  gi-ants  in  the  land,  Be  a  be-ro!    In  the  strength  of  Je-sus  stand, 

3.  When  yon  see  a  brotb-er  fall,  Be  a  be  -  ro!  Lend  a  help -ing  band  to  all, 
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Be  a  be  -  ro  I  Show  your  col-ors  in  the  fight ,  And , with  sword  and  armor  bright, 
Be  a  be-ro!  In  the  dark-ness  and  the  light,  Fight  like  Da-vid  for  the  right. 
Be  a   he  -  ro!  Inthenameof  Christdrawnear,Speakawordof  bopeandcheer, 
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D.  S. — On,  ye  sol-diers,to  thefray,  Hear  the  great  Coin-mand-eraay, 
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Strike  out  brave-ly  for  the  right;  Be    a    he  -  ro! 

Stay  the  tempt-er  in  bismight;  Be    a    be  -  ro!  Be   a 

Do  what  good  you  canwhile  here;  Be    a    he  -  ro! 
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Be   a  he-rol 
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"  We  shall  sure-ly  gain  the  day!"  Be  a    he  -  ro! 
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God  and  nev  -  er  fear!  Be      a    he     -    ro!     He     will  help  you.  He  is  near; 

Be    a  he-ro! 
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No.  139. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Let  the  Sunshine  In. 

COPYRIGHT,  ISOS,   BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 
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1.  Do     you  fear  the  foe  will   in    the  con  -  flict  win?       Is     it  dark  with- 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  faint-er  in    the  cause  yon  love?     Are  your  prayers  un- 

3.  Would  you  go    re  -  joi  -  cing  in    the    up -ward  way,  Know-ing  naught  of 
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out  you — dark-er  still  with  -  in?  Clear  the  dark-ened  windows,  o  -  pen 
an  -  swered  by  your  God  a  -  bove?  Clear  the  dark-ened  windows,  o  -  pen 
dark-ness,  dwell-ing  in    the    day?  Clear  the  dark-ened  windows,  o  -  pen 
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Chorus, 


wide  the  door,   Let    a   lit  -  tie  sun-shine  in. 
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Let    a    lit -tie  sun-shine 
the 
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in,  ...  .     Let    a  lit -tie  sun -shine 

snn- shine  in, 
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in;  ...  .   Clear  the  dark-ened 

sun-shin6  in; 
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win-dows,  o  -  pen  wide   the    door, 
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Let     a     lit  -  tie  sun  -  shine    in. 
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No.  140.      It's  Just  Like  Mis  Great  Love. 


Edna  R.  Worran. 


OOPYRIQHT,  1903,  BY  CLARENCE  B.  8TR0USE. 
ENTERED  AT  STATIONER'S  HAU. 


Clarence  B.  Stroase. 
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1.  A    Friend  I  have  called  Je-sa3,Whose  love  is  strong  and  true,  And  nev  -  er 

2.  Sometimes  the  clouds  of  troub-le   Be  -  dim  the  sky     a-bove,   I     can -not 

3.  When  sorrow's  clouds  o'ertake  me,  And  breakup  -  on   my  head,  When  life  seems 

4.  0,       I   could  sing  for  -  ev  -  er    Of     Je  -  sus'  love  di  -  vme,  Of     all   His 
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fails  how-e'er 'tis  tried,  No  mat- ter  what  I      do;  I've  smned  a-gainst  this 
see   my  Sav-ior's  face,  I  doubt  His  won-drous  love;  But  He,  from  Heaven's 
worse  than  use-less,       And    I   were  bet  -  ter  dead;    I    take  my  grief  to 
care  and  ten  -  der-ness  For  this  poor  life     of    mine;  His  love    is      in   and 
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love  of  His,  But  when  I  knelt  to 
mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Be  -  hold-ing  my  de 
Je  "  sus  then.  Nor  do  I  go  m 
0   •  ver    all,    And  wind  and  waves  o 
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pray,  Con  -  fess  -  ing  all  my 
spair,  In  pit  -  y  bursts  the 
vain,  For  heav'n  -  ly  hope  He 
bey.    When     Je  -  sus  whis-pers 
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guilt    to  Him,  The  sin-clouds  rolled  a  • 

clouds  be-tween.  And  shows  me  He      is 

gives  that  cheers  Like  sun-shine  aft  -  er 

"  Peace ,  be  still  1 ' '  And  rolls  the  clouds   a  ■ 


way. 

there.     It's  just  like  Je  -  bos    to 

rain. 

way. 
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It's  Just  Like  His  Great  Love. 
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roll  the  clonds  a  -  way,  It's  just  like  Je  -  bus    to  keep  me  day  by  day, 
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It's  jnst  like  Je  -  sas    all     a  -  long  the  way,  It's  just  like  His  great  love. 
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No.  141. 


Jesus  Loves  Me. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1,  Je  -  SU8  loves  mel   this    I    know,   For  the  Bi  -  ble  tells  me    so; 

2.  Je  -  BUS  loves  mel   He  who  died,  Heaven's  gate   to      0- pen  wide; 

3.  Je  -  BUS  loves  mel  loves  me    still,    Tho'  I'm  ver  -  y  weak  and    ill; 

4,  Je  -  sns  loves  mel   He  will  stay    Close  be  -  side  me    all  the  way; 
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Lit  -  tie  ones   to    Him    be  -  long.  They  are  weak  but    He      is  strong. 
He    will  wash    a  -  way    my    sin,     Let  His    lit  -  tie   child  come  in. 
From  His  shin -ing  throne    on    high,  Comes  to  watch  me  where    I     lie. 
If       I    love  Him  when     I     die,      He    will  take  me  home    on  high. 
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Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, Yes,  Jesus  loves  me, The  Bible  tells  me  so. 
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No.  142.      Open  the  Door  for  the  Children. 


Mary  B.  Kidder. 


COPYRIGHT,  1B85,  BY    E.  Oi  EXCELL. 
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1.  0-pen  the  door  for   the  chil-dren,  Ten-der-ly  gath-er  them  in,— 

2.  0-pen  the  door  for   the  chil-dren,  See,  they  are  com-ing    in    throngs! 

3.  0-pen  the  door  for   the  chil-dren.  Take  the  dear  lambs  by    the   hand; 
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In   from  the  high-ways  and  hedg  -  es,     In  from  the  plac  -  es     of  sin; 

Bid  them  sit  down   to   the  ban -quet.  Teach  them  your  beau-ti-ful  songs; 

Point  them  to  tnith  and  to  good-ness,  Lead  them  to  Ca-naan'sfair  land. 
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Some  are  soyonngand    so   help-less,  Some  are   so   hun-gry  and   cold; 
Pray  for  the   Fa-ther   to  blessthem.  Pray  you  that  grace  may  be     ^v'n; 
Some  are  so  young  and    so   help-less.  Some  are   so   hun-gry  and   cold; 
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-0  -  pen  the  door  for  the   chil-dren,  Gath-er  them  in  -  to    the    fold. 
0  -  pen  the  door  for  the    chil-dren.  Theirs  is    the  king-dom  of     heav'n. 
0  -  pen  the  door  for  the    chil-dren,  Gath-er  thei^  in  -  to    the    fold. 


0        -        pen  the  door,     .     .         Gath      -       er  them  in,    .    .    . 

0  -  pon  the  door,  o  •  pen  the  door,      Gath  -  er  them  in,  gath  -  er  them  in, 
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No.  143.        Because  His  Name  is  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT,   1e09,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
MUSIC  ANO  ARR.  OF  WORDS. 


Arr.  by  E.  O.  E. 


B.  O.  Ezcell. 
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1.  In  vain  I've  tried    a  thou-sand  ways  My  fears  to  quell,  my  hopes  to  raise, 

2.  My  soul   is  night,    myheart  is  steel,     I    can-not  see,      I    can -not  feel; 

3.  He  died  for  me,    He  lives,  He  pleads,  There's  love  in  all  His  words  and  deeds; 

4.  Tho'  some  will  scorn,  and  some  will  blame,  I'll  go  with  all  my  guilt  and  shame, 
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But  what   I  need    thro'  all    my  days      Is    Je  -  sus,  is 

For%ht,  for  life       I   must  ap-peal     To    Je  -  sus,  to 

There's  all  a  guilt  •  y     sin  -  ner  needs    In    Je  -  sus,  in 

I'll     gq_  to  Him     be-cause  His  name     Is     Je  -  sus,  is 

ITS 


^^ 


t 


■St     ^ 


^^ 


m 


^ 


^ 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


Wf- 


lur^i-i  \-irTr^ 


i 
i 


No.  144. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Look  Away  to  Calvary. 

COPYRIGHT,  1916,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELU 

WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  When  monrning  oft  your  load  of  guilt,  When  free  from  sm  yon  long  to  be, 

2.  A         bro-ken  heart  for  sac-ri-fice,  Bring  to  the  Lord, whose  grace  is  free; 

3.  His      sav  -  ing  pow-er  you  shall  know,  Who  waits  for  you  so  pa-tient-ly; 
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Just  rest  your  soul  on  Je  -  sus'  love —  Look  a  -  way  to  Cal  -  va  -  ryl 
His  blood  can  cleanse  each  crimson  stain;  Look  a  -  way  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry! 
Fearnot    to  trust  this  Friend  di- vine;      Look  a  -  way   to   Cal  -  va  -  ry! 
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Chorus. 


0    won-der-ful,    0  glorious  Cal- va-ry I    0  wondrous  fountain, flowing  free! 
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'Twill  cleanse  your  heart  from  ev'ry  stam  of  sin;  Look  a  -  way  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry  1 
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There  Will  I  Follow  Thee. 
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1.  Whith  -  er  -  so  -  ev  -  er  Thou  go  -  est    Let    me  Thy  foot-steps  at  -  tend; 

2.  0   -    ver   the  snow  cov-ered  moun-tain,  Out  on  the    wild  des  -  ert    track, 

3.  Tell  -  fng    of    hope  to     the  friend-les8,Cheer-ing  the  homes  where  they  dvvell; 

4.  Giv  »  ing    re-  lief   to    the  stran-ger,  Plod-ding  his  jour-ney    a  -  lone; 
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Je  -  BUS,  my  won-der-ful  Sav  -  ior,   Lov-ing  Ee-deem-er    and   Friend. 
Seek-ing    to    res  -  cue  the  lost    ones,  Ten  -  der  -  ly    call  -  ing  them  back. 
Go  -  ing  with  light  and  sal  -  va  -  tion    In  -  to    the  dark  pris  -  on    cell. 
Shar-ing   the   tri  -  als    of    oth  -  ers,    Pa  -  tient-ly  bear  -  ing    my   own. 
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There  would  I    be,   there  would  I  be ,  Thou  who  hast  labored  and  sorrowed  for  me; 
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est,  There  will  I     fol  -  low  Thee.     .     . 
fol  -  low  Thee. 


WUth-er  -  so  -  ev  -  er  Thou 
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S.  L. 


He  Loves  Even  Me. 
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1.  When  I  think  of  my  Sav-ior's  great  love,   In     com-ing  from  Heav-en  a- 

2.  When  I  think  of  the  thorns  on  His  brow,  Seems  as    if     I  can  see  Je-sns 

3.  When  I  thmk  how  He  saves  me  from  sin,     Though    oft  -  en  un-grate-ful  I've 
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bove,  To  die  on  the  tree  For  a  sin-ner  like  me,  I  am  snre  that  He 
now,  As  He  suf-fered  for  me,That  my  soul  might  be  free:  I  am  sure  that  He 
been,    My    vow  I  re-new,  "To  be  faith-ful  and  true;"  I  am  sure  that  He 
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Chorus. 


t5E* 


^^ 


f 


S^2=*=^ 


.fJ  lAr 


i^m  j^^\\'i 


m 


f 


Tft- — -^^^ 

loves  e-ven    me.  I  am  sure  that  He  loves  e-vea  me,  .  .  . 
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I  am   sure  that  He  loves     e-ven   me;  ...  .     And  His  love    is  so 
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sweet,  Makesmy  joy  so  complete  When  I  thmk  how  He  loves  e-ven  me.  .  .  . 
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Somewhere. 
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1.  Some-where,  be-yond  the  hills  of     life, 

2.  Some-where,  the  an  -  gels  sing  His  praise, 

3.  Some-where,  my  life  so  sweet  and  fair, 
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And  all  the  bounds  of  sin  and 
And  throngs  their  glad  ho-san-nas 
His   glo  -  ry    I   shall  al-ways 
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strife;                    Where  gates  are  pearl   and  streets     are   gold.  My 

raise;                     Tlf6     hands  once  nailed   to  Cal  -  v'ry's  tree   Will 

share;                    And     there  with  Him    and  all         the  blest,  For- 

sin       and       Btrite; 
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Chobus. 
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Sav  -  ior  I  shall  then  be  -  hold, 
be  out-stretched  to  welcome  me. 
ev  -  er-more  my  soul  shall   rest. 


Some-where,  I  know  that  I  shall  see, — 


^ 


i 


m 


p  0  p 


m 


VtIF 


P    U    P  '  I 


^T 


p  p  p 


\-  J'  J^^ 


^ 


^t 


wiU 


m 


Je  -  BUS,—  who    gave  His  life   for    me;    Some  -  where,  when  He 
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call  me,    I     will   go      To     Him,      be  -  cause  He  loves   me 
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No.  148. 


He  Knows  It  All. 
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1.  I  love  to   think   my  Fa-ther  knows  Why  I  have  missed  the  path  I  chose, 

2.  I  love  to   think   my  Fa-ther  knows  The  thorns  I  pluck  with  ev-'ry  rose, 

3.  I  love  to    think   my  Fa-ther  knows  The  strength  or  weakness  of  my  foes. 
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And  that  I   soon  shall  clear-ly   see      The  way  He  led      was  best  for  me, 
Thedai-ly  griefs     I  seek  to    hide  From  the  dear  souls     I  walk  be -side. 
And  that  I    need    but  stand  and  see     Each  con-flict  end      in  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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He  knows  it     all,      .      .      .    He  knows  it     all,    .       .      .    My  Fa-ther 

He  knows  it    all,  He  knows  it    all, 
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knows,     .     .   He  knows  it   all;     .     .     ,  Thy  bit-ter   tears    .     ,     .  how 

My  Fa  -  ther  knows  He  knows  it   all ;  Thy  bit  -  ter  tears 
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fast  they  fall!—  He  knows,    My    Fa-ther  knows  it      all. 

how  fast  they  fall!— 
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No.  149.         Why  Not  Say  Yes  To-ni6ht? 


Effle  Wells  Loucks. 
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1.  0       why  not    say  Yes    to     the  Sav-ior    to-night?  He's  ten-der-ly 

2.  For  with  you    the  Spir  -  it     will  not     al-ways  plead—  0     do    not    re- 

3.  Take  Christ  as  your  Sav  -  tor,  then  all   shall  be   well,    The  mor-row    let 
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plead-ing  with  thee  To  come  to  Him  now  with  thy  sin  -  bur-dened  heart 
ject  Him  to-night!  To -mor-row  may  bring  you  the  dark-ness  of  death, 
bring  what  it     may;  His  love  shall  pro- tect  you,  His  Spir  -  it   shall  guide, 
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Chorus. 
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For    par -don    so     full 
Un  -  bro  -  ken    by  heav- 
And  safe  -  ly  keep  you 


and  so  free, 
•en  -  ly  light.  .  .  .  Why  not  say  Yes  to- 
la His  way.  .  .  .  Why  not  say  Yes  to  the 
(1)  so  free.                                     w       j. 


fa-^^'lt 


^ 


* 


&& 


fc^ 


S 


^ 


:p: 


F^ 


« 


JM^ 


^ 


l± 


<-^ 


^-5- 


3: 


-» — r 

not?  Why  not?  While  He  so  gen-tly,  so 

Yes!    Say  Yes! 


night?   .    ,  .      Why 
Sav-ior  to-night?  Say 
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Why  not  say  Yes?  Why  not  to-night? 
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ac  -  cept  •  Him     to  -  night!   . 

ac  -  cept  Him    to  -  night! 
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ten  -  der  -  ly     pleads,  0 
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No*  150.  My  Father  Knows. 
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Introdaction. 
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1.  I  know  my  hear'nly  Father  knows  The  storms  that  would  my  way  oppose;  But  He  can  drive  the 

2.  I  know  my  heav'nly  Father  knows  The  balm   I  need  to  soothe  my  woes,  And  with  His  touch  of 

3.  I  know  my  heav'niy  Father  knows  How  frail  I    am  to  meet  my  foes,  But  He  my  cause  will 

4.  I  know  my  heav'niy  Father  knows  The  hour  my  journey  here  wiU  close,  And  may  that  hour,  0 
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clouds  a-way,  And  turn  my  dark-ness  in  •  to  day,  And  turn  my  darkness  in  •  to  day. 
love  di-vine.  He  beals  this  wound-ed  soul  of  mine,  He  heals  this  wound-ed  soul  of  mine, 
e'er  de-fend,  Up  •  hold  and  keep  me  to  the  end,  Up  -  hold  and  keep  me  to  the  end. 
faith-ful  Gmde,  Find  me    safe  sheltered    by  Thy  side.  Find  me   safe  sheltered  by  Thy  side. 
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He   knows,  '    He  knows  The  storms  that  would  my  way  op  •  pose; 

My  Fa-ther  knowB,  I'm  sure  He  knows  that  would  my  way  op>pose; 
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E8    knows,  He    knows,  And  tempers  eT«'ry  mnd      tbac       blows. 

My  Fa-ther  knows.  Fm  sure  He  knows,  the  wind  that  blows. 
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No.  151. 


His  Love  Tor  Me. 


p.  M.  Eastwood. 
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Introduction. 
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1.  Ton  have  heard  of  the  sto  -  ry  of  Je     •     sns— Of  His  grace.flowing  bonndless  and  free,  .... 

2.  You  have  heard  how  He  blessed  lit -tie  chil-dren:"C!ome,allyetnatarewea!7,"8aidHe;  .  . 

3.  You  have  heard  how  the  blind  as  they  sought  Him,  Found  their  sight,  when  He  bade  them  to  see;    .  . 

4.  You  have  heard  how  He  spake  to  the  tem  •  pest— How  His  word8i"Peace,bestiUI"  calmed  the  sea;. 
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Bnt  there's  no  one  can  tell  you  the  ful  '  ness  Of  His  won - 
So  I  came,  and  He  gave  me  the  bless  -  ing  Of  His  won  - 
So  my  sin-blmd-ed  eyes  have  been  o  -  pened  By  His  won  - 
So  ray  soul  found  the  peace  that  it  longed    for    In  His  won- 


der-ful  love  for  me.  .... 

der-ful  luve  for  me.  .... 

der-ful  love  for  me.  .... 

der-ful  love  for  me 
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His   love  for  me.      His    love    for  me!     High   as 


the  heav'n,  deep  as     the    sea; 
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Love  that  will  last     thro'   e  -  ter  •  ni  •  ty.      His  love 


for  me,     His  love    for    met 
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No.  152.        I  ^Am  Happy  In  Him. 


E.  O.  E. 
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E.  O.  Excell. 


1.  My  soul  is  so  hap-py    in    Je  •  ens,      For  He  .^     is  so  pre-cions  to    me; 

2.  He  .  sought  me  so  long  ere    I  knew    Him,  When  wan  •  d'ringa-far  from  the  foid; 

3.  His  love  and  His  mer-cy  snr-ronnd    me,      His  grace      like  a  riv  -  er   doth  flow; 

4.  They  say  I  shall  some  day  be  like      Him,    My  cross       and  my  bur-den  lay  down; 


dt 


s 


^^^^^^m 


^ 


i 


w 
^ 


m± 


X-      f^i 


m 


fig 


tnrp-- iij^m\m=^^^ 


t=?=» 


7^ 

His  voice  it  is  ma -sic  to  hear    it, 

Safe  home  in  His  arms  He  hath  bro't  me. 

His  Spir    •  it,  to  guide  and  to  com  •  fort. 

Till  then  I  will  ev  -  er    be  fdth  -  fnl, 


His  face  it  is  Heav-en  to  see.  .  . 
To  where  there  are  pleasures  on-told. . . 
Is  with  mewher-ev-er  I  go.  .  . 
In  gath  •  er-inggemsfor  His  crown. . 


I      am  hap-py     in     Him, ,         I      am   hap-py     in     Him;  ..... 

J    .....    .  am     kap-pr        in     £Um,        I ui     hap-  S7       in     Hio: 
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My  Bonl  with  de  -  light  He  fills  day  and  night.  For   I      am  hap  •  py     in     Him. 


No.  153.  Raise  Me,  Jesus,  to  Thy  Bosom. 


Geo.  Birdseye. 

Duet. 
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1.  Raise  me,  Je  •  sus, 

2.  Raise  me,  Je  -  sns, 

3.  Raise  me,  Je  •  sns, 


to  Thy  bos  -  om, 
to  Thy  bos  -  om, 
to  Thy  bos  •  om. 


From  this  world  ^ 
For  my  heart  . 
Hear    a    con 
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of  sin  and  woes; . . 

is  slave  to  fear,  .  . 

trite  spir-it's  prayer; . 


I 


m 


4^r? 


SE 


m 


^ 


S 


^ 


i 


l^lf  p     J'j'l<»^^     ^=<'lf'  I  J:^ff 


Let    me  feel  Thine      arms  a  •  round  me.      Then 
That  vill  van  •  ish  as    a      shad  •  ow,      WheQ 

Raise  me  from   the  sin   a  -  round  me        Ere 


my  8onI  may  know  re  •  pose.  . 
it  feels  Thy  pres  -  ence  near.  . 
I    yield    me     to        de  -  spair. . 
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I  am  wear-y  with  my  bnr-den.  And  I  come  to  Thee 
In  my  anguish  deign  to  hear  me  All  my  sin  and  grief 
Oh,  I  feel  that  Thou  wilt  hear  me.  And  will  give  me  ho  • 


for  rest;  .  .  Enee-ling  at  Thy  feet,  I 
con-fess;  .  .    By  the  promise  Thou  hast 
ly    rest;  .  .  Now  I  feel  Thy  glo  -  ry 


^     Chorus  or  Quartet. 
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pray  Thee       Lift  me,  Je  -  sua,  to   Thy  breast.  . ' 

giv  •  en.        Lift  me,  Je  •  sus,  to   Thy*  breast. . .  Raise  me,  Je-sus,  to  Thy  bos  *  om,  From  this 

near  me,        Lift  me,  Je  -  sua,  to   Thy  breast. .  < 
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world  of  sin  and  woes  J    Let  me  feel  Thine  arms  a  -  round  me,  Then  my  soul  may  know  re-pose. 
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No.  154.        Oh,  It  Is  Wonderful! 
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Introduction, 
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1.  I      stand   an     a -mazed  at    the     love    3e  -  saa     of-fersme,  Con-fnsed  at    tho 

2.  I       mar  -  vel   that    He  would  de  •  scend  from  His  throne  di-vine,  To     res  -  cue     a 
■3.  I     think    of     His  hands,  pierced  and  bleed  -  ing,    to     pay  the  debtl  Such  mer  •  cj,  sach 
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grace   that     so      full   -  y      He    prof-fers  me;       I    trem-ble     to    know   that    for 
Bonl       80       re  -  bel  •  lions   and  proud  as  mine;  That  He  should  ex  -  tend     His   great 
love     and     de  -  vo  -  tion    can       I     for -get?     No,  no,      I     «rill   praise   and     a- 
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me    He  was  clra-ci-fied,  That  for  me,    a      sin-ner,  He  snf-fered,  Hebledand  died, 
love  un  -  to  such  as     I,     Sof-fi-cient  to    ovm,  to     re-deem  and    to    jus-ti  -  fy. 
dore  at    the  mer -cy- seat,  Un-  til    at    the   glo  -  ri  -  fied  throne  I    kneel  at  His  feet. 
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Chobus. 
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Ob,       it         is         won  •  der  -  ful    that     He   should   care     for   me, .  E  -  nongh   to 

won   -  der  -  full' 
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die     for 
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me!     Oh, 
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is       won  -  der  -  ful,       won  -  der  -  ful 
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No.  155.       A  Sinner  Made  Whole. 


W.  M.  LIghtfiall. 

Duet.    Tenor  and  Baritone.    (As  sung  by  Gabriel  t  Excell.) 


Cbas.  H.  Oabriet. 


1.  I'l^re's  a     song    in    my    heart  that  my      lips     can  •  not  sing,    'T  is     praise    in    the 
Solo  or  Quartet. 
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2.     I      shall  stand  one   day   fault  •  less  and     pure     by  His  throne,  Trans-formed  from  my 
S.      Ail    the     mu  -  sic     of     heav  -  en,    so       per  •  feet  and  sweet.   Will    blend  with  my 


S 


m 


f^-i 


r  f  t\ni 


b  \> 


m^^ni-U^^^N^^^^^f^ 


high  -  est    to      Je  -  sus,  my  King;    Its    mu  -  sic  each  mo  -  ment   is   thrill  -  ing     my  soul. 


fUi-^i^  J^^dfc^HH^^Wpq 


age,  con-formed  to    His  own;    Then   I     shall  find  words  for  the  song    of      my   soul, 
song  and  will  make   it   com-plete;  Thro'  a  -  ges    un  -  end  -  ing   the   ech  -  oes    will    roll, 
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J).  S.—My  fieart     it     is     $iug-ing,  the    an-them  isring-ing. 


11^^ 


'  fieart     it     is     sing  -  ing,  the    an-them  is  ring-ing. 
Fine.    Choeus. 
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For      I      was    a     sin  -  ner,   but  Christ  made  me  whole.    A      sin  -  ner  made  wbolel    8 
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For      I     was    a     sin  -  ner,  but  Christ  made  me  whole.    A      sin  •  ner  made  wholef    a 
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For      r     was    a    sin  -  ner,    but  Christ  made  me  whole. 
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■  ner  made  wholel  The    Sav  -  ior  hath  bought  me    and    ran  -  somed  my     soull 
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sin  •  ner  made  wbolel  The    Sav  •  ior  hath  bought  me    and    ran  •  somed  my     soul! 
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No.  156.  Somebody  Knows. 


Alfred  H.  Ackley. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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Introduction. 
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1.  Fail  -  ing  in  strength  when  op- prest  by   my   foes,  Some-bod-y  knows,  Some-bod-y  knows; 

2.  Why  should  I   fear  when  the   care-bil-tows   roll?  Some-bod-y  knows,  Some-bod-y  knows; 

3.  Wound-ed  and  help-  less  and  sick  with  dis- tress,  Some-bod-y  knows,  Some-bod-y  knows; 
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Wait  -  mg  for  some -one  to  ban-ish  my  woes,  Some-bod-y  knows,— 'tis  Je  •  sus. 
When  the  deep  shad- ows  sweep  o  -  ver  my  soul,  Some-bod-y  knows,— 'tis  Je  -  sus. 
Long  -  ing  for  home  and   a    moth-er's  ca  -  ress,    Some-bod-y  knows,— 't  is    Je   -   sus. 
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Choehs  or  Quartet. 
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Some-bod  -  y  knows.  Some-bod  -  y  knows  When    I    am  tempt-ed  and  tried  by    my   foes; 
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He     is     the  One  who  will    keep        me —  Some-bod  -  y  knows—  't  is     Je     -    sus. 
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No.  157.  GlinSinJ  Close  to  His  Hand. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


Mi.  )|j.  i;'f  r  r"  i'  ^^  Mr'"T-  i^-  ^ 


1.  Ab         I  cling  to  the  hand  of   my  Lord  each    day,  .  . . 

2.  If  I  cling  to  His  hand       when  the  way  grows    dim,  .  .' 

3.  I         will         cling  to  the  hand      whose  nail-prints  I        see,  .  , 
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What  is 
And      will 
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glad-ness  is  mine  in  the  heav'nward    way!  . 

tiiere  I  need  fear,       since  I  trust  in        Him? 
rest  in  the  love         that  is  full  and       free;  . 


Bless  -  ed  fel-low-ship  oon 
For  His  love  lights  tile  way 
Cling  -  ing         ever  to  Him, 
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all    the  way   a  •  long.  As         my       glad   -  ness       voi  -  ces  it  •  self   in    songT .  . 

that  my  feet  must  tread,        And     Faith's    day   -   star    bright-ens  the  path  a  •  bead.  .  . 
of   His  grace  I     sing,        Christ,      my       Sav   -    ior,        ev  -  er  to   be    my  King. .  . 
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Clinging,  clinging  by  faith  to  my  Savior's  hand;  Clingiag,clinging  to  Him  who  my  way  hath  planned; 
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Cling-ing,  cling-ing  to  Je-sns,  my  Hope,  my  All;      CL'ng-ing,  clinging,  clinging,  I  can-not  faU. 
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No.  15a 


All  the  Way. 


Rev.  JofansdA  Oatniata,  Jr.  eow»«>HT,  um,  «y  e. «.  necu. 


6.  O.  BxcelL 


1.  Since    I   start  •  ed  for     the  Cit  •  y       o  -  ver    in    the  Prom-ised  Land,     I    havtt 

2.  There  are  man  •  y  snares  and  pit  -  ialls  all  a  -  long  the  pil  •  grim  road,     I     caa 

3.  When  the  clouds,  of  dark-nessgatb-er  and  the  son  •shine  all    has   fled,  Then  Ho 

4.  When  I   reach  the  a  •  lent  rir  -  er,  with  its   cold  and  chill  •  ing    tide,    Je  •  sqs 
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tri  -  als  and  temp-ta-tions  ev  -  'ry  day; 
o  -  ver-come  them  if  I  watch  and  pray, 
guides  my  falt'ring  footsteps  lest  I  stray; 
will  be  there,  my  Help-er  and  my  Stay. 
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But    I    find  my-self  snp-port-ed    by     a 
In    the  hour  of  pain  and  sor-row,  grace  snf< 
And  the  bless  ^ed  light  of  Heav-en    o  •  vet 
I    will   sail    a-way  triumphant,  land  my 
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strung  and  lor  -  ing  hand,   For  I  hare  i-the  Sav  •  ior  with  me  all  the  way. 

fi  -  cient  is     be-stowed,  For  I  have  the  Savior  with  me  all  the  way. 

all       my  path  b  spread,  For  I  haye  the  Sav -ior  with  me  all  the  way. 

eoni     on  Ca-naan's  side.   For  I  have  the  Sav -ior  with  me  all  the  way. 


All  the  way,  au  the  way,  all  the  way,  »u  the  way.  For  I  have  the  Sav-ior  \rith  me  all  the  way;  au  tho  w«y; 
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All  Uie  way,  aii  the  way.  all  the  way,  all  the  way.  For  I  have  the  Sav-ior  with  me  all   the  way. 


No.   159. 

T.  O.  Chlshotoii 


It  Is  Jesus. 


CbAS.  H.  Oabriel. 
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1.  Be  -  holdl  One  com-eth    m  the  way,    la  bnm-ble  garments  clad;  The  poor-eat  of  the 

2.  What  words  of  grace  and  tmth  He  speaks,  Ne'er  heard  on  earth  before:  The  burdened  sia-ner 

3.  They   lead  Him  forth  to    Cal-va  •  ry, —  0    see  Him  bleed  and  die!  His  parch-ed  lips  are 

4.  Bat      lol  what  Wondrons  thing  is  donef  The  grave  has  lost  its    deadi  To  weep-iog  ones  He 
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poor      is  He,  No     pQ- low  for  His  head;  The  hnn  •giy,  wea>ry,  sick     and  sad  In 

hears  that  voice,  And  feels  his  sins  no    more;  He  calls    the  dead  to    life       a-gain,  Bids 

plead-mg  now  For  those  who  cni-ci  •  fyl  Eia  head     is  bowed,  the  cap  has  passed.  His 

18  «  ap-pears,  When  all  their  hopes  had  fled;  He       lin  •  gers  bat    a     lit  •  tie  while.  To 
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crowds  abont  Him  press,—  To  ev  •  'ry  one  He  gures  re-lie^«-What  manner  of  man  is  this? 
wmds  and  bil-Iows  cease,— None  other  man  such  works  hath  done, — ^What  manner  of  man  is  this? 
Spir  •  it  finds  re  •  lease, —  He  snf-fered  thos  for  yon  and  me,— What  manner  of  man  is  this? 
com  •  fort  and  to  bless;  The  heav'ns  receive  Him  from  their  sight,— What  manner  of  man  is  this? 


It    is     Jeosos,     it   is     Je'sos,   The  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee;      It  is     Je-sas,  bless-ed 

•   *   ,  I  — tf •   «   .  fg    V — 0   ,p'   m   0 m   .r>- 0   0   ,ra «. 


i 


^m 


m 


s=^ 


v^tvhn^ 


^ 


Inhrodaction. 
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Je  •  808  who  died  on  Cal-va-ry. 
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No.  160.  The  Good  Old-Fashioned  Way. 


r.  .1.  rt     *  •    WPvmaHT,  l»03,  BY  E    O    EXCEll.      wbRDa  AND  MUSIC. 

Rev.  Jonnson  uatmaiii  Jr.         internationxi  co^yriqht  secured. 


E.  O.  Excell. 


1.  I       am  on   the  Gos-pel  highway,  Pressing  for-ward  to     the  goal,  Where  for  me   a  rest  re- 

2.  From  the  snares  of  sin-ful  pleas-ure.  Here  my  feet  are  al  -  ways  free;   Tho'  the  way  may  be  called 

3.  Man  -  y  friends  have  gone  before  me.  They  have  laid  their  ar-mor  down.  With  the  pil-grims  and  the 

4.  Just   a  few  more  steps  to  fol-low,  Just  a  few  more  days   to  roam;  But  the  way  grows  more  de- 
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mam-eth   In  the  home-land  of    the    soul:  Ev-'ry  hour  I'm  mov-ing    on-ward,  Not  a 

nar  -  row,  It  is  wide    e-nough  for.     mef  It  was  wide  e-nough  foi'  Dan  -  iel,  And  for 

inar-tyrs  Have  ob-tained  a  robe  and  crown;  On  this  road  they  fought  their  battles,  Shouting 

light-ful  Asi'm  draw-mgnear-er    home;  When  the  storms  of  life  are     o-ver,  Andthe 
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mo  -  ment  to      de  -  lay;  I  am  go  -  ing  home  to  glo  -  ry    In  the  good  old-faShioned  way. 

Da  -  vid   in      his  daj;  I  am  glad  that  I     can  fol  -  low  In  the  good  old-fashioned  way. 

vie  -  fry  day    by    day:  I  shall  o  -  ver-come  and  join  them  In  the  good  old-fashioned  way. 

clouds  have  rolled  a-  way,  I  shall  find  the  gates  of  Heaven   la  the  good  old-fashioned  way. 
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Chorus  or  Quartet. 
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In    the     good  old  -  fash-ioned     way,        In     the    good  old  -  fash-ioned      way, 
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I    am      go  -  jng    home      to      glo  -  ry 
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In    the    good  old  •   fash-ioned 


^^  r  tirji4.|4l^ 


way. 
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No.  161.      Sometime,  Somewhere. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman, 
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Introdnction 
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Duet  or  Solo. 
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1.  Un-an-swered  yet?  The  prayer  your  lips  have  pleaded        In  ag  -  0  -  ny       of  heart  these  man-y 

2.  Un-an-swered  yet?  Tho'  when  you  first  pre-sent  -  ed      This  one  pe  -  ti   -  tion  at   the  Fa-ther's 

3.  Un-an-swered  yet?  Nay,  do  not  say  un-grant-ed;     Per-haps  your  part      is   not  yetwhol-Iy  • 

4.  Un-an-swered  yet?  Faith  can-not  be   nn  -  an-swered;  Her  feet  were  firm  '  ly  plant-ed    on  the 
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years?  Does  faith  be  -  gin  to  fail,  is  hope  de  -  part  -  ing,  And  think  you  all        in 

throne,  It  seemed  you  could  not  wait  the  time  of    ask  -  ing.       So    ur- gent  was  your 

done;  The  work  be-gan  when  first  your  prayer  was  ut  -  tered.  And  God  will  fin   -  ish  • 

Bock;           A  -  mid  the  wild-est  storm  prayer  stands  un-daunt-ed.  Nor  quails  be  -  fore  the. 


vain  those  falling  tears?  Say  not  the  Fa  -  ther  hath  not  heard  your  prayer;  You  shall  have  your  de- 
heart  to  make  it  known.  Tho'  years  have  passed  since  then, do  not  de  -  spair;  The  Lord  will  an-swer 
what  He  has  be -gun.  If  you  will  keep     the  in-cense  bum-ing  there;  His  glo -  ry  you  shall 
loud-est  thun-der  shock;  She  knows  Om-nip  -  o-tence  has  heard  her  prayer,And  cries,  "It  shall  be 
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sire,  some -time,  some- where.  You  shall  have  your  de-su-e,  some -time,  some-where. 

yon,  some -time,  some-where.   The  Lord  will  an  -  swer  you,  some -time,  some-where. 

see,  some -time,  some-where.  His   glo  -  ry  you  shall  see,  some -time,  some-where.  > 

done,  some -time,  some-where,"  And  cries,  "It  shall  be  done,  some-time,  some-where." 
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No.  162.        Reapers  Are  Needed. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Sanuel  W.  Beazley. 


1.  Hark  to   the  mn-sic    re  -  sound -ing,  Reap -ere  are  need-ed     to  -  day;        Fields  are  all 

2.  For-ward  with  hearts  full  of    glad -ness.  Reap- ers,   I   pray  yoQ,  make  haste;     Grain  there  is 

3.  Hark  to  the  song  they  are*  sing  -  ingi  See,  they  have  treas-nres  so     rare;       Soon  will  the 
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white,  to   the   har-  vest     Let    os     be    up   and    a  •  way!  Ev  -  er  the  Mas-ter    is 

read  •  y    and  wait  •  ing.      If    not  soon  gath-ered,  will  waste;  Then  let  as  hear  yon    re< 

har  •  vest  be    end  •  ed,  Hiiste,  then,  their  tro-phies  to  share.  Let    no  one    be      i*d]y~ 
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call  -  ing.  Has -ten!  the  shad-ows  are  faQ  •  ing;  On  to  the  har  -  vest-field,  Gatb-er  the 
ply  •  ing,  La  •  bor  with  coui-age  nn  -  dy  •  ing.  Send  np  a  word  of  cheer.  Tell  of  the 
dream-ing.  Look!  look!  the  bar-vest   is  gleam  -  ing,  Join  ye    the  reap  -  ing  band.  Lend  them  » 
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Chorus  or  Qdahtet. 
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gold  •  en  yield,  Pre  •  cions    sheaves. 

rest    so  near,  Rest    at      home.         Hark!  hark!  comes  the  song.  On!    on!    join   the  throng; 

help  -  ing  hand,  Ere     the     night. 
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Forth  with  joy-fnl,  lov-ing  heart,  Bravely  do  your  part;     Hark!  harkl  rings  the  call;  Haste!  hastel 
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one  and  all;  On  where  the  har-vest  stands,  Wdting  for  will  -  ing  hands  Sonls  to      wm. 
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Ho.  163.     The  Sinner  and  the  SonA. 

m%/    t       T  COPYRIGHT,    1804,  BY  WILL  L.   THOMPSON.  «M||  §       Tf- 


Solo. 


HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO.     OWNERS. 


1.  A  sin-ner  was  wand'nng  at    §  •  Ten  •  tidOr  His  tempter  was  watching  close  by  at  his  side, 

2.  He  stopped  and  listened  to  eT^^ry  sweet  chord,He  remembered  the  time  he  once  loved  the  Lord, 
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In  his  heart  raged  a  battle  for  tight  against  wTong,Bat  barkl  from  the  cbnrcb  he  bears  the  sweet  song; 
Come  onl  says  the  tempter,come,on  with  the  throng,But  hark!  from  the  church  a-gain  swells  the  song. 


^     ©PQnartet.  ,  Solo.  , 
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1.  Je  •  sns,  loT  •  er  of    my  sonl,    Let  me  to  Thy  bo  •  som    fly, 

2.  Wfaile  the  bil-lows  near  me  roll,  wfaQe  the  tem-pest  still  is      high, 


Oh,  tempter,  de-part, 
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have  served  thee  too  long,     I     fly      to  the'Sav-iOr,  He  dwells  in  that  song,  0    Lord, 
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can  li     be  that  a  sin  •  ner  like   me,  May  &d   a  sweet  ref  •  uge  by  com  •  ing  to  Thee? 
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f>P  Qoartet.  Solo. 
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Oigan. 
0th  •  er  ref  •  nge  have    I      none;    Hangs  my  help-less  sonl  on     Thee.        I  come,  Lord,  I 
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come,  Thoalt  for-give  the  dark  past,     And         0,    re  -  ceive    my     sonl     at        last. 
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No.  164.  That  Old,  Old  Story  is  True. 


D.  B.  Watklns. 


copimanr,  km,  sr  e.  o.  exeEvi. 

WOROS  AND  MUSKt 


E.  O.  Excell. 


1.  There'sa  won»der-M  sto  -  ry  I've  heard  long  a  -  go,  'T  is  called"  The  eweetsto-iy  of  old;" 

2.  They       told  of    a  Be-ing  so    love-ly  and  pnre,  That  came  to  the   earth  to  d*ell, 

3.  He      a -rose  and  as-cend-ed  to  Heav-en,we'retold,  Tri  -  nm-phant  o'er  death  and  hell; 

4.  Oh,  that  won- der-fal  sto  -  ry  1     love  to  re- peat,  Of    peace  and  good-vill     to  men; 


I         hear  it  so   oft  -  en,  wher-ev^r   I     go     'That     same     old  sto  -  ry  is    told; 

To.    seekfor  His  lost  ones,  and  make  them  se-cure  From  death  and  the  pow-er  of    heU; 
He's  pre-par-ing  a  place  in  that  cit  -  y  .  of    gold.  Where  loved  ones  fbr-ev  -  er  may  dwell; 
There'snosto- ry  to  me  that  is    half       so  sweet,  As  I      hear  it    a-gainanda^gaiOi 
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And  I've  tho't  it  was  strange  that  so  oft-  en  they'd  tell    That    sto  -  ly  as    if     it  were 
.  That  He  was  despised,  and  with  thorns  He  was  crowned,On  the  cross  was  ex-tend-ed  to 
,Where  onr  kindred  we'll  meet,  and  we'll  nev-er-more  part.  And     oh,whileI   tell    it    to 
He  in-vites  yon  to  come— He  will  free  -  ly  re-ceive.Andthismes-sageHesend-eth  to 


new; 
view; 
yoo, 
yon. 


Bat  I've  fonndoat  the  rea- son  they  loved  it  so  weU,-^That  old,  old 

But    ^oh,  what  sweet  peace  in  my  heart  since  I've  found  That  old,  old 

It.  ia    peace  to  my  sool,  it    is     joy  to  my  heart.  That  old,  old 

"There'sa  man-sion  in  Glo,- ry  for   aU  who  believe  I"  That  old,  pld 
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true. 
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Refbum. 


That  Old,  Old  Story  is  True. 


That    old,    old  sto-ry  is       tiue, 
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That    old,    old  sto  - 17  is       trne; 
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Bat  I've  found  oat  the  rea- son  they  loved  it  so  well,— That , old,   old  sto-ry  is      true. 
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No.  165.        Day  is  Dyin^  in  the  West. 


Mary  Ann  Lathbury. 


eoPTRigHT.  mr,  tr  i.  h.  vikcent. 


William  F.  Sherwtn. 


1.  Day  is  dy  -  ing     in  the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  eartlTwith  rest;  Wait  and  worship  while  the  night 

2.  Lord  of  life   be-neath  the  dome  Of    the  u  •  ni  -  verse.  Thy  home,  Gath-er  us  who  seek  Thy  face 

3.  While  the  deep'mng  shadows  fall,  Heart  of  love,  en  -  fold  -  ing  all,  Thro'  the  glo  -  ry  and  the  grace 

4.  When  for-ev  -  br  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord  of  an  "  gels,  on   our  eyes 
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Sets  her  evening  lamps  a  •  light  Thro'  all  the      sky. 

To  the  fold  of  Thy  em-brace.  For  Thon  art     nigh.    Ho  •  ly,  Bo  •  ly,    Ho  '  ly,  lord  God   of 

Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face.  Our.  hearts  as  •  sceod. 

Let  e  •  ter  •  nal  mom  -  ins  rise.And  shad  •  ows  end. 
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HostsI  Heav'n  and  earth  sre  full  of  Thee;  Heav'n  and  earth  are  praising  Thee,  0  Lord  Most    Highl 


No.  166.     Lead  Me  Gently  Home,  Father. 


W.  L.  T. 

Solo  or  Duet,  ad'lib. 


HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO.,  OWNERS. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


W.  I..  Thompson. 
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1.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home.  When  life's  toils  are 

2.  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home,     In  life'sdark-est 
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end  -  ed.  And  parting  days  have  come.  Sin  no  more  shall  tempt  me, Ne'er  from 
hours,  Father,  When  life's  troubles  come,  Keep  my  feet  from  wand'ring,  Lest  from 
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Thee  I'll  roam,   If  Thou'lt  on  -  ly  lead  me.  Father,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home. 
Thee  I     roam,    Lest  I      fall  up  -  on  the  wayside,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home. 
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Refrain. 
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Lead  me  gen  -  tly  home.    Fa  -  ther  Lead    me  gen  -  tly, 

Lead     me    gen  -  tly  home,     ,        Fa  -  ther.    Lead  me  gen  -  tly     home.  Fa  -  ther. 
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Lest  I   fall  up  -  on    the  way  -  side.    Lead    me  gen  -  tly  home. 

gen  -  tly  hoiqe. 
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No.  167.  ISo  Evil  Shall  Befall  Thee. 

(PAET-SONG  FOE  WOMEN'S  VOICES.) 


Ait.  from  "Ell" 
by  E.  O.  E. 
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No     e  -  vil  shall  be-  fall   thee,  Dear  ob  -  ject    of    His    choice,  This 


^\^^i  i-^^.-^-4^4F=j 


night  our  Lord  will  call   thee.  In    a    still,  small  voice.   In     a     still,  small 
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voice.    Thy  God  saith  they  that  fear  Him  Shall  heart  and  soul  re  -  joice;     Then 
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sleep,  to  wake  and  hear  Him,  In   a  *  still,    small    voice;   Then  sleep,  then 
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sleep,    to    wake  and  hear    Him,   In  a  still,  small  voice.  In  a   still,  small 
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voice,  In     a  still,  small  voice,   In     a  still,  small  voice.  .  .  . 
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No.  168.       One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought. 


Phoebe  Cary. 


(PAET-SONQ  FOR  WOMEN'S  VOICES.) 


ti 


Arr.  from  Verdi 
by  E,  O,  E. 
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1.  One  sweetly    solemn  thought  Comes  to    me  o'er  and  o'er, — I'm  near-er 

2.  Near-er  the  bound  of  life,  Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down;  Near-er  leav- 
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home  to-day  Than  I've  ev-er  been  be-fore.    Near-er        my  Father's  house, 
ing    the  cross;    Near  -  er  gain-ing  the  crown.  Fa  -  ther,  be  near  when  my  feet 
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Where  the  man-y  mansions  be;  Nearer  thegreatwhitethrone;Near'rtb8crystalaea, 
Are   slipping  o'er  the  brink;  For  I  may  be  nearer  home — Nearer  than  I  think! 
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Refrain. 
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I  am  near-er  home  to-day,      I  am  near-er  home  to-day,  Near-er  home, 
Near      -      er  home  to  -  day,      Near      -      er  home  to  -  day,       I    am  near-er, 
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near-er  home,      Near-er  home  to  -  day,    I'm  one  day  near-er  home  to-day. 
one  day  near  -  er,  One  day  near-er  home  to  -  day. 
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No.  169. 


The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd. 


Psalm  23. 


(PART-SONG  FOB  WOMEN'S  VOICES.) 


^J^AJ    J    J.ljLi 


Arr.  from  Koschat 
by  E.  O.  E. 
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1.  The       Lord  is    my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know;       I    feed  in  green 

2.  Thro'  the  val-ley  and  shad-ow     of  death  tho'  I  stray,    Since  Thou  art  my 

3.  In     the  midst  of  af  -  flic  -  tion    my    ta  -  ble  is  spread;  With  blessings  un- 

4.  Let       good-ness  and  mer-cy,    myboun-ti  -  ful  God,     Still  fol-low   my 
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pas  -  tares,  safe- fold -ed     I  rest; 

Guard-ian,     no      e  -  vil     I  fear; 

meas-ured     my    cup  run-neth  o'er; 

steps  till        I    meet  Thee  a  -  bove: 
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He  lead  -  eth   my  soul  where  the 

Thy  rod  shall  de  -  fend  me,    Thy 

With  per-fume  and    oil  Thou     a- 

I    seek  by    the  path  which    my 
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wa  -  ters  flow.       Re  -  stores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when  op- 
be     my  stay;       No    harm  can    be  -  fall  with    my  Com-fort  -  er 
-est    my  head;      0      what  shall    I      ask    of     Thy  prov  -  i  -  dence 
fa-thers  trod,  Thro' the  land  of    their    so-joum,  Thy  king-dom    of 
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Re  -  stores  me  when  wan-d'ring,  redeems  when  op  -  pressed. 
No    harm  can    be  -  fall  with    my  Com-fort  -  er     near. 
0       what  shall    I       ask    of     Thy  prov-i-dence  more? 
Thro' the  land  of    their    so-joum,  Thy  king-dom    of     love. 
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more? 

love. 
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No.  170.  Trom  Bvery  Stormy  Wind. 


H.  Stowell. 

Solo  Obligato. 


S.  wader. 
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1.  From  ev  -  'ry    storm  -  y       wind     that  blows,  Prom     ev     -     'ry 

2.  There  is      a     place   where    Je    -    sus    sheds     The      oil  of 
Accompanying  voices  pp. 
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3.  There  is      a       scene  where   spir  -   its       blend,  Where  friend      holds 

4.  Oh,     let    my     hand    for  -  get      her       skill,    My      tongue      be 
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swell   -   ing     tide         of     woes.    There   is  a      cahn,       a 

glad   -   ness    on  our   heads;       A      place      than   aU  be- 
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fel     -     low  -  ship        with  friend;    Tho'    sun   -   dered  far,         by 
si     •      lent,   cold,       and     still.     This    bound  -  ing     heart      for- 
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sure         re -treat: 'T is    found       be-neath     the     mer   -    cy- 
sides     more  sweet:  It      is  tiie  blood -bought  mer   -    cy- 


seat. 
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faith        thoymeet     A  -  roimd    one  com   -   mon   mer    -   cy 
get  to    beat,     If      I  for -get         the     mer    -   cy 
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No.  171.  All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


Edward  Perronet. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of     Je-sus' name!  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall,  Let  an-gels 

2.  Ye  cho-sen  seed    of     Israel's  race,Teranso'med  from  the  fall,  Ye  ransomed 

3.  Let  ev  -  'ry  kin  -  dred,   ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-res-trial  ball,  On  this  ter- 
4.0   that  with  yon_^  der   sa-cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall,  We  at  His 
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And  crown 


prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him, 

from  the  fall,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you    by  His  grace, 

res  -  trial  ball,  To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty   as  -  ciibe, 

feet  may  falll  We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song^^  Ana  crown 
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And  crown  Him,  crown  Him, 
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.Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him; 
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crown  Him.crown  Him.And  crown  Him  Lord  of  aU,  crown  Him;  ^^  ^^^^  ^^  j^ord  of     aUI 
^. Emi,     Crown  Him,        crown.  ....  Him; 
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orown  Him,    Crown Him; 


Andoiown  Him  Lord  of    alll 


No.  172. 


Wake  the  6ong. 

COPYRIGHT,   1868,   BV  E.  O.   EXCELL. 

IS  N  ,    ^  ^ 


E.  O.  Ezcdl. 
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Wake  the  song,    wake  the  song,  .  .  wake  tiie  song,  wake  the  song  of  jnbUee;  .  . 

Wake  the  song,  wake  the  song,  of  in  •  bi-lee; 

-0-  ^ 


m 


^^^^^m 


Drf: 


^ 


/    N 


t 


h — ^ 


m 


** 


o  -1 


^"^rr 


9' :  » 


Wake  the  song,  .   .  wake  the  song,  ,   .  wake  the  song,  the  song  of  ja  -  bi  •  lee; 

Wake  the  song,  wake  the  song. 
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Let  it  ech-o  ....  r,  o'er  the  sea,  ...    letitech-o o'er  the  sea. 

Let  it  ech-o  o'er  the  sea,  let    it  ech-o  o'er  the  sea. 
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Wake  the  song,    .    .    .    wake  the  song,  wake  the  song. 

Wake  the  song,         wake  the  song,        wake  the  song,  wake  the  song  of 
Baeitone  Obligato.  N    s 
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of  ja  •  bi-lee;  Load  as  mjgbty  thnii'dMS  loaTf 

ja  •  fci  -  lee;    .    ,    .  Loud  as  might    -     y  thimders  roar,  when  it 
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1.  He  comes,  Hecomes.Lo!  Je- sus  comes,  the  promised  King  of     glo  -  ry; 

2.  0    Church  of  God,   a -wake,  a- rise!    the  tri-umph  day     is    near-ing; 
3. "Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done,"  in     ev  -  'ry   land  and    na  -  tion; 
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1.  At  Cal-v'ry's  cross 

2.  When        I       am    help 

3.  And       when    the  Light 
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Thro'    grace    set     me  a      -     part. 

Him      wait  -  ing     at        my  side. 

And       will      be     all         the  way. 
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1.  All     hail     to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u  -  el,   We    cast our  crowns  be- 
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Hail, Im-man-u-el,  Im-man-u-ell      Hail,  .  .  .  . 


Hail  to  the  King  we  love  so  well,       Hail,      Im    •    man  -  u  -  el!      Hail  to  the  Eingr  we  love  so  well, 
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1.  Mas-ter,  the  tem-pest    is     rag-inglThe    bil-lowa  are  toss-ing     highl 

2.  Mas-ter,  with    an-guish   of    spir  -  it      I     bow  in     my  grief   to  -  day; 

3.  Mas-ter,   the    ter  -  ror     is     o  -  ver.  The     el  -  e  -  ments  sweet-ly    rest; 
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The  sky  is  o'er-shadowed  with  blackness,  No  shel-ter  or  help  is 
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Car  -  est  Thou  not  that  we     per  -  ish?    How  canst  Thou  lie       a  -  sleep, 

Tor -rents  of     sin    and    of      an  -  guish  Sweep  o'er  my    sink  -  ing  soul; 
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When  each  moment  so  mad-ly    is  threat'ning    A  grave  in    the  an  -  gry  deep? 
And     I    per-ish!   I    per -ish!  dear  Mas-ter — Oh,  has-ten,  and  take  con-trol. 
And  with  joy    I  shall  make  the  blest  har-bor,  And  rest  on   the  bliss -ful  shore. 
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Peace  be  still!  They  all  shallsweetly    o-bey  Thywill,  Peace, peace, be  stilll 
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No.  178. 


C.  H.  G. 


Harvest-Time  is  Here. 

COPYRIQHT,   1907,  BY  CHA8.  H.  GABRIEL. 
E.  O.  EXCELL,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Glad    is  the  song  that  the  reap-ers  sing,    As  they  are  joy-ful  -  ly  mow-ingl 

2.  Bright  is  the  sun,  and  the  sky    is  clear,  Swift-ly  the  moiments  are  fly  -  ing; 

3.  Look  ye,  the  bar -vest  is    tra  -  ly  great,  Gold-en  and  ripe  it     is  gleam-ingl 
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Hith-er  and  thith-er  they  bend  and  swing.  Zeal  to  the  ef  -  fort  be  -  stow-ing; 
Hark-en!  the  voice  of  the  Mas  -  ter  hear,  Loud-ly  for  la  -  bor-ers  cry  -  ing; 
Won-droD8-ly  wide  is  thy  Lord's  es-tate,     In    its  mag-ni  -  fi  -  cence  teem-ing; 
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Loud-er  and  sweet-er  the  ech-  oea  ring,  Pa-tience  and  loy  -  al  -  ty  show-ing. 
While  in  the  mark-ets,  a  -  far  and  near,  Man  -  y  are  wait-ing,  de  -  ny  -  ing 
Reap-ers  are  need-ed,  and  still  you  wait,      I  -  die  and  care-less-ly  dreamingl 
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As  in  the  field  the  sick  -  le  they  wield,  Gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  the  King. 
Service  they  might,  with  joy  and  de- light,  Give  ere  the  shad-ows  ap  -  pear. 
Go    ye  to-  day,  and  reap  while  you  may  1  Go,  ere  you  en  -  ter  too  late  I 
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Far     and  wide,  yea,    fax     and  wide,  in  its     wav  -  ing  pride,  its     wav  -  ing  pride, 
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wake,  ariouse,         a-wake,  a-rouse,  A -wake,  a -wake,  a- 


kfFf  urnt 


IM 


J-^ 


1st  &  2d  verses. 


After  last  verse  only. 


rFf=J^: 


^ 


*— 44- 


^S 


tj"*— t^ 


^^"T^^^iy 


t^-b^ 


wake,.  .  .  .  For  the  har  -  vest-time  is     here,      har-vest-time  is     here. 

wake,   a  •  wake,  ^t\ 

t  ttit. fr:<,.ifl,.f  tf  f  .f% 


msu 


i 

*: 


^m 


*: 


No.  179.         Grown  Him  King  of  Kin^s. 
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1.  Crown  Him,  crown  Him  with  glo  -  ry   the  King      of 

2.  He        who    reigns  o'er  the  king-doms  of  earth     to 

3.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  the  King  on   the  great  white 
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Praise   and      horn -age  each  heart  as    its    trib  -  ute 
Sends     His      bless-ings   to   those  in  the  heav'n-ward 
Love     Him,    serve  Him,  who  rul  -  eth  by    love       a 
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Smg,  0  earth,  and  u  -  nite  in  the  might  -  y  re  -  frain— 
Smg  we  prais-es  with  hearts  that  with  love  o  -  ver  -  flow- 
Up        to       heav  -  en  the  shout  of  the   glo   -  ri  -  fied     rings— 
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Christ,  our   Re- deem -er  and  King,  will  for  -  ev   -   er  reignl 

Glo    -    ry    to     Je  -  sus  who  con-quere  our    ev  -  'ry  foe! 

Laud     and    a  -  dore  Him,  and  crown  Him  the  King      of  kings! 
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Crown  Him,    crown  Him,     Sav-ior,  Re-deem -er    and    King, 


^i 


ss 


^ 


ir*- 


J- 


i^i 


i 


;^ 


#: 


i±:t 


W^ 


nrr 
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Rock  of  A^es. 
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1.  Eock 

2.  Could 
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1.  Rock  of    A   -    ges,  deft  for   me,    Blest  Eock  of    A   -    ges,  cleft  for  me, 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er    flow.  Oh !  Could  my  tears    for  -  ev  -  er  flow, 

3.  While  I     draw  this  fleet-ing  breath.  Yes,  While  I   draw    this  fleet  -  ing  breath. 
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Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee,  Oh  I  Let  me  hide  my  -  self  in  Thee ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  lan-guor  know.  Oh !  Could  my  zeal  no  lan-guor  know. 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death.  Yes,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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could  not  a  -  tone,  No,  These  for  sin 
to    worlds  un-known.  Yes,  When  I    rise 
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From  Thy  wound-ed     side  which  flowed,  Yes,  From  Thy  wound-ed    side  which  flowed. 
Thou  must  save    and  Thou  a  -  lone,  Yes,  Thou  must  save   and  Thou  a  -  lone; 
And    be -hold    Thee    on  Thy  throne,  Yes,  And  be -hold     Thee   on  Thy  throne, 
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Be   of   sin  the  doub-le  cure,  Yes,    Be    of  sin  the  doub-le  cure, 

In   my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  lord,   In   my  hand  no  price  I   bring; 

Rock  of  A   -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Blest  Rock  of    A   -  ges,  cleft  for  me. 
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from  wrath  . 
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and  make 
Thy  cross 
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me  pure. 
I  cling, 
in      Thee. 
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Save  from  wrath 
Sim  -  ply    to 
Let    me    hide 


^ 


^ 


r\ 


and  make  me  pure.  Yes,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
Thy  cross  I  cling.  Lord,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling, 
my  -  self  in   Thee,  Oh,    Let  me  hide      my  -  self   in  Thee. 
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1.  Sing    we    the  prais-es  of  Je-sus,  the  won-der-ful  Savior  of 

2.  To     Beth  -  le  -  hem  of  Ju-de-a,  a  Babe  in  a  manger  He 

3.  Glo  -  ry     to  God  in  the  highest,  our  glad  hearts  exultantly 
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Sing  how  He  died  for  our  ransom,  yet  liv-eth  m  glo-ry  a  - 
Lived  He  a  life  of  the  low-ly,  en -dur-ing  the  cross  and  its 
Prais  -  es    for-ev-erand  ev-er   to    Je-sus  our  Savior  and 
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King; 
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Tell  how  His  grace  is  snf  -  fi-cient  a  world  of  lost  sinners  to 
Tempt -ed  b  all  points  as  we  are,  and  yet  without  sin  was  He 
No       more  despised  and  re-ject-ed,  for  sin-ners  to  suf-fer  and 
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Tell  how  who-ev-er  be-Kev-eth  a  per-fect  sal-va-tion  shall 
God  -  man, our  frailties  He  knows, and  His  grace  doth  to  sinners  a- 
Wor-shiped,  enthroned  and  exalted,  He  liv-eth  for-ev  -  er  on 
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He  who  was  slain  but  now 
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0  Turn  Ye. 


copvRiOHT,  i8ee,  by  e.  o.  excell. 


Arr.  from  SolUvon 
by  E.  O.  E. 


0  turn  ye,  0  turn  ye,  for  why  will  ye  die,  When  God  in  great 
And  now  Christ  is  read  -  y  your  souls  to  re-ceive,  0  how  can  you 
Why  will   you   be  starv-ing,   why  will  you    despair?  There's  mer-cy     in 
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is    com-ing  so    nigh,     is    com-ing    so    nigh?  NowJe-sus    in- 
if    you  will  be-lieve,    if    you  will  be-lieve?  If      sin    is     your 
e-nough  and  to   spare,    e-noughandto   spare;  (Omit  and  go  to  Coda) 
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And  angels  are  wait-ing  to  welcome  you  home; 
'Tis  you  He  bids  welcome,  He  bids  you  come  home; 
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And  an    -  gels  welcome  you  home; 
'Tis  you,     He  bids  you  com^  home; 
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why  will  you  not  come? 
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And    an -gels  are  wait-ing    to  wel-come  you  home. 
'Tis    you  He  bids  wel-come.  He  bids  you  come  home. 
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And  an     -     gels  wel-come  you  home.         6   turn  ye, 
'Tis  you,         He  bids  you  come  home.         0   turn  ye, 
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1.  Loud  -  ly         un  -  to    the  world  is      a     cho  -  rus     re-sound  -  ing, 

2.  Press  -  ing        on     to    the  bat  -  tie,  each  sol  -  dier     re  -  joi  -  ces, 

3.  Glo    -   ry!       glo  -  ry     to  God    in     the  high  -  est     for  -  ev   -   eri 
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From  the  hosts  of  the  Lord  as  they  march  a  -  long, 
Sing  -  ing  joy  -  ful  -  ly  un  -  to  the  gra  -  cioua  King; 
For        the     King     in     His  beau  -  ty    shall    yet       ap     -    pear; 
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Rich  in  har  -  mo  -  ny,  send-ing  the  ech  -  oes  re  -  bound  -  ing, 
Earth  is  jom  -  ing  her  praise  with  the  tu  -  mult  of  voi  -  ces, 
Shout     a    -    loud,  for    Je  -  ho-vah,  our  God,    will     de  -  liv  -    er; 
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Swell  -  ing     might  -  i  -    ly    from  the    vie  -  to  -  rious 

While    the      arch  -  es      of    Heav-en    with    mu  -    sic 

His       the       bat  -  tie,    and    vie  -  to  -  ry     draw  -  eth 
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A  Song  of  Victory. 
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Vic  -  to-ryl         rlngB  aloud  the  bat-tle-cry,    bat-tle-cry!  Till    the  glad 
Vic-to-ryl  vic-to -ryl  rings  a-load  the  bat       -        tie -cry,    .     .       Un-til  the  glo-ri-oas 
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echoes  reach  the  vaulted  sky,  vaulted  sky;  O'er   the  world  be      un-furled 

ech  -  oes  reach  the  vault      -       ed     sb;;    .     .       0-ver  the  world    now  be  tin-farled  Eia 
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now  His  flag  from  shore  to  shore;    Loy  -  al,  true,  in   the  ranks  each 

flag  from  shore     to     shore;     .     .  Loy  -  al  and  tme.  in    the  ranks  each  faith  -  fal 
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soldierstands,  bravely  stands,  Glad-ly  His         will  o-l      "     "      " 

sol    -     •     dier    stands,  .  .     61ad-Iy    o  •  bey-ing  inwhat-so-ev 
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He  commands;  He      the  King,  the    kingdom  His 

mands;    .    .  He     is  the  King,  and  the    king  -  dom  His 
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1.  'Mid  the  storms  of  doubt  and  un  -  be  -  lief,  we  fear,  Stands  a  Book    e- 

2.  'Tie  the  Book  that  tells  ns   of    the  Fa-ther's  love,  When  He  sent  His 

3.  'Tis  the  Book  that  tells  us   of    the  will   of  God,  And  the  Savior's 

4.  'TIs  the  Book  that  tells  ns  of     £  -  ter-nal  Life,  Aft-  er  faith -fol 
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ter  -  nal  that  the  world  holds  dear;  Thro'  the  rest  -  less  a  •  ges  it  re- 
Son  to  us  from  beav'n  a  -  bove,  Who  by  rich  -  est  prom-ise  cre-ates 
teachings  while  the  earth  He  trod,  How  He  soothed  earth's  sorrows,  and  ro' 
serv-ice   in     a  world  of    strife,  And  this  glo  -  rious  tn-umph  o  -  ver 
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mains  the  same, 'T  is  the  Book  of    God,  and  the  Bi-ble   is    itsnamel 
Hope  with  -in,    For  'tis  thro'  His  blood  we  are  saved  from  ev-'ry   sini 
Keved  its    woe.  Thro' whom  strength  is  giv- en     to   con-quer  ev-'ry   foel 
death's  dark  fears  Is  the  world's  best  gift    in     an  age  of  count-less  tearsi 
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The  Old    Book  and  the  Old    Faith  Are  the  Bock  on  which  I   stand! 

l%e  Graod  Old  Book  and  the  Dear  Old  Faith  on    which  I  stand  I 
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The  Old  Book  and  the  Old  Faith. 
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The   Old     Book  and  the  Old    Faith  Are  the  bul-wark  of  the   land! 

The  Grand  Old  Book    and  the  Dear  Old  Faith  ^.^ 
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Thro'  storm  and  stress  they  stand  the  test,  In   ev  -  'ry  clime  and  na  -  tion  blest; 
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The  Old      Book  and  the  Old      Faith  Are  the 

The  Grand  Old  Book    and    the  Dear  Old  Faith 


of   ev  -  'ry  land! 
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Grand  Chorus  at  close,    (Afcy  5e  omitted.') 


Oh,  the  Grand  Old  Book  and  the  Dear  Old  Faith  Are  the  Rock  on  which  I  stand ! 
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Oh,  the  Grand  Old  Book  and  the  Dear  Old  Faith  Are  the  Hope  of  ev-'ry  land] 
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1.  I  beard  the  voice  of  man-y    an  -  gels  Bound  a  -  beat  the     throne;       A 

2.  An-gels  in  garments  pure  and  spotless,  There  be -fore  the     throne,      All 
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mal  -  ti  -  tnde  do   man  could  number,  Sing-iog  nn  -  to    €rod; 
na-tions,  kindred,  tongnes  and  peo-ple  Swelled  the  ho  -  ly    song, 
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^1   wkh-in  the  highest  heav  -  en,      AH    up -on     the      earth,        Gave 
fall -ing  down  upon  their  fa    -    ces,  Worshipped  God  the       Lord,         All 
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bless  -  ing,  pow'r  and    hon     -     or  Un    -  to    the  Lamb, 

praise    to    Him    a    -    scrib    -    ing,       And      to    the  Lamb. 
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ess-ing  and  hon-or,   glo  -  ry  and  powV    ...      be  ua-to  Him  that 
pow'r  be  an  -  to  Him, 
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sit-teth    on  the    theone,  and  un  -to  the  Lamb  for-ev  -  er   and  ev  -  er, 
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Saved,  Saved. 
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1.  I've  fonnd      a  Friend 

2.  He     saves     me         from 

3.  When  I       was        need 
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oth  -  er  Friend  so       true; I   love   to  tell  how  He 

cures  my  soul  each     day; I'm  lean  -  ing  now  on  His 

love    He  said     to       me "Come,wear-y  one,  I  will 
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ran-somed  me,       And  what  His  grace  can     do        for     you.. 

might-y        arm,        I  know  He'll  guide  me     all         the     way 

lead  you      home,    To  live  with   Me      e  -  ter   -   nal  •  ly." 
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Saved by  His  pow'r  di  -  vine,    Saved to  new  life   sub-limel 

Saved  by  His  pow'r,  Saved  to  new  life, 
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Life  now    is  sweet  and  my  joy     is  com-plete,  For  I'm  saved,  saved,  savedl 
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Joy  to  the  World. 
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1.  Joy     to     the  world,  the  Lord     is      come!    Let  earth     re-ceive    her 

2.  No    more   let    sia     aad    sor  -  row     grow,  Nor  thorns   in  -  fast    the 

3.  He    rules  the  world  with  truth  and    grace,   And  makes  the   na  -  tions 
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King;  Let  ev  -  'ry  heart 
ground;  He  comes  to  make 
prove       The    glo    -   ries       of 


pre  -  pare  Him  room.  And 
His  bless  -  ings  flow  Far 
His      right  -  eons  -  ness,        And 
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Heav'n  and    na    -  ture  sing, 

as         the    curse  is      found, 

won  -  ders     of  His    love, 

(1)  And  Heav'Q  and 


And  Heav'n  and     na  -  ture 

Far      as      the  curse    Is 
And   won  -  ders     of       His 
na  -  ture       sing,  (And 
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sing.  And   Heav'n,    And 

found,  Far    as.  Far 

love,  ^       And  won-ders.  And 

Heav'n  and  na  -  tnre     sing,) 


Heav'n    and      na  -  ture       sing, 
as  the    curse     is       found, 

won    -    ders     of      His       love. 
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Mow  firm  a  foundation. 
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1.  How  firm    a  foim-da-tion,7e    saints  of  the  Lord,     Is  laid   for  your  faith   in  His 

2.  "Fear  not,  I    am 'with  thee,  0    be       not  dis-mayed,For  I     am  thy  God,     I  will 

3.  "When  thro' the  deep  waters  I     call     thee  to    go,       Theriv-ers   of     sor- row  shall 

4.  "When  thro'  fiery    tri  -  als  thy  path  -  way  shall  lie.      My  grace,  all  -  suf  -  fi  -  cient,  shall 
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ex  -  eel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  To  you,  who  for 
still  give  thee  aid;  I'll  strengthen  thee,helpthee,and  cause  thee  to  stand.  Up-held  by  my 
not  0  -  ver-flow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  tri  -  als  to  bless.  And  sanc-ti  -  fy 
be     thy  sup-ply,  The  flames  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  on  -  ly  de  -  sign       Thy  dross  to  con- 


lef  -  uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled?  To  you,  who  for  ref  -  uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled? 
gra-cious,  om-nip  -  o-tent  hand,  Up -held  by  my  gra-cious,om-nip-o -tent  hand. 
to  thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis  -  tress.  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deep-est  dis-tress. 
snme,  and  thy  gold    to   re  -  fine,    Thy  dross  to  con-sume,andthygold  to  re -fine." 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation. 
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1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at  the  riv  -  er,  Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod;  With  its 

2.  On    the  mar -gin  of  the  riv  -  er,  Wash-ing  up  its  sil-ver  spray,  We  will 

3.  Ere' we  reach  the  shining  riv  -  er.  Lay    we  ev-'ry  bur -den  down;  Grace  our 

4.  Soonwe'll  reach  the  shining  riv  -  er,  Soon  our  pil-grim-age  will  cease;  Soononx 
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crys-tal  tide  for  -  ev  -  er  Flow-ing  by  the  throne  of  God? 

walk  and  worship  ev  -  er.  All  the  hap- py,  gold-en    day.  (Yes,     we'll  gath-er 

spir -its  will  de-liv  -  er,  And  provide  a  robe  and  crown.  (  Gather  with  the  saints 
hap -py  hearts  will  quiv-er  With  the  mel-  o  -  dy    of  paace. 
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at  the  riv  -  er,  The  beautiful,  t3>e  beau-ti-f  ul    riv  -  er,— 

at  the  riv -er  That  [Omit ]  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 
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1.  Come  to  Je  -  sus,  come  to  Je  -  sus,  Come  to  Je  -  sus  just 

2.  He  will  save  you.  He  will  save  you.  He  will  save  you  just 
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now;  Just  now  come  to 
now;  Just  now  He    will 
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Je  •  sus,  Come  to     Je  -  sus  just     now. 
save  you.  He    will  save  you  just     now. 
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He  is  able. 
He  is  willing. 
Call  upon  Him. 
He  will  hear  you. 
He'll  forgive  you. 
He  will  cleanse  you. 
Jesus  loves  you. 
Only  trust  Him. 
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1.  Son    of  my     soul,  Thoa  Sa?  -  ior  dear,  It     is  not    night  if    Thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft   dews  of     kind-ly  sleep  My  wear-led   eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3.  A  -  bide  with    me    from  mom  till  eve,  Forwith-out    Thee  I     can  -  not  live; 

4.  Come  near  and  bless  us    when  we  wake,  Ere  thro' the  world  oiur  way    we  take; 


m 


J=^uJ^ 


I 


•P-  T^ 


:e 


F 


m 


^^ 


T 


^"°f 


Oh,  may  no    earth  -  bom  cloud     a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser-vant'seyes. 

Be  my  last   tho't,    how  sweet   to   rest  For-ev  -  er    on      my  Sav  -  ior's  breast. 

A -bide  with  me      when  night    is  nigh.  For  without  Thee    I    dare    not  die. 

Till,  in    the    o    -    cean     of    Thy  love.  We  lose  our-selves  inheav'n   a-bove. 
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No.  193. 


Jesus  6hall  Reign, 


Isaac  Wstts. 


John  HattOD. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  wher-e'er 

2.  From  noith  to  south  the  princ* 

3.  To    Him  shall  end  -  less  prayer 

4.  Feo  -  pie  and  realms  of      er  • 
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the  sun  Coes  Bis sac-ces<6ive  jour- neys ran; 
es  meet,  To  pay  their  homage  at  His  feet; 
be  made.  And  end-less  prais-es  crown  His  head; 
*^  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweet  -  est  song. 
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Bis  king-dom  spread  from  shore  to     shore.  Till  moons  shall  wax   and  wane  no    move. 
WhUe  western  em -pures  own  their  Lord,  And    sav-age  tribes    at -tend  His  word. 
Bis  name  like  sweet  per-fume  shall  rise    With    ev  -  'ry  mom  •  ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
And  in  •  f  ant  Toi  -  ces  shall  pro  -  claim  Their  ear  •  ly  Mess  -  ings  on  His  name. 
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No.  194.        My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


Ray  Palmer. 


LoweU  Mason. 
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1.  My    faith  looks  up  to  Thee,ThouLambofCal-va-ry,    Sav-ior  di- vine;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  im-part  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast- 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
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■while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sin  a  -  way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine! 
clied  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pure,warm,and  changeless  be,— A  liv-ing  firei 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a- way.  Nor  let   me  ev-er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side. 
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No.  195.         0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 


Christopher  Wordsworth. 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


,    rO      day  of  rest  and  gladness,  0  day  of  loy  and  hght,  T  „    ,,       ,,    , .  .      j,     , 
'^■"^rvu,      1  J     J         'IT    ^i       ,-•-  1        i-v-  uj.  r  On  tliee,  the  high  and  lowly, 

1 0  balm  01  care  and  sadness,  Most  beautiiul,  most  bright:  J 
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Thro'  a  -  ges  joined  in  tune,  Sing  "Ho-ly 
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ho-ly,   ho-ly,"  To  the  great  God  Tri-une. 
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2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee,  our  Lord  victorious. 

The  Spirit  sent  from  Heaven; 
jind  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


3  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 
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Cowpcr. 
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There  is  a  Fountain. 

r^ 


B.  O.  E.    Air. 


^^ 


P 


IS 


^B 


§ 


1.  There  is         a  fonn-tain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from    Im  -  man  -  uel's  veins, 
D.  C— And     sin  -  ners,  plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  [  Omit ] 
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Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains,   Lose  all  their  guilty   stains; 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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197  Christ  Arose. 

I  OOPVRIGHT,  1002,  By  MARV  RUNYON  lOWRY.      RENEWAL. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION, 


Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Low  in  the  grave  He  lay—  Je-SHS,my  Sav- 

2.  Vainly  they  watch  His  bed—  Je-sus,my  Sav- 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey— Je- BUS,  my  Sav- 


ior !  Wait-ing  the  com-ing  day— 
iorl  Vain -ly  they  seal  the  dead— 
iorl    He  tore  the  bars  a -way — 
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Chorus. 
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Je-sus,  my  Lord  I  Up  from  the  grave  He  a-rose , 

S        He 


With  a  mighty  triumph  o'er  His 

a-rose. 


k      iv         He  a-rose. 
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Christ  Arose. 
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He  arose  a  Victor  from  the  dark  domidn ,  And  He  lives  for-ev-er  with  His 


He    a-TOsei 
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saints  to  reign:  He  a-rosel  He  a -rose!  Hal-Ie  -  lu-j^  I  Christ  arosel 

He    a-roset  He    s-rosel 
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No.  198. 

Edward  Mote. 


My  Hope  is  Duilt. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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J    (  My    hope   is   built 
j  1        dare  not  trust 


on    n  jtb  -  ing  less    Than   Je  -  sns'  blood  and  right-eous  ness;  ) 


the  sweet-eet  frame,  But  whol  - 17   lean   on     Je  -  sus'  name 
His    love  -  ly  face,      I      rest  on    His    nn  -  chang-ing  grace; 
eV  -  'ry   high  and  storm  -  y  gale,    My      an-ehor  holds  with  -  in    the  veH 


q   I  When  darkness  veils 
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id  rock,  I  stand;  All  oth  -  er  ground  is   sink  -  fog  land,  All 


On  Christ,  the  sol 
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oth-  er  ground    is    sink  -  ing  sand. 
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His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound. 
Oh,  may  1  then  in  Him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 


ISo.  199. 

Charles  Wesley. 


Love  Divine. 


John  Zondel. 
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1.  Love    iK-Tine,  all    love    es-cell-icg,     J07     ofhear'n,  to  earth  comedownl 


^ 


m 


a 


,%• 


i 


Fine. 


»^ 


Fix     in      us    Thy    hum- ble dwell -ing;    All    Thy  faith -ful    mer  -  cies  crown. 
D.S.— Vis  -  it      us   with    Thy     sal-va-tion,   En-ter     ev  - 'ry   trem  -  bling  heartl 
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■  sion,  Pure,  un-bound  -  ed    love    Thou  art; 


Je  •  sus.  Thou  art    all     com -pas 
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Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  the  promised  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning. 

Set  our  hearts  at  libertyl 


1 

3  C!ome,  Almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave: 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 

Serve'Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above. 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing. 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  level 


No.  200.    The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


R.  Heber. 


ijjJlJ.JJJlJJJJl'  Jl^ 


n.  S.  Cutler. 
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1.  The  Son    of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  king-ly  crown  to   gain;     His  blood  -  red  ban-ner 

2.  That  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave;  Who  saw  his  Mas-ter 

3.  A     no  -  ble  band,  the  chosen  few  On  whom  the  Spir-it  came;  Twelve  valiant  saints,  their 
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The  6on  of  God  Goes  forth  to  War. 
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streams  a  -  far:  Whc  follows  in  His  train?  Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe,  Tri- 
in  the  sky,  And  called  on  Him  to  save.  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue.  In 
hope  they  knew.  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame.  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel,The 
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umphant  o  -  ver   pain.  Who  pa-tient  bears  his  cross  below,— He  follows  in  His  train, 
midst  of  mor-tal   pain.  He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong:  Who  follows  in  his  train? 
li  -  on's  gory  mane;  They  bowed  their  heads  the  stroke  to  feel:  Who  follows  in  their  train? 


ISo.  201. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


London  Hymn  Book. 


A.  J.  Qordon. 
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I  For  Thee    all  the  fol  -   hes  of    sin      I     re  -  sign;  j       •'  ^ 

n    (I       love  Thee,  be  -  cause  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed     me,    j  ,   i„„„  rrv,„„  *„,  „„„, 

2  i  And   purchased  my  par  -  don  on  Cal  -  va-ry's  tree;    [  ^   ^°^°  ^^^^  *°'  '^^^' 
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sus,  'tis  now. 
sus, 'tis  now. 
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ior  art    Thou; 
thorns  on  Thy  brow; 


loved  Thee,  my  Je 
loved  Thee,  my  Je 
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3  In  mansions  of  glory  and  endless  delight, 
I'll  ever  adore  Thee  in  heaven  so  bright; 
I'll  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my  brow, 
If  ever  I  lOved  Thee,  my  Jesus,  'tis  now. 


No.  202. 


What  a  Priend. 


H.  Bonar. 


C.  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What      a  Friend  we  have  in      Je  -    sus,     All      our  sins  and  griefs  to    bear! 
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What      a    priv  -  i  -  lege   to      car  -  ry        Ev   -    'ry-thing  to    God    in  prayeil 
D.  S.— All        be-cause  we   do    not     car  -  ry       Ev   -    'ry-thing  to    God    in  prayer! 
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0      what  peace  we  oft  -  en     for 


f  eit,      0      what  need-less  pain  we    bear, 
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2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden. 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?— 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge,— 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee* 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


No.  203.  Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned. 


Samuel  Stennett. 


Thomas  Hastings. 
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1.  Ma  -  jes  -  tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Up  -  on   the  Sav-ior's   brow;  His  head  with 

2.  No  mor  -  tal  can  with  Him  com-pare,  A  -  mong  the  sons  of      men;  Fair  -  er     is 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  dis  -  trees.  And  flew   to  my    re  -  lief;  For   me    He 

4.  To  Him    I  owe    my  life  and  breath,  And  all   the  joys   I       have;  He  makes  me 
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Majestic  Sweetness  6its  Enthroned 
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ra  -  diant  glories  crowned,  His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow,  His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow. 

He  than  all    the  fair    That  fill   the  heav'nly  train,  That  fill  the  heay'nly    train, 

bore  the  shamef nl  cross,  And  car  -  ried  all    my  grief.  And  car-ried  all    my    grief, 

tri-omph   0- ver  death,  And  saves  me  from  the  grave.  And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 
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Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


No.  204. 


W.  W.  Walford. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  honr  of  prayer,  That  calls  me   from  a    world   efeare. 
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And  bids    me,   at    my    Father's  throne.  Make  all     my  wants  and  wish- es  ka^wMl 
D.S.— And  oft     es-caped  the  tempt-er's  snare,    By    thy    re-tnm,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
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In      sea  -  sons  of     dis  -  tress  and  grief. 
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My    soul  has   eft  -  ea  found   re  -  Uef, 
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3  Sweet  honr  ef  jrayCT,  sweet  hoar  ef  prayer. 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  l»ear 

To  Him,  whose  kutfa  aiid  faithluMefiS 

Engage  the  waitiag  senl  to  Mess: 

And  since  He  l^ds  ae  seek  His  kee, 

Believe  His  word,  oad  trust  ffis  grace, 

I'll  east  oa  Him  Biy  every  eare. 

And  wait  iic  tiR&,  sweet  hone  •<  pa^er. 


2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
The  joys  I  feel,  the  bliss  I  share, 
Gf  those  whose  anxious  spirits  bum 
With  strong  desires  for  thy  returnl 
With  such  I  hasten  to  the  place 
Where  God,  my  Savior,  shows  His  face, 
And  gladly  take  my  station  there, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  heur  of  prayer. 


No.  205. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


J.  n.  Newman. 


J.  B.  Pykes. 
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1.  Lead,  kindly  Idght,  a  -  mid  th' encircling  gloom  Lead  Thou  me  on;  The  night  Is 
2.1  was  not  ev -er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on;  I  loved  to 
3.  So    long  Thy  pow'r  has  blest  me,  sure  it     still    Will  lead  me   on   O'er  moor  and 


miuurillltiffnf'ilniu 


r  J:ii i'^J'iU ij. I.  JlJ'H J 1 1.^1 


dark,  and   I    am  far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me    on:    Keep  Thou  my     feet;   I 
choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now     Lead  Thou  me    on.       I   loved  the      gar  -  ish 
fen,     o'er  crag  and  tor-rent,  till        The  night  is     gone;  And  with  the    morn  those 
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do  not  atk  to 
day,  and,  spite  of 
an  -  gel-fa-ces 


see         The   dis  -  tant  scene,— one  step  e  -  nough    for     me. 
fears,   Pride  ruled  my   wiU:  Re-mem-ber  not      past    years, 
smile.  Which   I    have  loved  long  since,  and  lost       a-  while. 
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No.  206. 

John  Fawcett. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


Hans  Qeorge  Naegeli. 
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1.  Blest    be  the 

2.  Be   -   fore  our 

3.  We      share  our 

4.  When  we  a    • 
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tie       that   binds  Our  hearts   in  Chris  -  tian   love; 

Fa  -  ther's  throne,  We  pour      our  ar    -    dent  prayers; 

mu  -  tual   woes.  Our  mu   -   tual  bur  -   dens  bear; 

sun  -  der     part.  It  gives      us  in   -    ward  pain; 


^ 


r 


Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


'f-hm\i^i\p^\f^i\f^^hl:u\i^M 


The  fel  -  low  -  ship    of  kia  -  dred  minds  Is  like     to      that     a  -  bore. 

Our  fears,  our    Hopes,  our  aims   are  one,   Our  com -forts   and    our  cares. 

And  oft  -  en      for    each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  lug  tear. 

But  we     shall    still    be  joined  in  heart.  And  hope    to      meet   a  -  gain. 


^ 
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No.  207. 


Rev.  I.  Watts. 


We're  Marchin*  to  Zion. 

COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY  OF  MARY  RUNYAN  LOWRY. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry* 


I 


jiL^mittt^^ 
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1.  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord,  And  let  our  joys  be  known;  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 

2.  Let  those  re  -  fusetosing  Who  never  knew  our  God;  But  children  of  the  Heav'nly  King, 


^,.rfr.^t:r-irt^ut^ttiftfi-PtKtirr#  ■ 


/1J  J'J  J1J^V  ^Hr^^^hHmttm 


Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord,  And  thus  surround  the  throne,  And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
But  children  of  the  Heav'nly  King  May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
And  thas  sarround  the  throne.  And  thus  sarioand  the      throne. 


"[irrriui'if:[rrf[ 
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fffnu-.^-^i^tijij^iA^uH 


We're  march-ing    to   Zi  -  on,   Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful  Zi-on;  We're  marching  upward  to 
We'ie  marching  on  to    Zi  -  on. 


^mnu'-^^m^M'^wtnt 


i=R^ 


Zi  -  on.  The  beau-ti-ful  Cit-y  of    God. 


Zi   -   on.  The  beau-ti-ful  Cit-y 
Zi-on,  Zi-on, 


^''fHpBiffftgll 


3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry;       [ground. 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel'a 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


No.  208.      Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Qoutd. 


Ptrtf  Tune. 


Arthur  5utB>'ail. 


1;  Onward,  Christian  sol  •  diersl  Marching  as  to  war,  WiA  the  cross  of  Je  •  tas  Go  •  ing  on  bit  •  fore; 

2.  At  the  qgn  of  tri  -  nmph,  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  ChristiaD  soldiers.  On  to  vie  >  to  •  ry] 

3.  Like  a  migfat-y  ar-my  Moves  the  Chorch  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  trod) 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  •  pie,  Join  oor  hap-py  throng.  Blend  with  onrs  your  voices  In  the  triompt;  song; 


Christ  the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter.  Leads  against  the  foe;  Fo^ward  in  -  to  bat  •  tie.  See  His  ban-ner 
Hell's  fonn-fda-tioDS  qi^iv  -  er  At  the  shont  of  praise,  Brothers,  lift  yo  or  voie-«s,  Lond  yoor  anthems  raise. 
We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  All  one  bod  -  y    we.  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  brine.  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
Glo  -  ry,  laud  and  bon  •  or  Un  •  to  Chnst,  the'  Eiag,  This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  angels  ting. 


Onward,  Christian  sol  •  ^ersl  Marching  as  to  war,     iMfltb  the  cross  of  Je  •  nu  Go-ing  «d   be-lore. 


iA^ 


No.  209.      Jesus^bover  of  My  Sour. 


Chones  Wesley. 


Pir$t  Tune. 


-;^_  J.  P.  HoibfOOfcy 


mi  J'lJi  jvt  J%^J-1J:  {J-  JIJ-   j;.  jlj^^ 


1.  Je  •  ana.  Lot  •  er  o1   my    «Qiilj,.Let  ne  to  lliybo-som  Sy, 
^  Otii  •  er  ref  •  age  ham  I    none;    Hifogs  ray  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
3.  TboQ,  0  Christ,  art  al  I    want;    More  than  all  in  Thee  I     find; 


While  the  near    •  er  wa-ters 
e;  Leave,  oh,    leave  me  not  a- 
:  Raise  the    fal  •  len,  cheer  the 
<1.  Plenteous  grace  witfa  Thee  is  foun^,.    Grace  to  cot  •  er  all    my    sin;  Let  'the  beal  •  ing  strmms  &• 


toS,  tnstuje  the  tem  •"  pest  still  is  high.  .  Hide  me,  0,  my  ^3t  •  ior  hide, 
tone,  Stilf  eup,*  port  andcom-fort  me.;  |AI1  my  tmst  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
I  faint,    Heal  -ilie     nek,"^  and  lead  the  blind.  I     JTust  and    ho  •  ^     is    Thy  name. 


TiU  the 
AU  n;y 
I     am 


■<uuK|       acvai     ~^uv         sivaf         oiiu  t^(«M  kuo  uiuiu*  ^  vuo«    «uiu       uv  •7         •o       ^"J    uauiv^  m         «uu 

\boaiid;.Make  and     keep    me  pure  witb-in.j     Ttioa  of^Iife  ,-^  ibe  (bunt-iui^   art.       Free*!]; 


■^ — 
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^^^ 


^ 


etjorm  «l  life 


Safe  m  •  to   tiie    ha  •'van  guide. 


'U  past;    ( 
Ire^  from  Thee'I  bAig;  "  Gov  •  er  my  de  -  fense  -  lass  head 


O    reoceivQ    iny  sonl  at  ItetT 
With  the  shad  i  ow  of  Thy  wing, 
i^  '«n-dght^oas^n«83;     Vile  and  foU     of    sin     I       am.      Thou  are  full'  <A  ftutb  and -grace. 
Jet    mejiake  olThee;    Spre^Thouapwitii-iiiray  heart,      Bise  to    all     e-tw^ni«  fju, 


No.  2ia        Arise,  My  Soul,  Arisen 


Charles  Wesley. 


Arr.  by  Oabriel. 


^^fmm-mi^ 
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1,  A*  riae,  my  son!,  a>rise.  Shake  o9  thy  gnilt-y  fears;  The  bleeding  Sac-  ri-£ee  In  tby  be*half  appesta; 
2.*  He  «T  •  or  lives   a-bove^^For  me  to  in-ter-Gede;Hi8aU.-rerdeem;2pSl<^^H>3pi^c>ODa>IoodtopIesd; 


N^^yifpf 
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BeforethethronemySttfety8ta]ids,MyiiameismttenonH>shands,Uyiiameis  vrit  •  ten  on   Hisliands. 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  onr  race,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace,  And  sprinkles  now  the  tiiron&  of  grace. 


'-■^^^frlBlMlb^s^MUl'''|^'^Mlr]l'|^" 
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Qao.—SUSpiritantver»iothehlooi,AndteUttneIamboraofGod,AndteU$  me  I         am  lorn  tf  Gad, 


3  Five  bleeding  wennds  He  beats, 
Received  on  Calvary; 
They  poor  effectual  prayers. 
They  strongly  plead  for  me; 
"Forgive  him,  0  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  the  ransomed  sinner  die," 
"Nor  let  the  ransomed  sinner  die." 


No.  211. 


4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray. 
His  dear  Anointed  One; 
He  cannot  torn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son: 
His  Spirit  asBwers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God, 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

All  For  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atcblnson. 


^'^i:  U  i  'iri^i^^ 


5  To  God  I'm  iecoBc3ed; 

Hk  pardening  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  His  cfafld; 

I  can  no  longer  fean 
'With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh. 
And  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry 
And'Tather,  Abba,  Father,"  ciy. 


B.  O.  ExceU. 

I    2   Fnffi. 


'•!"• 


yes,  all    I      g^ve      to  Jo'sns, 
All      my  heart  I      ^ve      to  Je-sns, 
D.  C— Ev    .  er-more  His  good  •  ness  tell  -  ing, 


It 
It 
It 


be-Iongs  to  Bsm; 
be-Iongs  to  [Omit 
be-longs  to    [Omit 


]  Him; 
]  Him. 


m 


be     His  dwell -ing,     Ev  -    er-more 


His    prais  •  es    swell  •  ing. 


Uf^["'t(,tnt^^ 


2  All,  yes,  all  I  give  to  Jesus, 

It  belongs  to  Him; 
AH  my  voice  I  give  to  Jesus, 

It  belongs  to  Him; 
Pleading  for  the  young  and  hoary, 
Telling  of  His  power  and  glory, 
Singing  o'er' and  o'er  the  story, 

It  belongs  to  Him. 


3  All,  yes,  all  I  give  to  Jesos, 

It  belongs  to  Elim; 
M  my  love  I  give  to  Jesus, 

It  belongs  to  Him; 
Loving  Him  for  love  unceasing. 
For  His  mercy  e'er,  increasing. 
For  His  watch-care  never  ceasing, 

It  belongs  to  Him. 


All,  yes,  all  I  give  to  Jesus, 

It  belongs  to  Him; 
All  my  life  I  give  to  Jesos, 

It  belongs  to  Him; 
Hour  by  honr  111  lire  for  Jesos, 
Day  by  day  I'lT  work  for  Jesua, 
Evermore  I'll  honor  Jesus, 

It  belongs  to  Elim. 


No.  212. 


p.  J.  Crosby. 


Blessed  Assurance. 

eopviUGMT,  «a»,  etiot.r.  knapp. 


Mis.  J.P.  Knappk 


ry  di'vinel  Heiro!  sal* 


1.  Bless-ra  as  ^  snr  •  ance,  Je-sos  is  mine!  Oh,  what  a  fore-taste  of,  glo  • 

2.  Per  •  feet  sub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de- light,  Vis-ions  of  rap  -  tore  now  bnrst  on  my  aght,  An-gels  de> 

3.  Per  -  feet  Enb-mis-sion,  all  is    at    rest,   I,   in  my  Sav-ior  am  hap -py  and  blest.  Watching  and 


va,  •tion,  pur-chase  of    God,      Bom  of  His  Spir  •  it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

ecend-ing,  bring  from  a-bove,     Ecb  •  oes.  of  mer  •  cy,  whis-pers  of     love.    Tbisis  my  eto  •  ry, 

wait-ingi  look-ing  a-bove,     FiUedwitbHisgoodness,  lost  in  His  Ioto. 


g^trFlTflfTfttip  [:  I  [  gir^rjif  if ■  f"  i 


D.  C— Prais-ing  my  Sav  •  ior  ^  the  .day   long. 


piLU.i:i'i'i'\hy-Ui^^&i44f^ 
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D.Si. 
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this  is  my  song,  Praising  my  Sav  •  ior  all-  the  day  long;  This  is  my  eV>  •  ry,  this  is  ay  song; 


^nirT-fffin-nf-P^'^^mffi 


No.  213. 

J.  H.  QDmore. 


He  Leadeth  Me. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


jj|j:jijlj   j  jJA^-j-^j  ijlj:  jpH 


1.  He  lead-eth  me!  0  Uess  •  ed  tho'tl  0  words  with  heav'nly  com-fort  fraught!  What-e'er  I '  do,  wher« 
2. '  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, By  waters  still,  o'er 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine.  Nor  ev  •  er  mnr  -  mnr  or  re  -  pine.  Con  -  tent,  what-ev  -  er 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,When,by  Thy  grace,the  vict'ry's  won,B'fen  death's  cold  wave  I 


mi[  \r-i  f  ■(  ii^iN^ii-pi[  [  [  I  \}^m 


^     CHoans. 


^HrP^^^^^ff"^^^^  f  If  ^^ ''  '^ 
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e'er    I     be,  Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  ^ead-eth  me. 

tronb-led  sea,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me.    He  lead-etb  me,  He  Iead*eth  me,  By  His  own 

lot     I    see,  Since 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  Ine. 

win  n^t  flee.  Since  God  thro'  Jor-  dan  lead-eth  me. 


ijJ^ffF[:i[;ffif-fr+Ftm 


feijiU  j  I '  ij  H  ^^feri^j^ 


hand  He  lead-eth  me;  His  faith  -^fol  fol-bw'r   I  would  be.  For  by  His  hand  He   lead-etb  me. 


No.  214.  Since  \  Have  Been  Redeemed. 


e.  O.  Exeell.^ 


L  I  have  a  song  I     love  to  8nig,l%>e6lhardbeenre-deemed,0f  my  Be>deem-er,  SaT>ior,  King» 

2.  I  have  «  Chriat  that  sat -is- fies,  Since  I  have  been  re -deemed.  To  do  His  wis  my  high  •  est  prize, 

3.  I  have  a  mt-neas  bright  and  cIear,Since  I  have  been  re- deemed,  DiB-pel-lingev*  'rydenbt-and  fear, 
'4.1  have  a  borne  pie-pared  for  me,  Since  I  have  been  re  -  deemed,  Where  I  shall  dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal  •  ly. 


No.  215.    There  is  Glory  in  My  Soul. 


Grace  Weber  Davis. 


Ctua.  fl.  Oabriel. 


5  U  -^ 

1.  Since    I    \M  my  sins,  and    I  fomid  my  Sav-ior,  There  is  glo-ry  in  myseoll  Since  by  faith  I 

2.  SinceHe  cleansed  my  heart,  gave  me  eight  for  blindnes8,There  is  glo-ry  in  mysonll  Since  He  tonched  and 

3.  8mcewitb6odI'vewalked.havingsweetcommmiion,Therei3  glo-ry  in  my  sooll  Brighter  grows  each 

4.  Since    I    en-tered  Ca-naan  on  my  waytoheav'n,Thereis-  glo-ry  in  mysonll  Since  the  day  my 


-»•     "v    •w     -w-                                         ~  "W                              -e^- 

flonght  and  obtained  God's  fa-yor,  There  is  ^o-ry  in  my  sonl.                  .,       , 

liealed  me  in    lov-mg-kmdnesa,  There  is  glo-ry  in  my  sool.     l%eisis    gIo*i7»  ^(>«l7,thereis 

day,    in  this  heav'n-ly    im-ion,  There  is  glo-ry  in  my  eoiiJ,                                       ■,, 

Efe     ■  to  the  Lord  was  giv-en.  There  is  0o-iy  in  my  son].         h    T)    J    ^ 


flo^Bi9iycoal]£v'rydaybijgbtergrowE,Ai>4Icooqaer«Smyfee8iTb^i9£lo>iy   fiv   my  sonli 


No.  2i6.._    GomefJhau.Almi^hty^Kin^. 

)^  Charles  wiSiey.  >->.  PdkeOtaf^ 


1.  Come,  Thon  Al  -  might  -  y  Kkg, 

2.  Cerae,  Thon  in  -Tar -nate  Word, 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly    Com  -  fort  -  er, 

4.  To      the  great  One   in  Three. 


Help  US  Thy  name    to  sing.  Help  as  to    praise;  Fa-ther  all- 
Gird  on  Thy  might  -  y  sword.  Cor  prayer  at-tend;    Come,  and  Thy 
Thy  sa  •  cred  '  wit  •  ness  bear  In  tius  glad  honr;    Thon  who  al- 
The  high  -  est    prais  •  es    be  Hence,  ev-er  morel    His  sov'reign 


0e  - 

pee  • 
m^ht 
naj  • 


ri-OQS,     O'er  all  vie  •  to  •    ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  o  •  ver  ns.  An  •  cient  of      days! 

pie  bless,  And  give  Thy  Werd  sue  •  cess:  Spir  -it    of  .hoi  •  i  •  ness,  On    ns     de  •  icend! 

-  y  art,  New  rale   in   ev  -   'ry  heart.  And  ne'er  from  na     de-part,  Spir  -  it     of    pow'r! 

'  es  •  ty  May  we    in     glo   -   ry    see,  And  to    e-tei^ni-ty  Love  and  a  •    doreL 


IS©.  217.  0  Worship. 

TxMt  Lyont. 

1  ©  worship  the  King  all  gierieus  above, 
And  gratefully  sing  His  wonderful  love; 

Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Paviliened  in  splender,  amd  girded  wiA  praise. 

2  0  teQ  ef  His  might,  and  smg  of  His  grace, 
Whese  rehe  is  the  light,  whose  canepy  space; 

£ia  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunderclonds  form, 
Aad  dark  is  His  path  en  the  wings  of  the  storm, 

.3  Thy  b«nntifnl  care  what  tongne  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 
i  It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
I  Aid  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

4  Fran  children  of  dost,  and  feehle  as  fraO, 
b  Thee  de  we  trest,  ner  fiad  Thee  to  faQ; 
'  Uy  mercies  how  tenderl  hew  irm  to  the  endl 
.  Ota  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 


No*  218. ,  Ye  Servants. 

Tune  Lyont. 

1  Te  servants  of  God,  yoor  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad  His  wonderful  name; 
The  n&me  all  victorious  of  Jesus  extol; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious:  He  rules'  over  aO. 

2  God  roleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save; 
And  still  He  is  nigh:  His  presence  we  have; 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall  ting. 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus,  our  King. 

3  "Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son, 

The  prabes  of  Jesus  the  angels  procla'im, 

Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb* 

4  Then  let  ns  adore,,  and  give  Him  His  right- 
All  glory  and  power,  and  wisdom  and.migbt; 
All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  infinite  love. 


No.  219. 


Lyons.  10s,  lis, 


Sir  Rebert  Grant. 


m 


Francis  Josepli  Hayden. 
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1.  0  wor  -  ship  the  King  all  •  glo  -  rions  a  -  bove.  And  grate-fnl'ly  sing  Hia  won  -  der  •  tnl  love; 


^^sd 


^^p 


^^mf^ 
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r  f  ^  H-  -  -3r 

Ov  Shield  and  De-fcsd-er,  the  AjB^iest  of  daya,  Pa  •  vS-ioned  in  spies-dor,  and  gird  •.  ed  with  praise. 

.J     J     .    .J 


No.  220.  0  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go. 


Qeorge  MathesoB. 


AOwft  L.  Peaeo. 


1.  0  LoT8  ttetTir&DotletmacQ,  Irat 

2.  0  Ug^  tiiat  loMowest  aO    my  way,  I    fM 

3.  0  Joy  that  leek-Mt    me  tkre' pain,  I    can 
4*  0  eroa  that  lift  -  est  op  my  bead,  I   dan 


my  irea-Ty  sool    in    Tliee,    I  girelte 
my  flick'rine  tordi  to  Tbee;  My  heart  i^ 
not  eloBe  my  heart  to  Tbee;    I  trace  tfae 
lot  aak  to  bide  from  Thee:    I     lay    is 


rjf  ui|"iu.jj'j'j/i^.j,jji('v'iia 


back  the  life  I  ove, 
ttores  iti  boi^owed  ray, 
nm-bow  thro '-the  rain, 
dart  Gf e 'a  ^  « ry  dead. 


That  in     Thine  (xem  depfha  its  flow    Hay  rubber  foil  •  er  to. 

nat  m     Tfay  san^hine's  glow  its  day    Hay  btigfat-er  fair  •  er  be. 

And  feel    the    prxn-ise  ii  not  vain    Tliat  mom  shall  tear^eas  to. 

Andfrom  ttognxmdtiwv'UoBomaKd  life  that  shall  end -leaB  be. 

4»- 


No.  221.^  Mome.i^ 

2Vn«  Mva. 
\  'Mid  pleasure  and  palaces  though  we  may  roam. 
Be  it  ever  so  humble,  there's  no  place  like  home; 
A  charm  from  the  skies  seems  to  hallow  ns  there. 
Which  seek  thro'  the  world,  is  ne'er  met  with  elsewhere, 
Cso.— Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home, 

Be  it  erer  so  bumble,  there's  no  place  like  borne, 

X  I  gaze  on  the  moon  as  I  tread  the  drear  wild, 
And  feel  that  my  mother  now  thinks  of  her  child; 
As  she  looks  on  that  moon  from  our  own  cottage  door, 
Thro'  the  woodbine  whose  fragrance  shell  cheer  me 
DO  more. 

8  An  ex3s  from  home,  splendor  dazEles'm  vain. 
Oh,  give  me  my  lowly  thatched  cottage  again 
The  birds  nnging  gaily,  that  came  at  my  call; 
Oil,  ^ve  me  that  peace  of  mind  dearer  than  alL 


No.  222., Heaven. 

Tm»  htlav. 

1  'Mid  scenes  of  confosion  and  creatures  complaints. 
How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  communion  with  salntal 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there's  room«  ^ 
And  feel  in  t^  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 

Cbo. — Home,  borne,  sweet,  sweet  home; 

Prepare  me,  dear  Savior,  for  heaven  my  home. 

2  An.  alien  from  God,  and  a  stranger  to  grace, 

I  wandered  thro'  earth,  its  gay  pieasares  to  trace; 
In  the  pathway  of  sin  I  continued  to  roam. 
Unmindful,  alaal  that  it  led  me  from  home. 

3  Tto  pleasures  of  earth  I  have  seen  fade  away; 
They  bloom  for  a  season,  but  soon  they  decay; 
But  pleasures  more  lasting  in  Jesus  are  given, 
Salvation  on  earth  and  a  mansion  ■  heaven. 


No.   223. 


Home,  Sweet  Home. 


John  Howard  Payne; 

3 


H.  R.  Bishop. 


.    f  Hid'  pleas-ures  and    pal  •  a  •  ces  tbongb  we  may  roam,  i  r  A    charm  from 

\Beit    ev  •  er     so    buln-ble,  there's  no  place  like  {home;   I  Which  seek  thro' 


the  skies  seems  to 
the  world,  is  ne'er 


hal  -  low  ns  there,  1 

met  vrith  else-    •  i  where.  Homs,bome,sweet,sweetbome,Be  it  ever  so  hamUe,tbere'8  no  place  like  borne. 


kHfF^^-HH^¥f^iF  FFfif^^ 


No.  224.      I  Love  To  Tell  The  Story. 


Kstberine  Itankey. 


wnilaiiia.  Flidier. 


^^  r 

1.  I    love   to  tell  the    eto  •  ry    Of  nn  -  seen  things  a-bove,     Of    Je  •  sas    and  His    glo  -  ly 

2.  I    love    to  teD  the    Bto  •   ry;  More  won-der-fnl  it    seems     Than  all  the  gold  •  en  fan  •  cies 

3.  I    love    to  teD  tiie    sto  •   ry;  'Tis  pleas  -  ant  to  re  -  peat     What  seems,  each  time  I  tell    it, 

4.  I    love    to  tell  the    sto  •  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best     Seem  fann-ger  -  ing  and  thirst-ing 


m 


Of     Je  -  sns  and  His  love.  I  love      to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  Be  -  cause  I  know  'tis  troe; 

Of     all    our  gold-en  dreams.  I  love      to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  It    did     so  much  for  me; 

More  won  -  der  -  fnl  -  ly  sweet.  I  love      to  tell  the  sto  -  ry.  For  some  have  nev  -  er  heard 

To     hear    it    like  the  rest.  And  when,  in  scenes  of  glo  •  ry,  I     sing    the  new,  new  song. 


m 


^m 


fe!^ 


m 


EE 


m 


K=t!Z 


Chords. 


It      sat  -  is  -  fies  my  long  -  ings  as  noth  -  ing  else  would  do. 

And  that     is  just  the  rea  -  son  I    tell    it    now     to    thee. 

The    mes  -  sage  of  sal  •  va  -  tion  From  God's  own  ho-ly  word. 

'Twill  be     the  old,  old  sto  -  ry  That  I  have  lov'd  so    long. 


I   love   to  tell    the    sto  •  ry. 


No.  225. 


Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 


te 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


jj  jlj  jj  ;lj  i'hS^i-M  jj  j^ 


^ 


1.  Lord,  I  hear  of  show'rs  of  bless  -  ing 

2.  Pass  me  not,  0     God,  my  Fa  -  ther 

3.  Pass  me  not,  0    gra  -  cious  Sav  -  ior, 

4.  Love   ol  God,  so  pure  and  change-less, 

m^  \  f  vrhm 


Thou  art  scatt'ringfull  and  free;  Show'rs,  the  thirst-y  land  re» 
Sin  •  ful  the'  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but  the 
Let  me  live  and   cling  to  Thee;    I    am  long -ing  for  Thy 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  anid 


isj  r:  li^  t- 


^=3c 


i 


^ 


—fri- 


i 


i=i 


S 


^ 


^ 


fresh-ing;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me; 
rath  -  er;  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  light  on  me; 
fa-vor;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calliog,  0  call  me; 
boundless  Mag  •  ni  -  fy  them   all    in  me; 


E  •  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Let  some  drope  now  faD  on  n>e. 

E  -  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,  Let  Thy  mer  •  cy  light  on  me. 

E  -  ven  me,  e  •  ven  me,  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,0  call  me. 

E  •  ven  me,  e  -  ven  me,   Mag  •.til-fj  them  aD  in  me. 


No.  226. 


c.  H.  a 


Calling  the  Prodigal. 

COPT|tr.MT,  lUt.  ST  t.  o.  ueCLL. 

WOIIM  AMD  HUtK. 


Chas.  H.  Oabriel. 


r  Ood  is  c&ll-fng  the  prodigal,  come  without  delaj,  Hesi.O  bear  Him  ealling.calting  now  tor  thee; 
°  l  no'  jn'ii  waolcnd  lo  br  !na  Hit  preitim,  come  to-day,Hear  His  loving  Toice  [  Omit.  (or  tbM;]  calling  8tiU.(c>uinc  lUD.) 


M  0  0  ,f   »  ^   •  ^  •  y 


-a 


t-trr\t  <^  ti:t:\0  .r  rrrr-iMir  Vfy-i 


9-fr»- 


^ 


tnnrtrpT 


Chobds. 


M^=4# 


^ 


Ui'TTA        /'I'S 


^ 


^^ 


IfT^ 


Can      •      -      ing  now  for    thee, 0     wear- 

Oall-ioff  now  for  thee.  CaU-iog  oow  for  thee,  ,       Weu*7  prod>i-ffal,  coma. 


y  proa*I*gu,  come;. 


wear-y  prod>i-£a1.  come; 


ra 


^K 


iit 


-3^=- 


rrnrr^ 


ga],   come 

wear  •  j  prod-i-eal,  come. 


irj^rr 


Call      -      -      ing  now  for   thee, 

Call-io?  now  for  tbee,  Call-io?  now  for  tbee, 


0      ■wear      -       -      J  prod-i  ■ 
\7mt  -  y  prod-i-f a1,  come. 


g^L  LL  LL.     X-      1^  ifK  ^P^ 


»» 


l>  L^  U  U 


-i-rr 


2  Patient,  loving,  and  tenderly  still  the  Father 
Hear,  0  hear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee 
Oh!  return  while  the  Spirit  in  mercy  intercedes. 
Hear  His  loving  voice  calling  still. 


vv 

3  Come,  tbtre'ibrMdin  the  house  of  thy  Father,andtoqiare, 
Hear,  0  hear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee; 
Lo!  the  table  is  spread  and  the  feast  is  waiting  there. 
Hear  Hia  loving  voice  calling  still. 


INO.  227. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchlnson. 


Let  Him  In. 

CO^fllOHT,  1«M,  Br  E.  O.  EXCELL.      RCHCWAL. 

ri- 


E.  O.  Excell. 


teE 


^m 


1 — t- 

■j   j  There's  a  Stran-ger   at 
i  He     has  been  there  oft 


Let  Him   In; 


-*-    ^    Jl.    A    jL     1 


the  door, 
be  -  fore,         [Omit    .     , 
i-\  ,       Let  the  Ssv-ior ; 


.    .    ...    ]  Let  Him  in; 

Let  tbe  Sanor  in;  Let  the  SaT<ior  in.       Let  the  SaT*ior  in; 


f  >  f  i»  r 


D.  S.—Ul 


^ 


j^'ijj  J^iip-  ii\:i  ii\l'-]\ 


m 


^E 


El 


Let  Him  in,  ere  He    is    gone,  Let  Hip  in,  tbe  Ho  •  ly    One,   Je-sos  Christ,  the  Father's  Son, 


P^^ 


$ 


rrTitt?; 


:iz=t 


P 


2  Open  noir  to  Him'your  heart, 

Let  Him  in; 
If  yon  wait  He  will  depart. 

Let  Him  in; 
Let  Him  in,  He  is  your  Friend, 
He  your  son]  will  sore  defend. 
Be  will  keep  yon  to  tiie  end, 

Let  Him  in. 


3  Hear  you  now  His  loving  voice? 

Let  Him  in; 
Now,oh  ,now  make  Him  yoor  choice. 

Let  Him  in; 
Be  is  BtAnding  at  yoor  door, 
Joy  to  yon  He  will  restore, 
Aod  His  name  you  wiD  edote. 

Let  Him  in. 


i  Now  admit  the  heavenly  Goest, 

Let  Him  in; 
He  will  make  for  yon  a  feast, 

Let  Him  in; 
He  will  speak  yonr  sins  forgivaa. 
And  when  eeitii-ties  aB  are  rives. 
He  wiU  take  yon  home  to  heavtB, 

Let  Him  in. 


No.  228. 

Geo.  Robioson. 


I 


Gome,  Thou  Tount. 


John  Wycth. 


if\ff,in\{\i 


m 


^UJIJJ.^3' 


I  I   r. 


S 


:tt 


^^ 


*=ir^ 


T 


r 


,  f  -     -  -  '  r         "   ' 

I  Come,Tb(Mi  Fonnc  of  eT'17  Uessing.Tone  1117  heart  to  siDgTbjgrae*,  l  5  Teach  mesoiie  Delodiou  foimet,! 
**  1  Stream:!  ol  mer-ejri  acT-er  cras-hig.  Call  loi  sos^  of  loodeatpraiae;  >  '  Snug  bf  flam-ingtoDgnet  / 

D.  C— Praise  the  mtmat,  Vm  fixed  np-on  it!  Uonat  ol  Tbyredeemiiif  lore. 


^ 


•■loTtj; 


^tft^rfifftnf^^iF  rip  Hte^ 


I  Come.Tbon  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessing 
Tone  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace, 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
CaU  for  songs  of  loodest  praise; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Song  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
fraise  the  monnt,rm  fixed  open  it! 
Meant  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'U  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home: 
Jesos  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
iBteiposed  His  preciom  blood. 


'  Ob,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  bel 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it. 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love;  Qt, 
Here's  my  beart>  oh,  take  and  seal 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


No.  229.       Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 

firs.  Sarah  F.  Adams.  Sffond  Tunt. 

"^  '  t    ^    I       I 


r-i 


D.S. 


J  /  Nearer  my  God  to  Thee.Nearer  to  Thee, 
■  I  E'en  tho'' it  be  a  cross,        (Omit.)    Tl 


That  raiseth  me,  Stin  all  my  song  shall  be,Nearer,myGod.to  Thee, 
D.S.— Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,       (Omit.)        Near-er  to  Thee. 


^fe 


^l 


M: 


i 


:^ 


i 


m 


T 
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2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Tet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee; 
Nearer  to  Tbeel 

No.  230. 

W.  A.  O. 


3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  onto  heaven; 
All  that  ThoD  sendest  me. 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  TI^; 

Nearer  to  Theel 

took  and  Live. 

eopmoHT,  IHT  »  f.  o.  Exctu. 


«    ( I've    a   mes-sage  from  the  Lord,  Hal  •  le  •  la 
*•  I  'Tia    re  -  cord  -  ed    in    His  Word,  Hal  -  le  -  ta 


4  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  staialoigot, 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God^  to  Tbee, 

Nearer  to  Tbeel 


*W.A.Ogdea,^ 


^^ 


r>   r-f— ^ 


s  :  3  3 


I  I've 

I'TiB 


mes-sage  from  the  Lord,  Hal  •  le  -  la  -  jahl  The    mes-sage  mi  -  to    yoa     I'U    me;  \ 

re  -  cord  -  ed    in    His  Word,  Hal  -  le  -  ta  -  jahl  It    is   on  -  ly  that  yon  "look  and   Uve,"  f 

a   mes-sage    full    of  love,  Hal  •  le  •  la  •  jahl  A       mes-sage,  0    mv  frigid,  for    yoa;  ) 

a   mes-sage  from  a  •  bove,  Hal  •  le  •  ta  •  ]abl  Je  •  sus  said  it,  and  I  know  'tis   ime,   I 


'Look  and  live".  ^ my  broth-er,  live,  live,        live^  Look  to    Je- sus  now  and     live, 

,..      _     "Look    aod  tin," mr     bn(k.*r,    lire.  "Look  tad  lir.." 


3  Life  is  offered  onto  you,  Hallelajahl . 
'    Eternal  life  thy  soul  shall  have; 
Dyoo'U  only  look  to  Him,  BaDdqab! 
Look  to  Jenia  wko  alooe  caa  wva. 


4  I  win  tell  you  how  I  came,  HaUelnjahl 
To  Jesus  when  He  made  me  whole: 
Twaa  beHfiviog  on  His  name,  HaUetajaiH 
I  trusted  sod  He  saved  my  sool. 


No.  231. 


i  Am  Coming,  Lord. 


Rev.  L.  Haitsougti. 


L  I  bear  tby  welcome  Toice,  Tint  call*  oe,lrard,to  Thee.For  deuuioK  jd  Thy  predotts  Mood  TbU  Bowed  on  C 


m 


^ 


s 


^ 


=1^ 


WWf\{--i[[\f-\ 


,    ChOKDS.       k     ^      I (>, f7\ 


•  p^i^ ***•   i-    ••  p  •  *  |- 

coming.  Lord,   Com-Ing  oow  to  Thee:  Wasb  me.eleanse  me  in  the  Mood  That  flowed  on  Cal-Tft-iy, 


%P-!Fff  iF-Fu 


^irtm^-tltfii 


f=^ 


2  Tho'  coming  weak  «nd  Tile 
Tbon  dost  is;  strength  aame; 
Thoa  dost  m;  vileneas  foDy  cleanse, 
TQl  spotkss  aQ,  and  pore. 


No.  232. 


S'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on. 
To  perfect  faith  and  love. 
To  perfect  hope,and  peace,aiid  tnst 
For  eertb  and  heaT'o  abore. 

Just  As  I  Am. 


Chariotte  Elliott. 


4  And  He  assurance  gimea 
To  lojal  hearts  and  tne, 
That  ey'ry  promiae  is  folflBed 
To  those  who  bear  and  do. 


Win.  B.  Dradbory. 


1.  Just  as    I    ami  witb  '  cat  one  plea,  Bat  tnat  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me.  And  tliat  Thon  Udd'st  i 


si  witb  '  ODt  one  plea.  Bat  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me.  And  tiiat  Thon  Udd'st  m« 

2.  Jost  as    I    ami  and  wdit  •  ing  not  To    tid  my  aool  of  one  dark  bdot,  To  Thee,  whose  Uood  eaa 

3.  Just  a    I    ami  tbo'  toss'd  a-btfnt  With  many  « conflict  many  a  donbt,  Fighting  and  fean  wttih 


come  to  Thee,  U  Lamb  of  GodI  I  cornel  I 
cleans;  each  qiot,  0  Lamb  of  C^  I  comel  I 
in,     with* oat,  OLambo!  Godl  I  comel  I 


coiasl 
comel 
comel 


^f'.frfif  ^P  Fi^'^ 


4  Jost  as  I  ami  poor,  wretched,  b&Bd, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  <H  the  mind. 
Tea,  an  I  need  lb  Thee  to  find, 
O  Laml>  of  God,  J  «omel  I  comel 

6  Jost  as  I  am— thon  wOt  receive, 
Wilt  welct^e,  pardon,  clbaass,  retkrs; 
Because  '<%  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  comel  I  comsl 


No.  233. 


Jesus  Paidvit  All. 


Mr5.  H.  At  H^l. 


John  T.  Qrape. 


Je  -  SOS  paid  it  all,     All     to  Him   I  owe;      Sin   had  ieit  a  erknsoo  et&in,  He  washed  it  white  ea  soow. 


2  Lord,  now  md&ed  I  find 
Thy  power,  and  Thine  atene. 
Can  change  the  leper's  spots, 
And  m^  the  heart  ol  stone. 


3  For  nothing  g«od  have  I 
■Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim- 
Ill  wash  my  garments  white 
Id  the  Uood  ef  Catv'iy's  Lamb, 


4  And  when,  before  the  throne;^ 
I  stand  m  Hkn  complete 
"Jesos  died  my  soul  t«  save^' 
H7  lips  BhaH  stiU  repeat. 


No.  234. 


Break  Thou  tfie  Bread  of  Life. 


Mary  Ann  Lathbury. 


William  F.  Sherwlil. 


f^-Ml^^tj^-Hr^^^ 


2^ 


1.  Break  Tbon  the  bread  of  Ufe,  Dear  Lord,  to  me.    As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves  Beside  the  sea, 

2.  Bless  Thoa  the  tratii,  dear  Lord,  To  me,  to  me,    As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  By  Gal  •  i  •  lee;  i 
.3.  Teach  me    to  live,  dear  Lord,  On  -  ly  for  Thee,    As    Thy  dis  •  ci  •  pies  lived  In  Gal 


^H2  I       I   zE: 


fe 


3Ee 


M'l^ffNrm 


m 


^^'Vr  i  i  IJ,  i  j  fe^g 


l^ 


^^ 


Be  -  yond  the  sa  -  cred  page    I    seek  Thee,  Lord;  My  spir  -  it  pants  for  Thee,  0    Liv  -  ing  WordI 

Then  shall  all  bon-dage  cease.    All  fet  •  ters  fall,      And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  AQ     in    All. 

Then,  all  my  strog-gles  e'er,  Then,  vic-t'ry    won,     I   shall  be-hold  Thee,  Lord.The  Liv  -  ing  Oae. 


No.  235.  .     i  Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 


Edward  Hopper. 


\Pira  Tuiu.'^ 


^^m^Mi^^^ 


J.  E.  Gould. 
|— i-^ — tH-D.  C. 


m 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  pi  -  lot  me,    O-ver  Die's  tempestuous  sea:  j  Un-known  waves  before  me  roll,  i 
D.C.— Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee,  Jesus,Savior,pi-lot  me.  (  Hiding  rocks  and  treacb'rous       i 


i^m^^^^^s^^^^ 


a 


shoal; 


& 


f=^ 


1  Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 
Over  life's  tempestuous  sea: 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll. 
Hiding  rocks  and  treacb'rous  shoal; 
Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee 
4<igiB,  Savior,  pilot  me. 


2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child. 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waVes,  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them"Be  still  1" 

Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twix  me  and  the  peaceful  rest. 
Then,  while  leaning  .on  Thy  breaelt 
May  I  hear -Thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not.  I  will  pilot  thee." 


No.  236.    Is  My  Name  Written  There?  Frank  m  Davis. 


M.  A.  K 


^^'i%iii  j  \\\ii4M  'B\  j'jii  i  j^tij^^ 


1.  Lord,  I Y  care  not  for  riches,  Neither  silver  nor  gold;  I  wonld  make  tare  of  heaven,  I  would  ent-er  the  fold;  In  the 
(.book  of  Thy  kingdom,  Witbitspagea  so  fair,  [OmtV ••] 

.. .^ .'    J    «     ,      «...     A    .m     m      m    »    »    -f-f-  »      m m . 


D.  S.— /b  vie  book  of  Thy  iingdom,  It  my  name /written  there? 


2  Lord,  my  etas  they  are  many,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea, 
But  Thy  blood,  0  my  Savior,  Is  sofBcient  for  me; 
For  Thy  promise  is  written  In  bright  letters  that  glow, 

*<Xbo'yonrsinsbeaB8carlet,IwillmaketheBlikeffliow." 


3  Oh!  that  beantiful  city,  With  mansions  of  light, 
With  its  glorified  bemgs,  In  pure  garments  of  white; 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh  To  despoil  what  is  fair; 
Where  the  angels,  are  nkbiagiTs  my  name  written  there? 


No.  237. 

IW.  M.  W. 


Holy  Spirit  Faithful  Guide. 


FlhrE. 


M.  M.WleUi. 


1.  Ho  '  ly  Spir  -  it,  fai 


-p w — s>'* — p     j*    'a     «     s^ 

faith  -  ful  Guide,  Ev-er  near  the  Cfaris-tian's  side,  Gen  -  tly  lead  us     by  the  hand, 

2.  Ev-er  pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev-er  near  Thine  aid    to  lend,  Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 

3.  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease,  Waiting  still  for  sweet  re-lease,  Nothing  left  but  beav'n  and  piay'r, 


D.C.— Whisper  8oft-ly,"Wand'rer,  come.  Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


D.C. 


Pil-grims  in  a  des  -  ert  land;  Wea  -  ry  souTs  for  -  e'er  re-joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 
Grop-ing  on  in  dark-ness  drear;  When  the  storms  are  rag-ing  sore.  Hearts  grow  faint.and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there;  Wad-  ing  deep  the  dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je.-  sus  blood; 


g#frrrTif^^^#T-tf^-#^t^^^ 


:^ 


No.  238.      Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine. 

A.  Reed.  f^  -  %  Gottschalk. 


-4g^^^^^^^^^^r^^zffiJ2  Holy 


1.  Ho  •  ly  Ghost,  with  light  divine,  Shine  up-on  this  heart  of  mine: 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  •  way,  Tura^my  dark-ness  in  'to  day. 


_  Ghost,  vrith  pow'r  divine. 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  hath  sin  without  control. 
Held  dommion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine. 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mme; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  beart. 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  beart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  ev'ry  idol  throne,  '^' 
Beign  supreme— and  reign  alone. 


ISo.  239. 

Reginald  Heber. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


^JJI^^lfJHH-^^g 


John  B.  Dyke5. 


I  ■»! 1 


1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  '•  ly.    Lord  God  Al-might-yl  Ear  -  ly  in  the  mom-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to   Thee; 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,  all  the  saints  adore  Thee,Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tbo'  the  eye  of  sin-ful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see; 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho_«  Ijj^  Lord  God  Almighty  lAU  Thy  works  shall  praiseThy  name.in  earth.and  sky,and  sea; 


^^m 


^ 


''  ^  rJfj'Vr/ 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  hio  -  ly,  mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y,  God  in  Three  Persons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  tyf 
Cher-u-bim  and  sera  •  phim  fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art,and  ev-er-more  shalt  be. 
On-ly  Thouart  bo-iy,  there  is  none  be -side  Thee,  Per-fect  inpow-er,  in  love,  and  pu-ri-ty. 
Ho-ly,  ho 'ly,  ho-ly,    mer -ci- ful  and  might -y,    God  in  Three  Persons,  bless-ed' Trin- i-ty. 


No.  240. 

A.  M.  Toplady. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


i 


Setoni  Tunt.  p^,„  Thomas  Hifi5tlnss.  ^^  ^ 


^M^=^^^^-^^ 


^ 


iiE2 


I.  Bock  of  A  -  ges,  cteft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  Thee;  i 
D-  C— Be    of  sin  the  douWe  cure.  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure.  1 


Let  the  «a  'ter  and  tbe%k)od,  \ 
FromTby  wounded  side  wkich  flowM  i 


^ 


^ 


S 


i 


s 


F^ 


I  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  bide  myself  in  Thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
6tve  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
These  for  sin  Could  not  atone. 
Thou  most  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,- 
When  ray  eyes  shall  elose  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  ftnr  roe, 
,Let  me  bide  myself  1h  Thee. 


No.  241.    Work,  for  the  Night  is  GominJ. 

'Anaie  L.  Walker.  -       '  ~ 


L.  Hason. 


^ 


8  >:?  I 


.   I  Woric  for  the  night  is  conving,  Wtfrk  thip'  the  moning  boors;       ^  > 

J  Work  while  the  dew  is  sparlliBg,    ......    Wojrk'midspringiiigflow'rs.Workwhentliedar^ows 

D.G^Work  for  the  night"  is  coming,    .  v    *    .   *  '. '.    .       When  man's  work  is  done. 


kiyi^-/,'f'it-r'ii'ri'i-^^^^p 

.        '^  .  '    ,D.  C.  Ig  Work.  fSrth'e  nieht  is  -comin?.  ~     3  Work,  for  the  ni?l>t  is  eomiiw. 


i 


?Jgilf  i:| 


^m 


brighter,  Work  ra  t^  ^a^nag  nt, 


Z  Work,  fSrth'e  night  is  coming,  ~ 
_-  Work  through  the  snnny  noon; 
nil  brigbtest  hours  with  labor. 

Beet  comes  sore  txSA  soon. 
Give  every' fl^ng  nunatfli  * 

Soifietmng  to  keep  in  itora; 
Work,  for  the  aight  is  eoaung., 

Whao  maa  worktf  no  moM. 


3  Work,  for  the  nigbt  is  coming. 

Under  the  amaet  sky; 
WhB*  tlM  bright  tmta  ara  gloviagb 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  ^  tbe  la^  btam  fadMh, 

Fadeth  to  sUae  no  mare,  ^ 
Woft  wfafle  the  nightli  dariiew^ 

WlWB  man'a  work  is  •'«. 


No.  242      Jesus,'!  My  Gross  Have" Taken. 

Henry  F.  Lyte.  &«oii3  Tftie.  f  «,^ 


Wz 


^jjiUiJiH 


Mozart. 


1.  Je  •  sns,  I  my  cross  have  tak-en,  M  to  leave  and  foMow^ee;  Naked,  poor,  despised,  f»r-ea-ken, 

D;S. — Yet  how  ri«h  is  my  cob  •  di>tiqg, 


k^^^M^^^f-^mM^^jA^^ff^^ 


^rffej^ULi/fJJJ  ihhHiB 


D.SJ 


i^  i3:;n 


Thoo  from  hence  ay  all  sbalt  b-e; 
God  and  heav'n  are  stifl  my  own. 


Per  -  ish  ev-'iy  fond  am-U-^n,AlI  I've  soBght,aQdboped^dkno«B; 


2  Let  the  world  despise,  forsake  me, 
•*  Theyiave  left  my  Savior,  too; 
Homan  hearts  and  lao^s  desdve  me, 
Thoo  art  not,  like  man,  ofitroe: 
Aod.wbSeThoa  efaalt  smile  oponma, 
Godof  wisdom.kJTO  and  might,[ine 
Foesmay  hate.andfiaeadsmay  shun 
Show  Thy  face  aed  aH  is  bright 


GOjtfaen.earthly  famjeand  traasnrel 
Come,  disosteiS  scorn  and  pain! 
In  Tb^  senace,  pfin  ia  pleasore^ 
With  Thy  f&vor,  tossds  gain. 
1  have  callBd  Thee,"Abba  Father," 
I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee; 
Stermy  clouds  may  o'er  me  gather, 
All  most  work  for  good  to  me. 


Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  eiory«  > 
Led  by  faith,  and  winged  by  priyer 
Heav'n's  ctemaldfly'stefore  thee 
God  will  safely  guide  thee  there, 
Soon^all  close  thy  earthly  mtssfeo. 
Swift  8ball>pa38  &y  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  sbaS  chwge  to  gla3  fruition, 
Fafth  to,«gfat{aad  prayer  to  praiaa. 


No.  243.  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 

Qeorge  Ouffleld.  Firit  Tun*. 


a.  J.  WeM. 


1.  Stand  np,  stand  np  for    Je  -  sns,  Ta  sold-ien    of    the  aoaa;     Lift  b)igh   His  roy  •  al    ban  -  net, 

D.  S.— Tilt     ev  -  'ry  Joe     is   vanqoiEhed 


H^-H^ 


mii_]ii\p^:iii\i  j  Jij  j^g^ 


^ 


It  mnst  not  sot-fer    loss:    From  vie -fry  Tm*to    vie  •  t'17  His    arm- 7    shall  He    lead. 
And  Christ  is  Lord  in  •  deed.  ^  j^  . 


^m 


^r  *  |H  { dau=£ 


^ 


2  Stand  op,  stand  np  for  Jesas, 
The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict. 
In  this  His  glorious  day, 
"Te  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 
Against  nnnombered  foes; 
Tonr  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


3  Stand  np,  stand  np  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own, 
Pnt  on  the  go^el  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  Aity  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


4  Stand  np,  stand  op  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  wSI  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song; 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  Elng  of  gloiy 

Shall  rdgn  etamaQy. 


No»  244.    The  Mornin*  Light  is  Breaking. 


1  The  morning  light  is  breatdng, 

The  darkness  disappears. 
The  SODS  of  earth  are  wakhg. 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zioa's  war. 


Fittt  or  Seeond  Tune. 
2  See  heathen  nations  bending 
Before  the  God  of  lore. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners  now  confessing. 

The  gospel's  call  obey. 
And  seek  a  Savior's  blessing, 
A  nation  jo  a  day. 


3  'Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way? 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stayj 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly. 

Triumphant,  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come." 


Mo.  245.    from  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains. 


R.  Heber. 


Suond  Tunt. 


w 


2 


-r-2- 


Lowell  JVIa5on> 


u 


3 


i 


^ 


TC^ 


ms 


#=* 


■,    {  From  Greenlands'  icy  mountain.  From  India's   coral   strand 

\  Where    Afric's  sun-ny  fonnt-ains  {Omit.)  Roll  down  their  golden  sand;  From  many  aa 


ancient    river,  From  many  a  pahn-y  plain.  They  call  os  to  de  •  Gv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain. 


:t=t:. 


^ 


2  What  tho'  the  spicy  breezes. 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Tho'  every  prospect  pleases. 
And  only  man  is  vile? 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 
The  gifts  of  God  are  strown, 
ne  heathen  in  his  Uindnesa, 
Bow  don  to  wood  tad  stono. 


3  Shall  we,  whose  sooIsarB  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  h)g)i. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation  I  0  salvationi 
The  joyful  soond  prodaim, 
131  earth's  remotest  aation 
Has  h>fnwi1  Mflmith'i  Demo. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story. 
And  yon,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 
The  Lamb  for  snnen  slain. 
Redeemer,  Ebig,  Creator, 
In  Uias  retons  to  tetga. 


No.  246. 

Satouel  Medley. 


0  Gould  I  Speak. 


Lowell  riason.' 


1.  0  could    I  speak  the  match-less  wortii,  0  could  I  sonnd  the  glories  forth,'Whicta  in  my  Sav'ior  i 


^^ 


JI'd  soar  and  toach  the  heav'nly  strings,  > 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  tie  sings,  ( In  notes  al-most  di  •  vine.  In  notes  al  •  most     di  •  vino. 


^ 


f 


fPF3Ee 


[{[ifL^'IM 


ixik: 


S 


:fc 


'2  I'd  ring  the  precions  blood  He  spQt 

Ni  Hj  ransom  frmn  the  dreadful  guilt 

'     Of  rin,  and  wrath  divine; 

I'd  sing  His  glorious  righteonsnessi 

In  which  aU-perfect,beavenly  dress 

Uj  sonl  shall  ever  shine, 


3  I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 

Exalted  on  His  throne; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everiasting  dajs 

Make  all  His  glories  known. 


4  Wen,  the  deligfatfol  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  irill  bring  me 

And  I  shall  see  His  face;  [home, 
Then  with  my  Savior.  ^Brother, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  Bpend,'[Ftitadt 

Triompfaant  in  His  grace. 


No.  247.  There's  a  Wideness. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  Lizzie  S.  Tourleei 


1.  There's  a  wide-ness    in  God's  mer-cy,  Like  the  wide-nees    of    the   sea.    There's  a  bind-nes* 

2.  There  is    wel-come    for  the    sin-ner,  And  more  grac-es    for  the  good;  There    is  mer-cj 


Which  is    more  tbaa  lib  -  er  -  ty, 
with  the  Savior,  There  is    heal  -ing    in  His     blood. 


^M 


^Uf^^m 


3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind;j 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal, 
Is  most  wonderfully  bind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple. 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshind  • 
In  the  sweetness  of  onr  Lord.  / 


No.  248. 

Jolin  Bowring. 


In  the  Gross. 


^^Mf^iH-tl 


Ithamar  Conkey 


is 


Christ    I  glo- 
Ufe  o'er>take 


'H^ 


Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 


1.  In  the  cross    of 

2.  When  the  woes  of 


Hopes  de-ceive,  and 


fears  an-noy. 


All     the  light 
Nev  -er  shall 


^Tinftr-nffifTfHw^ 


^ 


ol 
the 


^^^ 


sa  •  cred  eto  -  ly 
cross  for 'Sake  me; 


Gathers  round 
Lol  it  glows 


^m 


a 


its  head  snb-mne. 
with  peace  and  joy. 


3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adda  more  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pam  and  pleasmt^ 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  mesmre^ 
Joys  that  throngh  aQ  time  abide. 


No.  249. 


D.  W.  C.  Huntington. 


The  Mome  Over  There. 

T.  e.  O'KAHS,  OWNER  Of  COPYHIWT,  TuIIIUS  C.  VKaMtS, 


1.  0  thiakof  the  home  o-ver  there^  By  the  side  of  theriv-er  of  light*        Where  the  smts,  all  im* 

2.  0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there,  Who  be-fore  ns  the  joomey  have  trod,      Of  the  songs  that  they 

3.  My  Sav  -  ior   is  now  o-ver  there.  There  my  kindreds  and  friends  are  at  rest,  'Then  a  •  way  from  my 

4.  I'U  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there,  For  the  end  of  my  jonr-ney  I    see;        Ma  •  ny  dear  to    my 


m 


£ 


^ 


i  yti 


Kf 


m 


^e 


^  i-mm.m^\BH^^\--^^ 


mor-tal  and  fair,  Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. '  0*rer  there,    o-vei  there,      0  think  of  the 
breathe  on  the  air,  In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God.  0  think  of  the 

sor  •  row  and  care.  Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest.  My  Sav-ior  is 

heart,  o'-  ver  there.  Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me.over  there,    Omthere',    dverthere,I'U  soon  be  at 


O-ver  there. 


-^nr 


home  over  there, 
friends  over  there, 
now  over  there, 
home  over  therein  ihM*.  Over  there. 

'Alj.'    ^'^^ 


(fver  tiiere,  o-Ter  there,  0  tiiink  of  Uie  hmne  o^-ver  there. 

0  think  of  tiie  friends  o-ver  there. 

My  Sav-ior  is    now    o-ver  there, 

I'U  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  theie> 


No.  250. 


Sweet  By-and-By. 


tE 


S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


av  tcRuiaaioK. 


^ 


N  I   r .  ?^  J  ^.=^ 


Jos.  P.Webster. 


^=i^ 


^^=^ 


J^i  Hi  ii  I^ZjIjI]  ;:  V^^^'^^'i:  fi^  i  i 


1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair-er  than  day, '  And  by.  faith  we  caasee  it      a -far;    For  the  Fa-ther  waits 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beau-ti-fol  shore    The  me  •  lo  •  dl  -  ous  songs  of  the  blest,  And  oar  spir-its  shall 

3.  To   onr  boun  -  ti  -  £ul  Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove,  We  will  of  -  fer  our  trib  -  nte  of  praise.  For  the  glo  -  ri  -  ons 


^^ 


^ 


-g-i- 


■v-^ 


Chorus. 


^ 


..    >     ^1 


& 


f^ 


=t=t 


^ 


^\i^\:  u-i-^m 


^ 


0   •   ver  the  way.    To  pre  •  pare  as  a  dwelling  placS  there. 

flor  •  row  no  more.  Not  a  sigh  for  the  bless-ing  of    rest.    In  the  «weet        by-and-by,  We  shall 

{^    of  His  love.  And  the  blessings '^hat  hallow  onr  days.  totheeweei  f^    b  J  tj-«ad4r, 

5 y   ! 


^^ 


rrrn  h' gf>H1tf^=t##f 


I 


Ui  iU      jVJfF^ 


^m 


meet  on  that  beantifol  shore;  In  the  sweet         J>y-and-by, 

kr«ad-lv;  In  tb.  twMt  b»M»d-ty 

■#■#-  ■*-     ^-f^-*-  .  m  *-'-^  -0- 


We  shall  meet  on  that  beantifiil  shon. 


No.   251. 

Kaowlu  Sllftw. 


Briiiiin§  in  the  Sheaves. 


Qeorce  A..MIiwr.' 
t2- 


l^  ( Sowing  in  the  moniing,8owing  seeds  of  kinetDess.SowiBg  ia  the  noontide  and  the  iemj  eves;  ^ 
■^  \Wait-ingfortheha]Te3t,andtbe  timeef  reaping,  We  ri»U  >    ••-,  J  come  ie*}oioing 


brmgbg  m  the  BheaTe83n^uig  in  the  riieavfl6,Brinfflng  in  the  8keaves,We  sbail  come.rejoidng^ringing  in  the  iletiei, 

D.S.— SsconrftfjM. 


2  Sowing  in  the  sanahine,  sowing  in  the  shadows. 
Fearing  neither  clonds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze; 
Bj  and  by  the  harvest  and  the  labor  ended, 
We  shall  come  rejoicmg,  bringing  m  the  sheaves^ 

jSo.  252.     JSavior,  Like  a  Shepherd! 

>  Dorothy  A.  Thnipp.  '"- '  William  B.  Bradbury 

K>    V-J     Pi, ^ 1^->- 


3  Go  then,  eyer  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 
Though  the  loss  sostained  enr  spnit  ofteta  grieves; 
When  our  weejang's  over.  He  wHl  bid  us  welcome, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


2    f  Sav  -  ior,  like  a  shep-herd  lead    us.    Much  we  need  Thy  teod'rest  care:   i 
'  lln    Thy  pleas-ant  past-ures  feed    as.     For    our  nsC' Thy  folds  pre- pare: ./ 


^ 


^ 


j^ 


f=i=# 


^^ 


-ed  Je-sns, 

f  ,f  g 
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^ 


it  na.  TUne  we  are:    Je-sos.  Thou  bast  boneht  us.  "ndne  -we  are. 


t=t 


:S=t^ 


Bles8-ed  Je-sns,  Thon  hast  bought  na, 


p^i^     ir  I    i^  u  If  f  }*  f  n 
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2  WeateThine;doThonbe£riendas, 
Be  the  Guardian  of  oar  way; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from^in  defend  as. 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
,  Bear,  ofa,  hear  as  when  ve  pratj^. 


3  Thon  hast  promised  to  receive  us. 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  po  w'r  to  free 

Blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  torn  t«  Hibo. 


4  Early  let  as  seek  Thy  faror. 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  wiD; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Savior, 
With  Thy  love  our  b<)9oma  fiO; , 

Blessed  Jesos, 
Thon  hast  loved  as,  love  as  ttilU 


No7253.       Salvation!  0  the  JoyfuISound: 


Isaac  Watts. 


Fourth  Tune. 


John  Randall. 


^4M4^^^^^?^^^MTftii^^ 


gj 


1.  Sal  -  va  •  fion!  0  the  joy  -  ful  sound!  What  pleaspre  to  our  earel  A  Sovereign  balm  for  ev-'ry  wonnd.A 


m 


f=f^ 
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m 


mrftp\[imi?^ 


cordial  lor  our -fears,  A  cordial  for  our  fears,  A  corial  for  our  fears. 


b^^iVh^rmPipi'Ti^rrii 


2  Salvationl  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  arotoid,. 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  Aj' 
Consgire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation!  0  thon  Ueeifing  Lamb  I 
To  Thee  the  praise  belongs: 
Salvation  shall  insure  oar  heerti. 
And  dwell  upon  ear  tngoti... 


No.  254. 

J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him. 


J.  n.  Stotktoiu 


1.  Come  ev  -  'ry  soul  by  sin  oppress'd,  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord/And  He  will  gnreiy  gire  yon  rest  E^ 

2.  For  Je  *  808  shed  Hia  precioaa  blood.  Rich  bless-ings  to  bestow;  Plnnge  now  in-to  the  crimson  flood  Th*t 

3.  Tea,  Je  •  sna  is  the  Troth,  the  Way,  That  leads  yon  in-to  rest;  Be  •  lieve  in  Him' with-ont  de-lay,  Aid 

4.  Come,  tiieo,  and  join  this  bo- ly  band,  And  on  to  gIo*ry  go.  To  dwell  in  that  ce-les-tial  land.  Where 

-  42..  #.  -     - 


trnat-ing  in  His  word, 
wash-ea  white  as  snow. 
yoa  are  ful  -  ly  blest. 
joys  im-mor-tal  flow. 


!0n  -  ly  tmst  Him,  on  •  ly  tmst  Him,  On-Iy  tnst  Him  now;  I 
He  win  save  yon,  ELe  win  save  yon.  He  will..v )  save  yoa  aim. 


NO.  255. 

PhlUp  Doddridge. 


0  tiappy  Day. 


e.  F.  RImtnnlt. 


I    (0  hap-py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God  I ) 

I  Wen  may  this  glowing  heart  re  -  joice.  And  tell  its  cap-tores  all  a-broad.  t    Hap-py  day,  h^>i)y  day, 
a    (  0  hap  •  py  bond,  that  seals  my  tows  To  Him  who  mer  -  its  afl  my  level  I 

I  Let  cheerhil  an-thems  fill  His  bonse.  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.  J    Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day. 


j^   ,    f    ,      Fine D.S. 


'  ^   I  And  live  re  -  joic  -  mg  ev-'ry  day; 


ft*fffipprfimfirfffif-ii 


No.  256. 

Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


Revive  Us  AJain. 


3  'Tis  done  this  great  transactioa'ft 

done; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine^' 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-cUvided  heart; 
Fixed  on  this  blissfnl  centre,  rest; ' 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 
With  Hm  of  every  good  poseeasedtj' 


J.  J.  Husband. 


pp Ij  J  Jlj  J jz^Jjj^'lf  F Mf-K^-^ 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  Godl  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love.     For    Je  -  sns  who  died  And  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  Godl  For  Thy  Spir  •  it  of  Gght,    Who  has  shown  ns  onr  Savior.And  scatt^^  onr  night. 

3.  All  glo  •  ry  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  sl^.Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain.' 

4.  Be  -  vive  ns    a  •  gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  eonl  be  re-kindled  With  fire  from  a-bove. 


Hal  -  le  •  hi  •  jahl  Thine  the  glo  •  ry,  Hal  -  le  •  hi  •  jahl  A  -  meni  Re  •  vive    as     a  •  gain. 


No.  257.      rade,  Tade,  Bach  Earthly  Joy. 

Mrs.  Horatius  Bonar«  T.  B.  Periclns. 


1.  Fad»,  lade,  each  earthly  joy,  Je  -  sus  is  minel  Break  ev  •  '*y  ten  -  der  tie,  Je  -  sua  is  mhiel 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  a  -  way,  Je  -  ens  is  minel  Here  would  I    ev  -  er    stay,  Je  -  sua  is  minel 

3.  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je-eos  is  mine!  Lost    in   thisdawn-ing    light,  Je  -  sos  is  minel 

4.  Fare-well,  mor  -tal  •  i  -  ty,    Je  •  ens  is  minel  Wei  -  come  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Je  •  sns  is  minel 


Dark  is  the  wil  •  der-ness.  Earth  has  no  rest-ing  place,  Je  -  sns  a  -  lone  can  Uess,  Je  -  sns  is  minel 
Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay.  Bom  for  bnt  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a-way,  Ja  •  sns  is  minel 
AD  that  my  sool  has  tried  Left  bnt  a  dis  •  mal  void,  Je  -  sns  has  sat  •  is  -  fied,  Je  •  sns  is  minel 
Welcome,  0  loved  and  blest,  Welcome.sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome.my  Savior's  breast,  Je'  -  sns  is  minel 


No.  258. 


Wm.  Hunter 


The  Great  Physician. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


~P.  Fink       Refrain.  D.S. 


.    r  The  great  Phy-si-cian  now  is  near.  The  sym-pa-thiz-ing  Je  •  sns, )  i  Sweetest  note  in  ser-aph  song,     'I 
I  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,0  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sns.  I  (  Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongne,  i 


D.  S.— Sweetest  car  •  ol  ev  -  er  snng,  "^  Je  -  sns,  bless-ed  Je  •  sua. 


gf^^f^^^ 


2  Tonr  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Oht  bear  the  voice  of  Jesus; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven. 
And  wear  a  crowo  with  Jesos. 


3  All  glory  to  the  dying  LambI 
I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name,' 
I  love  tbe  name  of  Jesoa. 


4  His  name  dispels  mygmltand  fear. 
No  other  name  but  Jesns; 
Oh!  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 

i.  Tbe  charming  name  of  JesOB. 


ISo.  259. 


J.  H.  S. 


Tdke  Me  As  I  Am. 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  Jesus  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  ciy:  Unless  Then  help  me,I  must  die;  Oh,  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh.  And 

2.  HelplessI  am.andfull  of  guilt.ButyetThybloodwas forme apilt:And Thou canstmakemewhatTfaonwilt^nt 

3.  No  prep  -  a  •  ra-tion  can  I  make.  My  best  resolves  lonly  break;  Yet  save  ine  for  Thine  own  name's  sake,  And 

4.  I  tUi8t,Ilong  to  know  Thy  love.  Thy  full  salvation  I  would  prove;  Bnt  since  to  Thee  I  can-not  move,  Oh. 


Pine    .CaoRtia. 


D.S.— Ob,brmg  Thy  free  sdvation  ni^,  Ami 
,  D.S. 


No.  260.  Glory  to  His  Name. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

t-r2- 


J    t  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried,  \ 

\  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  appUed;  /  Glory  to  His  name, 

2    f  I     am    so  won-drons-ly  saved  from  sm,  Je  •  bos  so  sweet  -  ly  a-bides  with-in,,    \ 
'  I  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  /  Glory  to  Hfe  name. 

D.C.—  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied,  »      s     k  ^  ,  Glory  to  His  name. 


Glo  •  ry  to  His  name,       Glo  -  ty  to  His  namey. 

No.  261.  Under  the  Gross. 


3  Oh,  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin, 
I  am  so  glad  I  have  eotefed  m; 

There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean; 
Gloiy  to  His  name. 

4  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet; 
Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet; 
Phage  in  to-day^  and  be  made  complete; 

Glory  to  His  name. 


Wm.  McDonald. 
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I    f  I  am  com-ing  to  the  cross;  I  am  poor,  and  weak  and  bhnd;" 

*•  ir 


1 1  am  coonting  all  but  dross;  I  shall 


I  fuD  sal-va-tion  find.  Hili»-iu-l«iil> 

c  0  .^f-fr 


tff^^ 


Under  the  cross  I  lay  my  sins, Under  the  cross,  my  cry;  cross  I'll  die. 


^^^^^^^^m 


No.  262. 


Blessed  Be  the  Name. 


2  Long  my  "heart  has  sighed  for  Thee 
Long  has  evil  reign'd  within; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me, 

"I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  dn." 

3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 
Friends.and  time.and  earthly  store. 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be, 
Wholly  Thine  forevem^ore. 


Charles  Wesley,  Alt. 


P^t^4^^ 


Har.  by  J.  M.  Hunt. 

kl   ^      ■      I    2- 
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2    I  0   for    a    thou-sand  tongues  to  sing,    Blesa-ed  be  the-name  of  the  Lordl         I 

t  The  glo-ries    of    my  God  and  Engl  Bless-ed  be  the  name  I  of   the  Lordl 

2   /  Je  -  susithe  name  that  charms  onrfears,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lordl        > 

I'Tisma-sic  in     thesin-ner's  ears,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  lof  the  Lordl 
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Bless-ed    be  the  name,  bless-ed  be  the  name,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lordl        of  the  Lord! 


^^^^ifffff^^fjjim-m 


3  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  canceled  tun,  Blessed  be  etc,    14  I  never  shall  forget  that  day.  Blessed  be  etc, 
Bb  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean.  Blessed  be  etc,   |    When  Jesos  washed  my  sins  away.  Blessed  be  etc. 


No.  263.    He  is  Able  to  Deliver  Thee. 


W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  Ogdeil. 


1.  'Tis  the  grand-'est  tbeme  thro' the  a  •  ges  rang;  'Tis  the  grand -est  theme  for    a    mor-taltongae; 

J r  •  f^  ■f'    T    T    'T'  f-  .T    f-    T 


'Tis  the  grand -BBt  theme  that  the  world  e'er   sung,  "Our  God  is     a-ble  to    de  •  iiv  er  thee," 


H\\\\  rp^rf 


ir=^fi=? 


.  Choeus,  .     ^   k    ,.    .. 


r^ 


mm^ 
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He    is    a     -     -     •      ble  to   de  -  liv  -  er  thee 

•  ■  Ue,  Ha    is    t  •  bis 


Re   is    & 

a  •  ble.  Be     it 


ble  to  de-liv-er  thee; 


D.  S. 


rHiJ 'I  i  HiJ  i  i^e 


Tho'  by  sin  op  -  prest,  Go   to  Him  for  rest. 


W\^,\\wy^^ 


2  'T  is  the  grandest  tbeme  in  the  earth  or  main; 
'Tis  the  grandest  tbeme  for  a  mortal  strain;^ 
'Tis  the  grandest  theme,  tell  the  world  again, 

"Our  God  is  able  to  deliver  thee." 

3  'Tis  the  grandest  theme,  let  the  tidings  roll 
To  the  guilty  heart,  to  the  sinful  soul; 

Look  to  God  in  faith.  He  will  make  thee  whole, 
"Our  God  is  able  to'  deliver  thee." 


No.  264. 


No,  Not  One. 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Slow,  and  with  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

1-2 


iH^JUV'j'^i^  J  j'lj  J  i'-u=^ 


Fine. 
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48     i 


^   ( There's  not    a  friend  like   the   low  •  ly     Je  •  sus,     No,  not  one!    no,  not  onel' 

(  None   else  could  heal  all    our  souls'  dh  •  eas  •  es,     No,  not  onel  [Omit    .    .    .   ]  no,  not  onet 


m 


^: 


M 


J).C.— There's  not  a  friend  like   the  low  -  ly     Je-tut,      No,   not  ontt  [Omit 
Choeus. 


l-j  "n  i  f.  f 


^^ 


.    ,  2  no,  not  onel 
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lies. 
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Je  •  BUS  knows  all      a  •  bout  onr  strng-gj 


He    win   guide  till    the  day     is     done; 


m 


f=f 
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^  No  friend  like  Him  is  so  high  and  holy,  No,  etc. 
And  yet  no  friend  is  ao  meek  and  lowly,  No,  etc. 

3  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is  not  near  us,  No,  etc. 
No  night  80  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  etc. 


4  Did  ever  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him?  No,  etc. 
Or  sinner  find  that  He  would  not  take  Him?  No,  etc. 

5  Was  e'er  a  gift  like  the  Savior  given?  No,  etc. 
WHI  He  refuse  us  a  home  in  heaven?  No,  ete. 


No.  265. 


Whiter  Than  Snow. 


James  Nkholsoli* 


'  Wm.  Q.  Fischer. 


pt^,  i  J  \lUii^i\i  I  j  j  j  i;^  i  \m^ 


1.  {  J-"""  -^Var'  i    '"'**"  I*    Per-fect-ly  whole;  >  g^^^  j  ,     5 .  jol.  cast  out  ev-'iy   foe; 

II    want  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er  to  hve  m     my    soul;  I  j  ■»  j         • 

2-{2h'ey^;'tiX^no?pE'"sL'^^  I  8^-  apn,y^tf.«>dwhat^-«r    I  know. 
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Fink    CBoana 
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Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be-whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  snow,yes,\rtiiter  than  snow;  Now  wash  ine,aiid 
D.  S.— I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  /' 


r^ 
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3  Lord  Jesns,  for  this  I  most  h'mnbly  entreat, 
V  I  wait,  blesed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet,  ^ 

By  faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  Mood  flow, 

iNdw  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

No.  26a  Gome,  Ye  Sinners. 

Hart. 


4  Lord  Jesos,  Thon  seisti  patiently  wait; 

Come  DOW,  and  within  me  a  new  heart  create;  .. 
To  those  who  have  8onghtThee,Thoa  never  said'stno; 

Now  wash  me,  and  I  shaQ  be  whiter  than  snow. 


I    I  C!ome,    ye     sin  •  ners,  poor  and  need  •  y,  Weak  and  wonnd-ed,  sick  and  sore;  > 
'  1  Je    -  sua.    read  -  y    stands    to     save  you,  Pull    of    pit  •  y,  love  and  pow'r.  1  Txin  to  the 
D.  C— 6I0  •  ry,    bon-  or    and    sal  •  va  •  tion  Christ  tlie  Lord  is   come  to    reign. 


7~T 

Lord,  and  seek  sal  •  va  -  tion,  Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name. 


2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome 
God's  free  bounty  gloiify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Ev'iy  grace  that  brings  you  nigh 

No.  267. 

'  -,  Unknown.\ 


3  Letnot  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
AU  the  fitness  He  requiretb 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him 


The  Old  Time  Religion. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  hiavy  laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  faU, 
It  yon  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  wiU  never  come  at  alL 


5  Agom'zing  in  the  garden. 
Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies. 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him  I 
Hear  Him  ciy,  bdore  He  dies. 


CO.  E.  Arr. 


CBO— Tis  the  old  time  re-lig-i'on,  Tis  the  old  time  re-Iig-ion.Tis  the  old  time  re-Ug-ioo,  And  it's  good  eooDgb  for  me. 
1.  It  was  good  lor  oar  motbeni,It  was  good  for  ot»  ootbenjt  was  good  tor  oar  motheTS,ADd  it's  good  enoogh  tor  me. 


2  Hakes  me  love  everybody. 

3  It  has  saved  our  fathers. . 

1  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel. 
6  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  chiUbm. 


6  It  was  tried  in  the  fieiy  fomaca. 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silaa. 

8  It  win  do  when  I  am  dymg. 

9  It  wiD  take  os  all  to  heann. 


No.  268.    Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 

JuUa  Word  Howe.  Melody.  "Qlory  HaHelnlab." 


1.  Mine      eyes  have  «een  the  glo  -  ry  of    the    com  •  in^  of  the  Laid;  He  is  tramp-ling  out  the 

2.  I    have  seen  Him  in   the  watch-fires  of     a     htm-dred  cir-cling  camps;  They  ttave  boilded  Htm  an 

3.  He  has  sonnd-ed  forth  the  trunp-et  that  shall  nev  -  er  call   re  •  treat;  He  is    sift  •  ing  oot  the 

4.  In    the  i)eaa-ty  of    the  10  •  ies,  Christ  was  bom  a- «ro8S  the  sea,  With  a    glo  •  ry   in  His 


L^inhnrn^i 
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Tin-tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the  fate-Ml  Mght-ning  of  His  ter  •  ri* 
al  •  tar  in  the  eve  -  ning  dews  and  damps;  I  can  read  His  rigfat-eoos  sentence  by  the  dim  and 
hearts  of  men  be  -  fore  His  jodg-ment  seat;  0  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  an  •  swer  Himl  be  ju  -  bi» 
bo  •  som  that  toans  •  fig  •  nres  yoa  and    me;  As  He  died  to  make  men  ho  -  ly,  let    ns  die  to  make 
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ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  is- marching  on. 

flar  •  ing  lamps,  His  day  is  marching  on.  (  Glo  •  ryl  glo-iy,  bal-le  •  hi-iahl   Glo-ryl  glo-iy,  hal-le-la-jah! 

lant     my  feet,  Our  God  is  marching  on.  (  Glo  •  ryl  glo-ry,  bal-le  •  hi-jabl  (D.S.Zd  time.) 

make  men  free.  While  God  is  marching  on. 
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God  Be  With  You. 


J.  E.  Rankin.  D.  J>. 


W.  a.  Tomer. 
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1.  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again.  By  His  counsels  guide,  nphold  you,'Witb  His  sheep  securely  fold  yon, 

2.  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again,  'Neath  His  wings  securely  hide  you.  Daily  manna  still  di  -  vide  yon,- 
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Godbe  with  yon  tiU  we  meet  a-gain.  TQl  we  meet  ^...     till  we  meet,       Tin  we  meet  at  Je  -  sos' 

Tni  w«  meet,  till  we  meet  a-gtin. 
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feet;  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a- gain, 

till  we  meet; 
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3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
When  life's  perils  thick  confound  yon, 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  yon, 
God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again. 

4  God  b«  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
Keep  lore's  banner  floating  o'er  you. 
Smite  death's  threat'niog  wave  befors  yWt 
God  be  with  yoa  till  we  meet  again. 
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Rev.  S.  F.  Smith. 


My  Country. 

COPYRIGHT,  leie,  BY  E.  O.   EXCELL. 
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1.  My  coun-try! 'tis  of.thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er-ty,   Of  thee  I    sing,     Of 

2.  My   na-tive  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  no-ble,  free,  Thy  name  I    love,    Thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze ,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom 's  song,Sweet 

4.  Our  fa-thers'  God!  to  Thee,  Author  of    lib  -  er  -  ty,  To  Thee  we  sing.     To 
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thee  I  sing: 
name  I  love: 
free-dom's  song: 
Thee,  we  sing: 


Land  where  my  fa-thers  diedl  Land  of  the    pilgrims'  pride! 
I   love  thy  rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
Let  mor-tal  tongues  awake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light; 


From  ev  -  'ry  mountain  side  Let  free-dom  ring!    Land  where  my  fa  -  thers  diedl 
My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove.       I    love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break.  The  sound  prolong.     Let  mor  -  tal  tongues  a-wake; 
Pro  -  tect  us  by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King!  Long  may  our  land   be  bright 
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Let  Iree-dom  ring! 
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Land  of   the    pilgrims'  pride!  From  ev'ry  moun-tain  side  Let  free-dom  ring! 
Thy  woods  and  tem-pled  hills;  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
Let    all  that  breath  partake;  Let  rocks  their  si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  prolong. 
With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light;  Pro-tect  us  by  Thy  might.  Great  God,  our  King! 
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No.  271. 


J.  B.  H. 

Deliberately. 


The  Walls  of  Jericho. 

COPYRIGHT,  1914,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  The  walls  of  Jer  -  i-cho  fell  down^     As  Israel's  host  inarched  boldly  'round, 

2.  They  marched  around  for  seven  day  8,  The  walls  stood  si  -  lent  in  a  -maze; 

3.  The  liquor  men  are  on  the  run,        Their  troub-les  have  but  just  be  -  gun; 

4.  Get  read-y  for  the  ju-bi-lee,        We're  march -ing  on  to  vie  -  to  -  ry; 

(1)  They  fell  down,  boldly 'round, 
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Led     on  by  thrilling  trumpet's  sound, 
Then  fell  down  flat,  the  Scripture  says, 
It's   our  turn  now  to  have  some  fun, 
Eum  's  walls  are  tumbling  ,don'tyousee? 


And  ev-  'ry-bod-y  shouted.  (Shout.) 
Whenev-  'ry-bod-y  shouted,  (Shout.) 
Let  ev  -  'ry-bod-y  shout  it!  (Shout.) 
Let    ev  -  'ry-bod-y  shout  iti  (Shout.) 


trumpet's  sound. 
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ChoeuS.     Very  spirited. 


^ 


k    >    k    H 


t— ^    i  |g    t=pf 


^ 


^-P — ^ — * — P — i=3=ri      ft      t 


P     l^     P 


^^tfe 


Old  whiskey's  walls  have  get    to    go  Just  like  the  walls  of  Jer  -  i  -  chol 
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The  rummies  won '  t  know  where  they '  re  at ;  Their  walls  must  tumble  do  wn ,  do  wn  flat. 

f)  w  ^ 


*  Quartet  shout.    A  stirring:  effect  may  be  produced  by  the  audience  joining  in  the  shout  at  the  end 
of  each  verse. 

t  With  palms  turned  downward,  stoop  till  the  hands  are  near  the  floor  for  the  word  "flat." 


No.  272,       Theyll  Thank  Us  By  and  By. 


James  Rowe. 


COPVRIQHT,   1614,   BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  The8lave8ofdrink(o{armk)who8mileandwink(andwink)Whenwe        are  drawing 

2.  Theone8whobrew(whobrew)and8ell     it  too,   (it4oo,)Whooa  the  weak  re- 

3.  The   li-cenae  man(the  man)  his  past  will  scan,  (will  scan,  )For  scales    willleavehis 

(1)  When  we        are 
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nigh,  Who  hate  our  rank8(our  ranks)  and  call  u8cranks(uscrank8)WiU 

ly,  Will  know  that  they  (that  thej)have  been  a-stray,  (a-stray.)  And 

eye;  He'll  see  how  blind(how blind)  has  been  his  mind, (his  mind,) And 


draw-ing:  nigh, 


m 


h    &   I 


M-^ 


=^^=^ 


-=^ 


"i'  b  b    '^ 


s^ 


Choeus. 


gZhlilig 


i?    y    g 


^Ep 


■^ib  "  tJ  1^  ^ 


thank  us  by  and  by,  Will  thank  us  by  and  by. 
thank  us  by  and  by.  And thank  us  by  and  by. 
thank  us     by  and  by,    And  thank  us    by  and  by. 


When  all  the  land  re- 
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deemed  from  drink  is    dry. 


When  all  the  land  redeemed  from  drink  is  dry; 
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0  yesi  they'll  thank  ns  by  and  by,   . 


They'll  thank  us    by  and  by. 
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G.  L.  St.  John. 


The  Wayside  Cross. 

COPYRIGHT,  1884,  BY  H.   R.  PALMER. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


R  R.  Palmer. 


Solo,  ad  lib,  {Declamatory  style.) 
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1.  "Which  way  shall  I    take?"  shouts  a  voice  on    the  night,  "I'm  a    pil-grim  a- 

2.  "Which  way  shall  I    take        for  the  bright  gold-en  span     That    bridg-es  the 

3.  "See  the  lights  from  the  palace     ia        sil  -  ver  -  y  lines,  How  they  pen-cil  the 
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wear-ied,    and  spent  is     my  light;    And  I     seek        for   a    pal-ace,  that 
wa  -  ters     so    safe  -  ly     for  man?    To  the ,  right?     to  the  left?  ah, 

hedg-es     and  fruit    la  -  den  vines — My         fortune!  my  alll  for 


-i»^ 


■o^ 


^ 
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rests  on  the  hill.  But  be-tween  us,  a  stream  li  -  eth  snl  -  len  and  chill." 
me!  if  I  knew— The  night  is  so  dark,  and  the  pass- ers  so  few." 
one  tan-gled  gleam    That  sifts  thro' the    lil  -  ies,  and  wastes  on  the  stream.'' 
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Near,  near  thee,  my  son,   is  the  old  wayside  cross,  Like  a  gray  fri-ar  cowled  in 
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li-cbens  and  moss;  And  its  cross-beam  will  point  to  the  bright  golden  span  That 
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*Tl>e  ehorns  should  begin  white  the  solo  voice  ia  still  holding  the  test  note. 


The  Wayside  Gross. 


Coda.  pp.     To  be  tung  after  last  stanza. 


bridges  the  waters  so  safe-ly  for  man.  That  bridg-es  the  wa-ters  so  safe-ly  for  man. 
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Sweet  Heavenly  Bells. 

(MALE  QUAETET.) 

COPYOIQHT,  1816,  BY  RAY  Q.  UPSON. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 
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Ray  G.  Upson. 
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1.  List     to    the  strains  now  steal  -    ing,  Borne  from  the  far.  -   off    Home; 

2.  Call  -  ing   to  souls     now  stray  -  ing       Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold; 

3.  Sweet  mel  -  0  -  dies      are  plead  -  ing,     "En-ter     the   o    -  pen  .  door;" 

4.  Come  to    the  feast  that's  of    -    fered;    Hun-ger,  His  love     dis  -  pels; 
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Heav  -  en  -  ly  chimes  are  peal  -    ing, 

Heav  -  en  -  ly    mu  -  sic    play  -   ing, 

Loved  ones  are  in  -  ter  -  ced  -    ing, 

Take    of  the  grace  that's  prof  -  fered, 
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Bid-dmg  the   wan  -  d'rer  come. 
Call-ing  them  from    the    cold. 
0  -  ver  on    yon  -  der    shore. 
List  to  the  heav'n-ly     bells. 
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Sweet  bells, sweet  bells, Sweet  heav-en-ly    bells    of      love; 

Sweet  bells,  sweet  bells,  sweet  bells,  sweet  bells, 
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Sweet  bells, sweet  bells! Are  call-ing  from  Heav'n  a  -  bove. . . 

Sweet  bells,  sweet  bells,  sweet  bells,  sweet  bells! 
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No.   275. 


c.  H.  a. 


World  -  Wide  Prohibition. 

WORDS  AND  ARRANQEMENT,  COPYRIOHT,  1803,  BY  CHA8.  H.  GABRIEL. 


E.  O.  EXCEU,  OWNER. 
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Arr.  by  C.  H.  0. 
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1.  The  or- der  has  gone  forth—"Moveforwardl  "Gird  on  the  armor  and  a-wayl 

2.  From  far  and  near  the  cry  rings — "Help  usl"Behold,  the  moment   is   at  hand 

3.  Be-fore  thine  eyes  a  might -y     ar  -  my  Goes  marching  onward   to  the  grave; 
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In    columns  firm  and  strong  ad- vanc-ing,    On  to  the  front  with-out  de  -  lay! 
Wlven  ev-'ry  loy  -  al    Christian  sol-dier  Should  hear  and  heed  the  Lord's  de-mand, 
And  will  ye  see  them  press-ing  for-ward,  Nor  reach  a  help  -  ing  hand  to    save, 
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On  to  the  front!  oh,  be  up  and  a-wayl  Let  not  the  din  of  strife  o'er 
Should  hear  the  Lord,  for  He  speaks  to  comraaad!  For  Satan's  strong-holds  must  be 
Nor  reach  a  hand   to   de-liv  -  er  and  save?  From  o'er  the  wa-ters,  too,  cornea 
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whelm  thee;  Let  not  the  en  -  e -my  a  -  larm,  For  lo,  there  go-eth  on  be- 
ta -  ken;  His  i  -  dels  must  be  o  -  ver-thrown;  Let  ev  -  'ry  vol  -  un-teer  a- 
ring  -  ing   The  pleadii^  Mac  -  e  -  do  -  nian  cry;       0  Christian,  rouse  ye  from  tiiy 
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fore  thee,  One     a -We  to  defend  from  harm. 

waken, Andmakethetemp'rancecausehisown.  To  the  front,    0  soldiers  brave, 

slumber,   And  answer  "Master,  here  am  I."       w     ».     ■      w     w  be  brave. 
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World-Wide  Prohibition. 
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There's  a   world   from  drink  to  save;        Then  fight  for  world      -      wide 

to  save;  Then  fight  for  world-wide  prohibition.Then 
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pro    -    hi  -  bi  -  tion,  For     world    -    wide  pro-hi-bi  -  tion. 

fight  for  world-wide  pro  -  hi  -  bi-tion,  For  world-wide,world-wide  pro-hi-bi  -  tion. 
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Remember  Me. 
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1.  When  storms  a-round  are  sweeping,  When  lone  my  watch  I'm  keep-ing, 

2.  When    walk-ing    on   Ufe's  o  -  cean,    Con-trol     its     rag-ing  mo-tion; 

3.  When  weight  of   sin      op-press-es,    When  dark  de  -  spair  dis-tress  -  es, 
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'Mid  fires  of  e  -  vil  fall-ing,  'Mid  tempter's  voi-cea  call-ing,. 
When  from  its  dan-gers  shrink-ing,  When  in  its  dread  deeps  sink-ing^ 
All      thro'  the  life  that's  mor-tal,    And  when     I  pass  death's  por-tal» 
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Re-mem-ber  me,  0  Might-y  One!  Re-mem-ber  me,  0  Might  -  y     One! 
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ISo.  277.        The  6tar-.6pan^led  Banner. 
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Solo  or  Quabtet. 


Francis  Scott  Key. 


1.  Oh,         say,  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's  early  light.  What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the 

2.  On  the  shore.dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep,  Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread 

3.  And     where  is  that  band  who  so  Tauntingly  swore,  That  the  hav-oc  of  war  and  the 

4.  Oh,       thus  be    it   ev-er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Between  their  loved  homes  and  the 
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twilight's  last  gleaming?  Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,thro'  the  perilous  fight.O'er  the 
si   -   lence  re-pos  -  es,  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow-er-ing  steep.  As   it 
bat  -  tie's  con  -  f  u  -  sion,  A       home  and  a   coun-try  should  leave  us  no  more?  Their 
war's    des  -  o  -  la-tion;  Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  heav'n-rescued  land  Fraise  the 
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ramparts  we  watched,  were  so  gal-lant-ly  streaming?  And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs 
fit   -    ful-  ly  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis-clos-es?  Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam  of   the 
blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps' pollution;  No       ref-uge  could  save  the 
Fow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  na-tion.   Then    con-quer  we  must,  when  our 
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burst-ing  in  air,*Gave proof thro'thenightthatourflagwasstillthere. Oh,  say,doesthat 
morning's  first  beam,  In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  the  stream;  'Tis  the  star-spangled 
hireling  and  slave  From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave.  And  the  star-spangled 
<ause<  it   is  just.    And     this  be  our  motto:  "In  God  is  our  trust!"  And  the  star-spangled 
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The  6tar-6pan^led  Banner. 
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star-spangled  banner  yet    ware  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 

ban-ner;  oh,  long  may  it     wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 

ban-ner  in   tri-nmph  doth  ware  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave, 

ban-ner  in  tri-umph  shall  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


No.  278. 


S.  p.  Smtth. 


America. 

The  National  Song  of  America. 
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1.  My  country, 'tis    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er-ty.    Of  thee  I  sing:  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  country,  thee.  Land  of  the  no  -ble,  free.  Thy  name  I  love:      I  love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  father's  God!  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of  lib  -  er  -  ty.   To  Thee  we  sing:  Long  may  our 
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fa  -'  thers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrims' pride,Fromev-'ry  moun-tain  side  Let  free-dom  ringl 
rocks  and  riUs,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-bove. 
tongues  awake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  sileoce  break,The  sound  prolong, 
land    be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-ly  light;  Pro-tect  us    by  Thy  might.  Great  God,  our  EingI 
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No.   279. 


1. 

God  save  onr  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King: 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious. 
Long  to  reign  over  us; 

God  save  the  King, 


God  Save  the  Kin^. 


The  National  Song  of  Britain. 

2.  3. 

Through  every  changing  scene.  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 
0  Lord,  preserve  our  King;       On  him  be  pleased  to  poor; 


Long  may  he  reign: 
Bis  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  abovOy 
And  in  a  nation's  love 

Hia  tbrone  maiotMn, 


Long  may  he  reign: 
May  he  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  votet^ 

God  Mve  the  King. 


No.  280. 


Words  arr.  by  B.  O.  B. 


"Beautiful  Fla$. 

ARR.  OF  WORDS  AND  MUSIC 
COPYRIOHT,  1802,  BV  E.  O.  EXCELU 


Rossini. 
Arr.  by.  B.  O.'  BxceD. 
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1.  Flag  of  the  free,  "  Sing  we 

2.  Flag  of  the  free,  Wav-ing 

3.  Flag  of  the  free,  May  thy 

Hip,  hip,  har-rah,  hnr-rah  for  the  flsgl 


2d  Tenoe. 
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prais        -        -  es     to  thee;  Shield  our  homes, 

high  in    the  blue,  We    will  stand 

stars  ev  -  er  wave  O'er  the   land 

Hip,  hip,  hnr-rah,  hnr-rah  for  the  flag!  Hip, hip, hni-iah. 
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shield  our  land, 
for     thy  rights, 
of       the  free 


No  -  ble  flag 
Un  -  to  death 
And  the  home 
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prov-ing 
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hnr-rah  for   the  flatrl 


Hip,  hip,  hnr-rah. 
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*First  and  second  stanzas  Tenor  solo  with  hnmmine  accompaniment  to  Befrain.    Third  stanza Tenoi 
eolo  with  Tocal  accompaniment,  Hip,  hip,  hurrah,  etc. 


Beautifid  Pla^. 
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free, 
trae. 
brave. 

har-iah  for   the  flag! 


Em       -       -     blem  of  peace, 
Em       .  -        -      blem  of  love, 
Em        -        -     blem  of  joy, 

Hip,  hip,  hur-iah,  hnr-rah  for  the  flag! 
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wave  in     tri      -      -      umph,  wave, 

wave  in     tri      -      -      umph,  wave, 

wave  in     tri      -      -      umph,  .  wave. 

Hip,  hip,    huT-rah,     hur-rah,    har  -  lah,    har-rah,  har-rah,  hor-rabl 
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Flag  of  the  free,  hail,  all  hail,  hail  to  thee;       Wave  o'er 

Beao-ti-fal  flag  of  the  free,  hail,  all  hail,  hail  to  thee; 
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land,  wave  o'er  sea, 

Wave  o'er  land. 


no-ble  flag  of  the     free.  . . . 

wave  o'er  sea,  no  -  ble  flag  of  the  free. 
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No.  281. 


The  Red,  White  and  Blue. 


'&^\mim5u\^upim 


1.  0    Co-lum-bia!  the  gem  of  the    o-cean, 

2.  Whea  war  winged  its  wide  des-o-la-tion, 

3.  Then,  sons  of  Co-lum-bia,  come  hither, 


of  the  brave  and  the  free; 
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The  home 

And  threatened  the  land  to   de  -  form. 

And  join   in  our  nation's  sweet  hymn; 
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The     shrine  of  each  patriot's  de-vo-tion,  A       world  offers  homage  to  thee. 

The        ark  then  of  freedom's  foundation,        C!o  -  lum-bia  rode  safe  thro'  the  storm; 
May  the  wreaths  they  have  won  never  wither.  Nor  the  stars  of  their  glory  grow  dim! 


*^ 


^ — .  r  I Pi'. ,ljf   I  I  ■'I U+ 


SHii 


I 


t2^ 


it-p^-l;^ 


-p-i^^ 


m   » 


tiita: 


rp=ff 


ITD- 


"5^5  '  '-'r  "f 

Thy       mandates  make  heroes  assemble,  When  Lib-er-ty's  form  stands  in  view; 

With  her  garlands  of  vic-t'ry  around  her.      When  so  proudly  she  bore  her  brave  crew. 
May  the  serv-ice,  u  -  nit-ed,ne'er  sev-er.  But     they  to  their  col-ors  prove  true! 

A  .b  J  p/j^\   .b  .b 


Thy      banners  make  tyr-an-ny  tremble,  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

With  her  flag  proudly  waving  before  her.  The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

The         Ar-my  and  Na-vy  for-ev  -  er.  Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue. 

.b_b  ^ 


When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue.  When  borne  by  the  red,  white  and  blue; 
The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue,  The  boast  of  the  red,  white  and  blue; 
Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue.  Three  cheers  for  the  red,  white  and  blue; 
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©rbet  of  Service.    IRo.  t. 

Prepared  by  Marlon  Lawrance,  Cblcago,  Ul. 


ISO.  282. 


The  Names  of  Jesus. 


Stipt. — stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your 
God  for  ever  and  ever;  and  blessed  be  Thy 
^orious  name. 

All  Rise,  Sing.— Masic  No.  217. 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  earl 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
^     And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

Dear  name!  the  rock  on  which  I  buHd, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace! 

I  would  Thy  boundless  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
So  shall  the  music  of  Thy  name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

■Supt. — ^By  how  many  Names  and  Titles 
as  Our  Savior  mentioned  in  the  Bible? 

School. — Over  two  hundred  and  fifty. 

Supt. — What  are  •some  of  the  Names 
eiven  to  Him  hundreds  of  years  before  He 
was  bom? 

School. — For  unto  us  a  Child  is  bom, 
unto  ps  a  Son  is  given;  .  .  .  and  His  name 
shalf  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor, 
Mighty  God,  Everlasting  Father,  Prince  of 
Peace. 

Supt. — God  has  highly  exalted  Him,  and 
given  Him  a  name  which  is  above  every 
name. 

Minister. — He  is  the  King  of  kings,  and 
Lord  of  lords. 

Officers. — Chiefest  among  ten  thousand. 

Senior  Dept. — Son  of  the  living  God. 

Young  Men's  Dept. — ^Lion  of  the  Tribe 
of  Jud^. 

Young  Women's  Dept.—ThQ  Bright  and 
Morning  Star. 

Intermediate  Devt, — ^The  Light  of  the 
World. 


Junior  Dept. — The  Good  Shepherd. 

Supt. — Which  of  all  Hia  names  is  the 
sweetest? 

5fcAooZ.— JESUS. 

Sing.— Music  No.  318. 

Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song. 
Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue. 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung, 
Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus. 

Supt. — Why  was  He  called  Jesus? 

School. — Thou  shalt  call  ffis  name  JESUS; 
for  it  is  He  that  shall  save  His  people  from 
their  sins. 

Minister. — And  in  none  other  is  there 
salvation:  for  neither  is  there  any  other 
name  under  heaven,  that  is  given  among 
men,  wherein  we  must  be  saved. 

Supt. — He  is  the  Captain  of  our  Salvation. 

Officers. — The  Author  and  Finisher  of  our 
Faith. 

Senior  Dept.— The  Head  of  the  Church. 

Youny  Men's  Dept. — He  is  the  Way,  the 
Truth  and  the  Life. 

Young  Woman's  Dept.'—lhei  Precious 
Comer  Stone. 

Intermediate    Dept.  —  The    Friend    of 

Sinners. 

Junior  Dept. — The  Man  of  Sorrows. 

Supt. — But  of  all  His  names,  which  is  the 
sweetest? 

School— }^m. 

Sing.— Music  No.  318. 

Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song. 
Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue. 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung, 
Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

Prayer. 

Supt. — Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
and  let  us  exalt  His  name  together. 

Sing.— Music  No.  268. 

All  Hall  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name! 

{Be  Seated.) 


Responsive '  Readings. 


No.  283.  THE  APOSTLES'  CEEED 

Ibelieve  in  God  the  Father  Almighty, 
Maker  of  heaven  and  earth  j  and  in 
Jesus  Christ,  his  only  Son,  our  Lord: 
who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost, 
born  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  suffered  un- 
der Pontius  Pilate ;  was  crucified,  dead 
and  buried;  the  third  day  he  rose  from 
the  dead ;  he  ascended  into  heaven,  and 
sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God  the 
Father  Almighty ;  from  thence  he  shall 
come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost ;  the  Holy 
Catholic  Church,  the  communion  of 
saints;  the  forgiveness  of  sins;  the 
resurrection  of  the  body,  and  the  life 
everlasting.    Amen. 

No.  284.     PSALM  23. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  I  shall 
not  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in 
green  pastures:  he  leadeth  me  beside 
the  still  waters. 

3  He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth 
me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for 
his  name's  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 
fear  no  evil :  for  thou  art  with  me ;  thy 
rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me 
in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies:  thou 
anointest  my  head  with  oil;  my  cup 
runneth  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall 
follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life :  and 
I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
forever. 


No.  285.       MATT.  5. 

1  And  seeing  the  multitudes  he  went 
up  into  a  mountain :  and  when  he  was 
set,  his  disciples  came  unto  him : 

2  And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and 
taught  them,  saying, 

3  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn:  for 
they  shall  be  comforted. 

5  Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they 
shall  inherit  the  earth. 


6  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger 
and  thirst  after  righteousness:  for 
they  shall  be  filled. 

7  Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they 
shall  obtain  mercy. 

8  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for 
they  shall  see  God. 

9  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for 
they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

10  Blessed  are  they  which  are  per- 
secuted for  righteousness'   sake:    for       % 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

11  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall 
revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall 
say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you 
falsely,  for  my  sake. 

12  Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad: 
for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven :  for 
so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  wMeh 
were  before  you. 

No.  286.    PSALM  103. 

1  Bless  the  Lord,  O  iny  soul :  and  all 
that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefits. 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniqui- 
ties; who  healeth  all  thy  diseases; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  de- 
struction ;  who  crowneth  thee  with  lov- 
ing-kindness and  tender  mercies; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is  re- 
newed like  the  eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteousness 
and  judgment  for  all  that  are  op- 
pressed. *• 

7  He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
Israel. 

8  The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious, 
slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  always  chide :  neither 
will  he  keep  his  anger  forever. 

10  He  hath  not  dwelt  with  us  after 
our  sins;  nor  rewarded  us  according  to 
our  iniquities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above 
the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  toward 
them  that  fear  him. 

12  As  far  as  the  east  is  from  tha 
west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our  trans- 
gressions from  us. 


Responsive  Readings. 


No.  287.    1  COR.  13. 

1  Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues 
of  men  and  of  angels,  and  have  not 
charity,  I  am  become  as  sounding 
brass  or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 

2  And  though  I  have  the  gift  of 
prophecy  and  understand  all  mys- 
teries, and  all  knowledge:  and  though 
I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I  could  re- 
move mountains,  and  have  not  charity, 
I  am  nothing. 

3  And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my 
body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not  char- 
ity, it  profiteth  me  nothing. 

4  Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is 
kind;  charity  envieth  not;  charity 
vaunteth  not  itself,  is  not  puffed  up. 

5  Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly, 
seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily  pro- 
voked, thinketh  no  evil; 

6  Eejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  re- 
joiceth  in  the  truth; 

7  Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
things,  hopeth  all  things,  endureth  all 
things. 

8  Charity  never  f  aileth :  but  whether 
there  be  prophecies,  they  shall  fail; 
whether  there  be  tongues,  they  shall 
cease;  whether  there  be  knowledge,  it 
shall  vanish  away. 

9  For  we  know  in  part,  and  we 
prophesy  in  part. 

10  But  when  that  which  is  perfect 
is  come,  then  that  which  is  in  part 
shall  be  done  away. 

No.  288.    ISAIAH  53. 

1  Who  hath  believed  our  report? 
and  to  whom  is  the  arm  of  the  Lord 
revealed? 

2  For  he  shall  grow  up  before  him 
as  a  tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out  of 
a  dry  ground:  he  hath  no  form  nor 
comeliness ;  and  when  we  shall  see  him, 
there  is  no  beauty  that  we  should  de- 
sire him. 

3  He  is  despised  and  rejected  of 
men ;  a  man  of  sorrows,  and  acquaint- 
ed with  grief:  and  we  hid  as  it  were 
our  faces  from  him;  he  was  despised, 
and  we  esteemed  him  not. 


4  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs, 
and  carried  our  sorrows:  yet  we  did 
esteem  him  stricken,  smitten  of  God, 
and  afflicted. 

5  But  he  was  wounded  for  our  trans- 
gressions, he  was  bruised  for  our  in- 
iquities :  the  chastisement  of  our  peace 
was  upon  him ;  and  with  his  stripes  we 
are  healed. 

6  All  we  like  sheep  have  gone 
astray;  we  have  turned  every  one  to 
his  own  way;  and  the  Lord  hath  laid 
on  him  the  iniquity  of  us  all. 

No.  289.     JOHN  3:1-18. 

1  There  was  a  man  of  the  Pharisees, 
named  Nicodemus,  a  ruler  of  the  Jews: 

2  The  same  came  to  Jesus  by  night, 
and  said  unto  him,  Eabbi,  we  know  that 
thou  art  a  teacher  come  from  God ;  for 
no  man  can  do  these  miracles  that  thou 
doest,  except  God  be  with  him. 

3  Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  him. 
Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  thee.  Except 
a  man  be  born  again,  he  cannot  see  the 
kingdom  of  God. 

4  Nicodemus  saith  unto  him.  How 
can  a  man  be  born  when  he  is  old?  can 
he  enter  the  second  time  into  his 
mother 's  womb,  and  be  born  ? 

5  Jesus  answered,  Verily,  verily,  I 
say  unto  thee.  Except  a  man  be  born 
of  water  and  of  the  Spirit,  he  cannot 
enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God. 

6  That  which  is  born  of  the  flesh  is 
flesh;  and  that  which  is  born  of  the 
Spirit  is  spirit. 

7  And  as  Moses  lifted  up  the  ser- 
pent in  the  wilderness;  even  so  must 
the  Son  of  man  be  lifted  up: 

8  That  whosoever  believeth  in  him 
should  not  perish,  but  have  eternal  life. 

9  For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that 
he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that 
whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not 
perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

10  For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into 
the  world  to  condemn  the  world ;  but 
that  the  world  through  him  might  be 
saved. 

11  He  that  believeth  on  him  is  not 
condemned;  but  he  that  believeth  not 
is  condemned  already ;  because  he  hath 
not  believed  in  the  name  of  the  only 
begotten  Son  of  God. 


Responsive  Readings. 


No.  290.      ISAIAH  55. 

1  Ho,  every  one  that  tMrsteth,  come 
ye  to  the  waters,  and  he  that  hath  no 
money;  come  ye,  buy,  and  eat;  yea, 
come,  buy  wine  and  milk  without 
money  and  without  price. 

2  Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for 
that  which  is  not  bread?  and  your  labor 
for  that  which  satisfieth  not?  hearken 
dilig^tly  unto  me,  and  eat  ye  that 
which  is  good,  and  let  your  soul  de- 
light itself  in  fatness. 

3  Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto 
me ;  hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live ;  and 
I  will  make  an  everlasting  covenant 
with  you,  even  th©  sure  mercies  of 
David. 

4  Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a 
witness  to.  the  people,  a  leader  and 
commander  to  the  people. 

5  Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation 
that  thou  knowest  not,  and  -nations 
that  knew  not  thee  shall  run  unto  thee 
because  of  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  for 
the  Holy  One  of  Israel;  for  he  hath 
glorified  thee. 

6  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be 
found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is 
near: 

7  Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way, 
and  the  unrighteous  man  his  thoughts ; 
and  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord,  and 
he  will  have  mercy  upon  him;  and  to 
our  God,  for  he  will  abundantly  par- 
don. 

INO.  291.    ROMANS  8.  1-17. 

1  There  is  therefore  now  no  con- 
demnation to  them  which  are  in  Christ 
Jesus,  who  walk  not  after  the  flesh, 

'but  after  the  Spirit. 

2  For  the  law  of  the  Spirit  of  life 
in  Christ  Jesus  hath  made  me  free 
from  the  law  of  sin  and  death. 

3  For  what  the  law  could  not  do, 
in  that  it  was  weak  through  the  flesh, 
God  sending  his  own  Son  in  the  like- 
ness of  sinful  flesh,  and  for  sin,  con- 
demned sin  in  the  flesh: 

4  That  the  righteousness  of  the  law 
might  be  fulfilled  in  us,  who  walk  not 
after  the  flesh,  but  after  the  Spirit. 

5  For  they  that  are  after  the  flesh 
do  mind  the  things  of  the  flesh;  but 
they  that  are  after  the  Spirit,  the 
things  of  the  Spirit, 


6  For  to  be  carnally  minded  is 
death;  but  to  be  spiritually  minded  is 
life  and  peace. 

7  Because  the  carnal  mind  is  en- 
mity against  God:  for  it  is  not  sub- 
ject to  the  law  of  God,  neither  indeed 
can  be. 

8  So  then  they  that  are  in  the  flesh 
cannot  please  God. 

9  But  ye  are  not  in  th,a-flesh,  but 
in  the  Spirit,  if  so  that  the  Spirit  of 
God  dwell  in  you.  Now  if  any  man 
have  not  the  Spirit  of  Christ,  he  is 
none  of  his. 

10  And  if  Christ  ie  in  you,  the 
body  is  dead  because  of  sin;  but  the 
Spirit  is  life  because  of  righteousness. 

11  But  if  the  Spirit  of  him  that 
raised  up  Jesus  from  the  dead  dwell 
in  you,  he  that  raised  up  Christ  from 
the  dead  shall  also  quicken  your  mor- 
tal bodies  by  his  Spirit  that  dwelleth 
in  you. 

12  Therefore,  brethren,  we  are 
debtors,  not  to  the  flesh,  to  live  after 
the  flesh. 

13  For  if  ye  live  after  the  flesh, 
ye  shall  die;  but  if  ye  through  the 
Spirit  do  mortify  the  deeds  of  the 
body,  ye  shall  Uve. 

14  For  as  many  as  are  led  by  the 
Spirit  of  God,  they  are  the  sons  of 
God. 

15  For  ye  have  not  received  the 
spirit  of  bondage  again  to  fear;  but 
ye  have  received  the  Spirit  of  adop- 
tion, whereby  we  cry,  Abba,  Father. 

16  The  Spirit  itself  beareth  witness 
with  our  spirit,  that  we  are  the  chil- 
dren of  God: 

17  And  if  children,  then  heirs; 
heirs  of  God,  and  joint  heirs  with 
Christ;  if  so  be  that  we  suffer  with 
Mm,  that  we  may  be  also  glorified 
together. 

No.  292.     PSALM  91. 

1  He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret 
place  of  the  Most  High  shall  abide  un- 
der the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  he  is  my 
refuge  and  my  fortress:  my  God;  in 
him  will  I  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the 
noisome  pestilence.  (OVEE) 


Responsive  Readings. 


*  4  He    shall    cover    thee    with    his 
feathers,   and  under   his  wings   shalt 
thou   trust:    his   truth   shall   be    thy 
\shield  and  buckler. 

5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night;  nor  for  the  arrow  that 
flieth  by  day; 

6  Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walk- 
eth  in  the  darkness:  nor  for  the  de- 
struction that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

7  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side, 
and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand; 
but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

8  Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  "be- 
hold and  see  the  reward  of  the  wicked^ 

9  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most 
High,  thy  habitation. 

No.  293.     JOHN  14. 1-3, 16-21. 

1  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled: 
ye  believe  in  God,  believe  also  in  me. 

2  In  my  Father's  house  are  mSny 
mansions;  if  it  were  not  so,  I  would 
have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a  place 
for  you. 

3  And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place 
for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and  receive 
you  unto  myself;  that  where  I  am, 
there  ye  my  be  also. 

16  And  I  will  pray  the  'Father,  and 
he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter, 
that  he  may  alaide  with  you  for  ever; 

17  Even  the  Spirit  of  truth;  whom 
the  world  cannot  receive,  because  it 
seeth  him  not,  neither  knoweth  him: 
but  ye  know  him ;  for  he  dwelleth  with 
you,  and  shall  be  in  you. 

18  I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless : 
I  will  come  to  you. 

1 9  Yet  a  little  while,  and  the  world 
seeth  me  no  more ;  but  ye  see  me :  be- 
cause I  live,  ye  shall  live  also. 

20  At  that  day  ye  shall  know  that 
I  am  in  my  Father,  and  ye  in  me,  and 
I  in  you. 

2 1  He  that  hath  my  commandments, 
and  keepeth  them,  he  it  is  that  loveth 
me:  and  he  that  loveth  me  shall  be 
loved  of  my  Father,  and  I  will  love 
him,  and  will  manifest  myself  to  him. 


No.  294. 

THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS. 
EXODUS  XX.  3-17. 

God  spake  all  these  words,  saying, 

1  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  be- 
fore Me. 

2  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any 
graven,  image,  or  any  likeness  of  any 
thing  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that 
is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is  in  the 
water  under  the  earth :  Thou  shalt  not 
bow  down  thyself  to  them,  nor  serve 
them:  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a 
jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of 
the  fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the 
third  and  fourth  generation  of  them 
that  hate  Me;  and  showing  mercy 
unto  thousands  of  them  that  love  Me, 
and  keep  My  commandments. 

3  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of 
the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that 
taketh  His  name  in  vain. 

4  Eemember  the  Sabbath  day,  to 
keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou 
labour,  and  do  all  thy  work:  But  the 
seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord 
thy  God:  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any 
work,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  datighter, 
•thy  manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant, 
nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is 
within  thy  gates:  For  in  six  days  the 
Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea 
and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the 
seventh  day:  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  Sabbath  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

5  Honour  thy  father  and  thy  mother : 
that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the 
land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth 
thee. 

6  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

7  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

8  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

9  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witnesB 
against  thy  neighbour. 

10  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
bour 's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbour's  wife,  nor  his  manservant, 
nor  his  maidservant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  his 
ass,  nor  any  thing  that  is  thy 
neighbour 's. 
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No.  298.    All  People  That  on  Earth  Do  Dwell. 


Psalm  100. 


1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell; 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  Enow  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make; 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  Bis  sheep  He  dotb  us  take. 


3  0  enter  then  His  gates  with  joy; 

Within  His  courts  His  praise  proclaim; 
Let  thankful  songs  your  tongues  employ; 
0  bless  and  magnify  His  name. 

4  Because  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 
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